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To His owt the 


[Duke of Nexcaſile, 


2 Chamberlain of His Majeſty's 
Houſhold, &c. 


My LoD, 

5 WES). T is the Fortune of this Edi- 
Y iq tion of the Dramatic Works 
f 4 2 5 of the late Mr. Dryden, to 
come into the World at a 
'ime, when Your Grace has juſt given 
Order for Erecting, at Your own Ex- 
Pence, a Noble Monument to his Me- 
Wnory, - | 


You. 3 This 
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DEDICATION. B 
This is an Act of Generoſity, which: 
has ſomething in it ſo very Uncommon, i 
that the moſt unconcern'd and indiffe- 
rent Perſons muſt be moved with it: 
How much more, muſt all ſuch be af -. 
| fected by it, who had any due Regard 
for the perſonal Merits of the Deceas'd ;|i 
or are capable of any Taſte and Diſtin-| 
ion, for the Remains and elegant La- 
bours of one of the greateſt Men that 
our Nation has produced! Y 

That, which diſtinguiſheth Actions 
of pure and elevated Generoſity, from 
thoſe of a mix'd and inferiour Nature, is| 
nothing elſe but the abſolutely diſfinte-M 
reſted Views of the Agent. - = 

My Lord, this being granted, in how 
fair a Light does your Munificencei 
ſtand? A Munificence to the Memory, 
to the Aſhes of a Man whom you never. 
ſaw; whom You never can ſee: And 
who, conſequently, never could by any 
perſonal Obligation, induce You to do : 
this Deed of Bounty ; nor can he ever I 
Z amuke I 


p—4 wo” — — PTY 


{ DEDICATION. 
make You any Acknowledgement for 
Hic when it ſhall be done. 

Ic is evident Your Grace can have 
it: Hacted thus from no other Motive but 
your pure Regard to Merit, from your 
lintire Love for Learning, and from 
Irhat accurate Taſte and Diſcernment, 
which by your Studies You have fo 
Nearly attained to in the Politer Arts. 
| And theſe are the Qualities, my Lord 
y which You are more diftinguiſh'd, 


ions than by all thoſe other uncommon Ad- 
rom vantages with which You are attended. 
„i our great Diſpoſition, Your great A- 


Wilicy to be beneficent to Mankind, 
ould by no means anſwer that End, if 
[You were not poſſeſs d of a Judgment 
to direct You in the right Application, 
nd juſt Diſtribution of your good Of- 
Aces. 


ever = 

And] You are now in a Station, by which 
any Fou neceffarily preſide over the liberal 
5 dof Arts, and all the Practiſers and Profeſ- 


Wors of them. Poetry is more particu. 
A 4 larly 


* 11 «Og 


larly within your Province: And withÞ 


* 
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— Lak © 


very good Reaſon may we hope to ſee 
it revive and flouriſh, under your In- 
fluence and Protection. 
What Hopes of Reward may not the 
living Deſerver entertain, when even 
the Dead are ſought out for; and theit 
very Urns and Aſhes made Partakers of 
Your Liberality? n 
As I have the Honour to be known 
to You, my Lord, and to have been di- 
ſtinguiſh'd by You, by many Expreſſions 
and Inſtances of your Good-will to- 
wards me ; I take a ſingular Pleaſure | 
ro congratulate You upon an Action ſol 
intirely Worthy of You. And as I had 
the Happineſs to be very Converſant, 
and as intimately acquainted, with Mr, a 
Dryden, as the great Diſproportion in H 
our Years could allow me to be; I hope 
it will not be thought too aſſuming in 
me, if in Love to his Memory, and in 3 


Gratitude for the many friendly Offi- 


ces, and favourable Inſtructions, which 
in 


DEDICATION. 


in my early Youth I received from him, 
I take upon me to make this publick 
Acknowledgment to your Grace, for ſo 
publick a Teſtimony as you are pleas d 

to give the World, of that high Eſteem 
nin which You hold the Performances of 
that eminent Man. | 
I can in ſome Degree juſtify my 
Wſelf for ſo doing, by a Citation of a 
kind of Right to it, bequeath'd to me 
di- by him. And it is, indeed, upon that 
ions Pretenſion that I preſume even to make 
to- Na Dedication of theſe his Works to You. 
furl In ſome very Elegant, tho' very par- 
n ſo tial Verſes which he did me the Ho- 
hadWnour to write to me, he recommended it 
ant, Wro me to be kind to his Remains, I 
Mr. was then, and have been ever fince 
1 in moſt ſenſibly touched with that Ex- 
10Þe Wprefſion : and the more ſo, becauſe I 
g un Wcould not find in my (ſelf the Means of 
d 1n : ſatisfying the Paſſion which I felt 
Offi- in me, to do ſomething anſwerable 
nich! o an Injunction laid upon me in ſo 

in 1 Pathe- 


rn, 


r 
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DEDICATION 


ner. 


extended it ſelf even to his Duſt? 


If I would permit my ſelf to run on} 6 

in the way which ſo fairly opens it 
ſelf before me, I ſhould tire Your Grace 
with reiterated Praiſes and Acknow- | 


ledgments, and I might poſſibly (not. 


withſtanding my pretended Right ſo to 
do) give ſome handle to ſuch who are in- 
clinable to Cenſure, to tax me of Af- 
fectation and Officiouſneſs; in thank- 1 


ing You, more than comes to my Share, 


for doing a Thing, which is, in euch. 
of a Publick Conſideration, as it is : 


doing 


Pathetick and ſo Amicable a Man- 


You, my Lord, have furniſh'd me 
with ample Means of acquitting my 
ſelf, both of my Duty and Obligation 
to my departed Friend. What kinder 
Office lies in me, to- do to theſe, bis 
moſt valuable and unperiſhable Re- 
mains, than to commit them to the 
Protection, and lodge them under the 
Roof of a Patron, whoſe Hoſpitality has 


5 


3 


DEDICATION 
Boing an Honour to your. Country. 
Wor ſo unqueſtionably it is, to do' Ho- 


lan- 


me our to him, who was an Honour to it. 
my I have but one thing to ſay either to 
tion BWobviate, or to anſwer ſuch an Objec- 


ion, if it ſhall be made to me, which 
s, that I loved Mr. Dryden. 
I have not touch'd upon any other 
Ppublick Honour, or Bounty done by 
ou to your Country: I have indu- 
ſtriouſly declined entring upon a Theme 
of ſo extenſive a Nature; and of all 
Pour numerous and continual Lar- 
geſſes to the Publick, I have only ſing- 
Jed out this, as what moſt particularly 
affected me. I confeſs freely to Your 
Grace, I very much admire all thoſe 
Jother Donations, but I much more 
f love this; and I cannot help it, if I 
Jam naturally more delighted with any 
9 Wins that is Amiable, than with any 
i ons that is Wonderful. 
Whoever ſhall Cenſure me, I dare 
18 ee confident, You, my Lord, will Ex- 
. cuſe 


— Competency. 
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DEDICATION 


cuſe me, for any thing'that I ſhall ſay 
with due Regard to a Gentleman, for 
whoſe Perſon I had as juſt an Affecti- 
on as I have an Admiration of his 
Writings. And indeed Mr, Dryden had 
Perſonal Qualities to challenge both 
Love and Eſteem from All who were 
truly acquainted with him. : 
He was of a Nature exceedingly Hu- 
mane and Compaſſionate; eaſily for- 
giving Injuries, and capable of a prompt 
and fincere Reconciliation with them 
who had offended him. , 
Such a Temperament is the only 
ſolid Foundation of all moral Virtues, 
and ſociable Endowments. His Friend- 7 
ſhip, where he profeſs'd it, went much 
beyond his Profeſſions; and I have been 
told of ſtrong and generous Inſtances 3 
of it, by the Perſons themſelves who 4 


received them: Tho' his LR 3 


Income was little more than a bare 


8 DEDICATION. 
ſay As his Reading had been very extenſive, 


for Iſo was he very happy in a Memory te- 
nacious of every thing that he had read. 


edge than he was Communicative of it. 
But then his Communication of it was 
py no means pedantick, or impos'd up- 
Jon the Converſation; but juſt ſuch, and 
vent ſo far as by the natural Turns of 
Ihe Diſcourſe in which he was engag'd, 
lit was neceſſarily promoted or requi- 
red. He was extreme ready and gentle 
in his Correction of the Errors of any 
Writer, who thought fit to conſult him; 


Jof the Reprehenſion of others, in re- 
ſpect of his own Overſight or Miſtakes, 


low, and as it were diffident in his 
litary Advances to others. He had ſome- 
bareſWching in his Nature that abhorr'd In- 
[ truſion into any Society whatſoever. In- 
deed it is to be regretted, that he was 

AS 


rather 


4 
— — 


He was not more poſſeſs'd of Know- 


Wand full as ready and patient to admit 


He was of very eaſy, I may ſay, of 
very pleaſing Acceſs: But ſomething 


—— — i 
l n CEE ny 3 1 n 


n 


* * 


— A. n * " wo 
D man * 
R _—_— > — — — 4 


my ſelf for the Love which I bore ta 


to You, to know that he was worthy off 
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little of them, would not be to do them 
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rather blameable in the other Extreme: 
For by that means. he was Perſonally M 
leſs known, and conſequently his Cha- 
racter might become liable both to Miſ- 
apprehenſions and Miſrepreſentations. 
To the beſt of my Knowledge and] 
Obſervation, he was, of all the Men 
that ever I knew, one of the moſt Mo- 
deſt, and the moſt Eaſily to be diſcoun- 
tenanced, in his Approaches, either to 
his Superiors, or his Equals. Y 
I have given Your Grace this flight} 1 
Sketch of his perſonal Character, as well 
to vindicate his Memory, as to joſtificſ 7 


7 
1 
N | 
A 
1 


3 
: 


his Perſon ; and I have the rather done F 
it, becauſe I hope it may be acceptable 4 


the Diſtinction You have ſhewn him, as 0 
a Man, as well as an Author. . 

As to his Writings, I ſhall not take 4 
upon me to ſpeak of them; for, to ol q 


right: And to ſay all chat J ought to cr F 
would 


DEDICATION 

je: Mould be, to be very Voluminous. But, 
ally Nnay venture to ſay in general Terms, 
ha- hat no Man hath written in our 
li- Language ſo much, and ſo various 
8. atter, and in ſo various Manners, 
and o well. Another thing I may fay 
Mien ery peculiar to him; which is, that 
Mo- his Parts did not decline with his Years : 
hun- hut that he was an improving Writer to 
r to his laſt, even to near ſeventy Vears of 

Age; improving even in Fire and Ima- 
igheſ ination, as well as in Judgment: 
well Witneſs his Ode on St. Cecilia's Day, 
tifiel b End his Fables, his lateſt Performances. 
re ta He was equally excellent in Verſe, 
done Ind in Proſe. His Proſe had all the 
table. learneſs imaginable, together with all 
hy ofſf , bh Nobleneſs of Expreſſion; all the 
m, a5 races and Ornaments proper and pecu- 

| Yiar to it, without deviating into the Lan- 
take! he or Diction of Poetry. I make this 
o ſay Pbſervation, only ro diſtinguiſh his 
them ptyle from that of many Poetical 
o ſay, riters, who meaning to write harmo- 
vouldſ niouſly 
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fically different from his Style in Poetry; 
ſo, on the other hand, in his Poems, 


bis Verſes, and diveſt them of their 


meer Blank Verſe. 
I have heard him frequently ownf 
with Pleaſure, that if he had any Ta- 
lent for Engliſb Proſe, it was owing toll 
his having often read the Writings of 
the great Archbiſhop Tillotſon. 

His Verſification and his Numbers he 
could learn of no Body: For he firitifi 
poſſeſs d thoſe Talents in Perfection in 
our Tongue. And they who have beſt 
ſucceeded in them ſince his Time, have I 
been indebted to his Example; and chelfi 
more they have been able to imitate 
him, the better have they ſucceeded. 
As his Style in Proſe is always ſpeci- 
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his Diction is, where-ever his Subjeal 
requires it, ſo Sublimely, and ſo truly 1 
Poetical, that its Efſence, like that offi 
pure Gold, cannot be deſtroy'd. Take 1 


Rhimes, disjoint them in their Num- 


vrite pers, tranſpoſe their Expreſſions, make 
what Arrangement and Diſpoſition you 
ownfWpleaſe of his Words, yet ſhall there 
Ta-Eternally be Poetry, and ſomething 
g to rhich will be found incapable of being 
7s offM@cſolv'd into abſolute Proſe: An incon- 
eſtable Characteriſt ick of a truly poe- 
rs he ical Genius. | 
firſt] I will ay but one Word more in ge- 
on inheral of his Writings, which is, that 
beſtihrhat he has done in any one Species, or 
haveTWiſtin& Kind, would have been ſufficient 
1 theo have acquir'd him a great Name. If 
U1tateWhe had written nothing but his Prefaces, 
dJ. r nothing but his Songs, or his Pro- 
peci-{Mogues, each of them would have in- 
etry;Mituled him to the Preference and Diſ- 
>ems,Minction of excelling in his Kind. 
bject But J have forgot my ſelf; for nothing 
truly an be more unneceſſary than an At- 
at offiempt to ſay any thing to Your Grace, 
Taken Commendation of the Writings of 
their his great Poet; ſince it is only to your 
Jum- nowledge, Taſte and Approbation of 
them, 


bers, 


D E DITCAT TORX ⁵⁴ 
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DEDICATION | 
them, that the Monument which Youlſ 
are now about to raiſe to him is owing 
I will therefore, my Lord, detain Von 
no longer by this Epiſtle; and only in. 
treat You to believe, that it is addreſs d 
to Your Grace, from no other Motive 
than a fincere Regard to the Memory 
of Mr. Dryden, and a very ſenſible Plea- 5 : 
fore which I take in applauding anf 
Action by which You are ſo juſtly, and 
ſo ſingularly entitled to a Dedication off 
his Labours, tho' many Years after his 
Death; and even tho' moſt of then 
were produced by him many Year 4 
before You were born. bs 
lam with the greateſt Reſpect, 


My LORD, 


Your GRAC * 's 
moſt Obedient and 
moſt Humble Servant, 


William Congreve. 
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To the Right Honourable 


HARLES. 


Earl of Dorſet and Middleſex, | 


4 Chamberlain of their Majeſties Houſhold, 


3 maſt Nobis Order of the Car- 
ler, &c. | 


IS Eſflay ; the writi 
nde and indigeſted manner, wherein 
your Lordſhip now ſees it, ſerwd as 1 
an Amuſement to me in the Coun | 
. when the violence of the laſt Plague had dri- | 
n me from the Town. Seeing then our Thea- 
W: ſhut up, I was engag d in theſe kind of T houghts | 
With the 4 Delizhe ht, with which Men think | 
on their abſent Miſtreſſes. I confeſs I find ma- | 
things in this Diſcourſe, which I do not now 1 

j 

| 


Wove; my Judgment being not a little alter'd 
Nee the writing of it; but whether for the better 
the worſe 


know not: Neither indeed is it 
| much 


reer 


Verſe, which I have ſeem'd to favour, I have, final 
that time, laid the Practice of it aſide, till I hay 
more leiſure, becauſe I find it troubleſome ani 


that little which 


Lord, you muſt ſuffer me a little to complain d F 


well the Sight. It was an Honour which ſeem ! 


f Pars indocili melior grege ; mollis & exſpes 


P . — 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory” 
much material in an Eſſay, where all I have (| 
is problematical. For the way of writing Plays u 


flow. But I am no- way alter'd from my Opinio 
of it, at leaſt with any Reaſons which have ol 
pos d it. For your Lordſhip may eaſily obſerve 
that none are very violent againſt it, but thoſe wh 
either have not attempted it, or wh@ have ill ſu 
ceeded in their Attempt. *Tis enough for me 1 


have your Lo {hip* 


N 3 
3 
1 
+ 
© 
8 — 


s Example for my Excuſe , t 
have done in it; and I ani 
ſure my Adverſaries can bring no ſuch Argument 
pai erſe, as thoſe with which the fourth Ad 

Pompey will furniſh me in its Defence. Yet, My 


you, that. you too ſoon withdraw from us a Con- 
tentment, of which we expected the continuance, 
becauſe you gave it us ſo early. Tis a Revo, 
without occaſion, from your Party, where you 
Merits had already rais'd you to the higheſt Com 
mands, and where you have not the excuſe «| 
ether Men, that you have been ill us'd, and ther 
fore laid down Arms. I know no other Quarrd| 
ou can have to Verſe, than that which Spurm 
to his Beauty, when he tore and mangled th 
Features of his Face, only becauſe they pleas'd tw 


to wait for you, to lead out a new Colony 1 
Writers from the Mother- Nation: And upon th 
firſt ſpreading of your Enſigns, there had bee 
many in a readineſs to have follow'd ſo fortunat' 
a Leader; if not all, yet the better part of Poets 


"== 
. 


Innominata perprimat cubilia, 


The Epiſtle. Dedicatory. 


1 am almoſt of Opinion, that we {ſhould force you 
ub accept of the Command, as ſometimes the Præ- 
ian Bands have compell'd their Captains to re- 
ie the Empire. The Court, which is the beft 

aa fureſt Judge of Writing, has generally allow d 
ian Verſe; and in the Town it has found Favourers 
Wit and Quality. As for your own particular, 
y Lord, you have yet Youth and Time enough, 
give part of them to the Divertiſement of the 
blick, before you enter into the ſerious and more 
pleaſant Buſineſs of the World. That which 


e French Poet faid of the Temple of Lore, may 


& as well apply'd to the Temple of the Muſes. The 
Words, as near as I can remember them, were theſe: 
Le jeune homme, à mauvaiſe Grace, * ' Mö 
N ayant pas adore dans le Temple 4 Amour | 
faut qu'il entre, & pourtilerfage 1 
Si ce neft pas ſon vrqy ſejour,! 
C'eſt un % fur n puſfa ge. | 
leave the Words to work their Effect upon 
ur Lordſhip in their own Language, becauſe no 
er can fo: well expreſs the Nohleneſs of the 
hought; and wiſh you may be ſoon call'd to bear 
art in the Affairs of the Nation, where I know 
e World expects you, and wonders wh you 
in ve been ſo long forgotten; there being no Perlen 
Nongſt our young Nobility, on whom the Eyes of 
Men are ſo much bent. But, in the mean time, 
ur Lordſhip may imitate the Courſe of Nature, 
o gives us the Flower before the Fruit: That 1 
Wy ſpeak to you in the Language of the Muſes, 
ich I have taken from an excellent Poem to the 


IR IN „ 
Nature, when ſhe Fruit defigns, thinks ftt 
D beautebus _— to proceed to it; e 
id while ſhe does accompliſh all the Spring, 
8-745 to her ſecret Operations ſing. | 
1 Vorl. 5 2 
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The Epiſtle Dadicatory, 


I confeſs, I have no greater Reaſon, in Adu ; 
* this Eſſay to your Lordſhip, than that it mighſſ 3 
awaken in you deſire of writing ſomething, i J 

- whatever _ it be, _— _ _ an Honour will 
our Country methinks it might haul 
7: - 1 — Effect on you, which Homer — us tal 
Fight of the Greeks and Trojans before the Fllen 
bad on the Spirit of Achilles; who, tho? he had u 
folv'd not to 1 „yet found a Martial Warm 
to fteal upon him, at the Sight of Blows, the 2. 1 
ef Trumpets, and the Cries cp Men. Full 
my o * if, in = mg. „1 * 2 
times diſſent from the 8 of better Witz, 
declare it is not fo much to combate their Op 
ons, as to defend my own, which were firſt ma 
ublick. Sometimes, like a Scholar in a Fencin 
School, I — forth my felf, and ſhow my own il 
Play, on purpoſe to be better taught. Sometime 
| ſtand def] — to my Arms, like the Foot we 
(| deſerted by their Horſe, not in hope to overcon: 
| but only 4 yield on more Honourable Terms. A 
et, my Lord, this War of Opinions, you vd 
w, has fallen out among the Writers - 3 
Ages, and ſometimes betwixt Friends. Only it 
been proſecuted by ſome, like Pedants, wth 6.4 
knce of Words; tl wag d by others like Gent 
men, with Candour and ility. Even Tully hu 
2 Controverſy with his dear Atticus; and in one (Yi 
his es makes him ſuſtain the part of an EU 
my in Philoſophy, who in his Letters is his on - 
dent of State, and made privy to the moſt weigiif 
| Affairs of the Roman Senate. And the ſame Ref 2 
5 which was paid by Tully to Atticus, we find return 
to him afterwards by Cæſar, on a like occaſiu 
Who, anſwerin 8 Book in praiſe of Cato, mi 
it not ſo much n B Buſineſs to condemn Cate, as 
praiſe Cicero. 
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The Epifile Dedicatory. 
“But that I may decline ſome part of the Encoun- 
er with my Adverfaries, whom J am neither wil- 
ui ing to combate, nor well able to reliſt; I will give 
our Lordſhip the Relation of a Diſpute betwixt 
me of our Wits on the ſame Subject, in which they 
„ad not only ſpeak of Plays in Verſe, but mingled, 

WT: the Ebedonk if Diſcourſe, ſome things of the An- 
eent, many of the Modern ways of Writing; com- 
Waring thoſe with theſe, and the Wits of our Nation 
Erith thoſe of others: Lis true, they differ'd in 


eir Opinions, as- tis probable they would: Neither 


nd that as Tacitus profeſſes of himfelf, Sine fudio 
rium aut ird. Without Paſſion or Intere ; lea- 
FencinWﬀing your Lordſhip to decide it in Favour of which 
Fart you ſhall judge moſt reaſonable, and withal, to 
rcon the many Errors of 


ol 
4 


* 


Tur TLordſip's 


maſt Obedient Humble Servant, 


, 
8 


> I take upon me to reconcile, but to relate them: 


HE Drift of the enſuing D eau was chis 1 
ug e the — = Eng = W ite 1 
rom the Cenſure of 1 who unjuſtly refer tl 
French before rod . [ — 5 eſt 7255 /houl'® 
think me ſo exceeding vain, as to teach others an An 
which hy underſtand much better than my ſelf. Bol 
if this incorrect Eſſay, written in the Country, wits 
out the Help of Books, or Advice of Friends, ſhall ful q 
any Acceptance in the Morld, I promiſe to my ſelf 
better Succeſs of the Second Part, Ss IT ſhall mn 
fully Treat of the Virtues and Faults of the Englili 
Poets, who have written either in this, the E pique 
or the Hrigue Way. I 


Dramatick Poeſy. 


I was that memorable Day, in tlie firſt 
RA Rag, Summer of the late War, when our Navy 
Fo \ IF ingag' d the Dutch: A Day wherein the 
2 N two moſt mighty and beſt appointed Fleets 
I Which — 

en the Command of the greater half of the 
1 Globe, the Commerce of Nations, and the 
Fiches of the Univerſe. While theſe vaſt floating Bodies, 
In either fide, mov'd againſt each other in parallel Lines, 
Ind our Country- men, under the happy Conduct of his Roy 
Highneſs, went breaking, by little and little, into the 
une of the Enemies; the Noiſe of the Cannon from both 
Navies reach'd our Ears about the City: So that all Men, 
ing alarm'd with it, and in a dreadful Suſpenſe of the 
Pvent, which they knew was then deciding, every one 
Pent following the Sound as his Fancy led him; and 
Faving the Town almoſt empty, ſome took towards the 
1 a 3 Park, 


ge had ever ſeen, diſputed * 


1 ar OL PINA AVE GE PO i I r 


Crites, Lfedeius and Nad, to be in Compan 


rode at Anchor in the Thames, ard almoſt block d u 


Head, and taking Notice of it, was the firſt who c 


the reading and hearing 


— — — — 


| 
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Park, ſomc croſs the River, others down it; all en 5 
the Noiſe in the Depth of Silence. 3 
Amongſt the reſt, it was the Fortune of _— I 
1 


ther : Three of them Perſons whom their Wit 2 all 
Q;:ality have made known to all the Town: Ay 
whom I have choſe to hide under theſe borrow! 
Names, that they may not ſuffer by ſo ill a Retain 
as I am going to make of their Diſcourſe. Y 

Taking then a Barge which a Servant of Liſideius 11 - 
provided for them, they made haſte to ſhoot the Bridge, au 
le:t behind them that great fall of Waters which hindrl 
them from hearing what they deſir'd : | After which 
having diſingag'd themſelves from many Veſſels whight 


the Paſſage towards Greenwich, they ordered the Wil 
termen to let fall their Oars more gently ; and tha 
every one fayouring his own Curioſity with a ſtrict 5 
lence, it was not long ere they perceived the Air wi 
break about them like the Noiſe of diſtant Thunder, 
of Swallows in a Chimney : Thoſe little Undulations 40 2 
Sound, though almoſt vaniſhing before they reach'd then 
yet ſill ſeeming to retain ſomewhat of their firſt Hol +0 
for which they pad betwixt the Fleets: After they lu 
attentively liſtened till ſuch time as the Sound by lit 
and little went from them; Eugenius lifting up ll 


gratulated to the reſt that happy Omen of our Nation 
Victory: Adding, that we had but this to defire if _ 
Confirmation of it, that we might hear no more «* 
that Noiſe which was now leaving the EgüJͤ- Co 
When the reſt had concurr'd in the ſame Opinion, Cu 
tes, a Perſon of a 2 dach de and ſomewhat t 1 


— Concernment oF this Battel had not been ſo excec x 1 
reat, he could ſcarce have wiſh'd the Victory at d 
rice he knew he muſt pay for it, in being ſubject 

E ſo many ill Verſes, as 
was ſure would be mals: on that Subjed.. Adding, Tb 
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Water they ſtoop, how many proffers they make to d 
and yet how ſeldom they Wack 7 
tis bat the Surface: They fcim over it but to catch iÞ 


. 
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and then he does not offer at a Catachreſis or Clewelandiſi 4 


wreſting and torturing a Word into another Meaning: u 
fine, if he be not one of thoſe whom the French wou 
call an mauvais buffon 3 one who is ſo much a vel 
willer to the Satyr, that he intends, at leaſt, to ſpan 
no Man; and though he cannot ſtrike a Blow to hu 
any, yet he ought to be puniſh'd for the Malice of h 
Action; as our Witches are juſtly hang'd, becauſe thy 


think themſelves to be ſuch : and ſuffer deſervedly fl 


believing they did Miſchief, becauſe they meant it. 10 
have deicrib'd him, ſaid Crites, ſo exactly, that I a 


airajd to come after you with my other Extremity d 
Poetry: He is one of thoſe, who having had ſome 2d 
van: age of Education and Converſe, knows better tha 
the other what a Poet ſhould be, but puts it into practia 
more unluckily than any Man; his Style and Matter u 
every where alike ; he is the moſt calm, peaceable W rite 
you ever read: He never diſquiets your Paſſions with thi 
leaft Concernment, but fill leaves you in as even a Ten 


per as he found you; he is a very Leveller in Poetry, K. 
creeps along with ten little Words in every Line, au 
helps out his Numbers with For to, and Unto, al 
all the pretty Expletives he can find, till he drags then 
to the end of another Line; while the Senſe 1s left tir 
half way behind it: He doubly flaryes all his Verſe 
firſt, for want of Thought, and then of Expreſſion; li 

oetry neither has Wit in it, nor ſeems to have it; lik 
him in Martial: 2J2ͤͤ “! 

| Pauper videri Cinna wult, & es pauper*: 
He affects Plainneſs, to cover his want of Imagim 
tion: When he writes the ſerious Way, the higheſt Fliguſ 
of his Fancy is ſome miſerable Antitheſis, or ſeeming 
Contradiction; and in the Comick, he is ſtill reaching a 
ſome thin Conceit, the Ghoſt of a Jeſt, and that u 
flies before him, never to be caught; theſe Swallow? 
which we ſee before us on the Thames, are the juſt e 
ſemblance of his Wit: You may obſerve how near ti 


it: And when they d 
© Gui 
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landih nat, and then mount into the Air and leave it. Well, 
ning: H Gentlemen, ſaid Eugenius, you may ſpeak your Pleaſure 
h wolli of theſe Authors; but though I and ſome few more a- 


out the Town may give you a peaceable Hering, yet 
fſſure your ſelves, there are Multitudes who would think 
ou malicious, and them injur d: Eſpecially him whom 
Hou firſt deſcribed: he is the very Vithers of the City: 
rney have bought more Editions of his Works than 
Srould ſerve to lay under all their Pies at the Lord 
Mayor's Chriftmas. When his famous Poem firſt came 
put in the Vear 1660, I have ſeen them reading it in 
he midſt of Change-time ; nay, ſo vehement they were at 
t, that they loſt their Bargain by the Candles ends: But 
rhat will you ſay if he has been received amongſt — 
b practia Perſons? I can aſſure you, this Day, he is the Envy of one, 
{atter u ho is Lord in the Art of Quibbling ; and who does not 
le Write ake it well, that any Man ſhould intrude ſo far into 

is Province. All I would wiſh, rephed Crites, is, That 


with the 
1 a Tem hey who love his Writings, may ſtill admire him, and 
oetry, Wis Fellow Poet, qui Bawium non odit, &c. is Curſe ſuf- 
„ine, ancient. And farther, added Lifideius, I believe there is 
Juto, aus do Man who writes well, but would think he had hard 
ags then Meaſure, if their Admirers ſhould Praiſe any thing of 
left tir is: Nam quos contemnimus, eorum quoque laudes con- 
ennimus. There are ſo few who write well in this 
"Doe, ſaid Crites, that methinks any Praiſes ſhould be 
pelcome; they neither riſe to the Dignity of the laſt Age, 
or to any of the Ancients 3 and we may cry out of 
de Writers of this time, with more reaſon than Petronins. 
nr his, Pace veflrd liceat dixifſe, primi omnium elogutnu- 
u an 9 Vou have debauched the true old Poe - 
Sy ſo far, that Nature, which is the Soul of it, is 
ot in any of your Writings. | | > 1 
If your Quarrel (ſaid Eugenius) to thoſe . Who now 
erte, be grounded only on your Reverence to Antiquity, 
cre is no Man more ready to adore: thoſe: great Gree/s 
nd Romans than I am : But on the other ſide, I'cannct 
ink fo contemptibly of the Age, in which I. live, or ſo. 
ſhonourably of my own Country, as not to judge we 
$a! the Ancients in moſt kinds of Poeſy, and in ſome 
I ac miu 
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ſurpaſs them; neither know I any reaſon why I may ua 
be as zealous for the Reputation of our Age, as we fy 
the Ancients themſelves were in Reverence to thoſe w] 
| lived before them. For you hear your Horace ſaying, BY 
4 | 1 Indignor quidguam reprehendi, 2 quia craſs” 
my Compoſitum, illepideve putetur, ſed quia nuper., 
Si meliora dies, ut viva, poemata reddit, "2 
Scire velim pretium chartis quatus arroget- ann) 
But I ſee J am ingaging in a wide Diſpute, where M 
Arguments are not like to reach cloſe on either fide ; N 
Poeiy. is of fo large an Extent, and ſo many both of h 
Ancients and Moderns have done well in all Kinds of hi 
that in citing one againſt the other, we ſhall take q 
more time this Evening, than each Man's Occaſions wil 
allow him: Therefore I would aſk Crites to what pu 
of Poeſy he would confine his Arguments, and whetha 
he would defend the general Cauſe of the Ancients again 
the Moderns, or oppoſe any Age of the Moderns again, 
this of ours. : 1 
Crites a little while conſidering upon this Demand, t 
Fugenius that. if he pleaſed he would limit their Diſpu 
to Dramatick Noe; in which he thought it not di ci 
to prove, either that the Ancients were ſuperior to thi 
Moderns, or the laſt Age te this of ours. © 
Eugenius was ſomewhat- ſurpriz d, when he heard C, 
tet make Choice of that Subject; For ought ] ſee, ſaid he 
I have undertaken a harder Province than I imagin d 
for. though I never judg di the Plays of the Greek or M 
man Poets comparable to ours; yet on the other ſid; 
thoſe we now ſee acted, come ſhort of many whid 
were written in the laſt Age: But my Comfort is, if wi 
are 0'ercome, it will be only by. our own Country- men? 
And if we yield to them in. this one part of Poeſy, W] 
wore ſurpaſs them in all the other; for in the Epique af 
Isyrick way it will be hard for them to ſhew us one ſud 
amongſt them, as we have many now living, or wü 
lately were. They can produce nothing ſo courtly writ * 
or which expreſfes ſo much the Converſation of a Gente 
man, as Sir. Jahn Suclling; nothing ſo even, deaf, af 
155 owW ung 
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owing as Mr. Waller : Nothing ſo Majeſtick, ſo cor- 
n rect, as Sir Jahn Denham ; nothing fo elevated, fo co- 
WV Pious, and fult of Spirit, as Mr. Coy : As for the 
ins. alan, French, and Spams Plays, I can make it evi- 
ent, that thoſe who. now write, ſurpaſs. them; and 
That the Drama is wholly ours. 
All of them were thus far of Fugenius his Opinion, 
Fat the Sweetneſs of Elif Verle was never underſtood 
r praftis'd by our Fathers; even Crites himſelf did 
ot much oppoſe it: And every one was willing to ac- 
nowledge how much our Poeſy is improv'd, by the 
Fappineſs of ſome Writers yet living; who firſt taught 
to mould our Thoughts into eaſy and 8 


. 


AV ords ; to retrench the Superffuities of E on, and 
make our Rhyme ſo properly a Part of the Verſe, 
at it ſhould never * the Senſe, but it ſelf be led 
ind govern'd by it. * 
u Eugenius was going to continue this Diſcourſe, when 
nf eius told him that it was neceſſary, before they pro- 
Needed further, to take a ſtanding Meaſure of their Con- 
*Foverſy ;. for how was it poſſible to be decided who 
Prit the beſt Plays, before we know what a Play ſhould 
e:? but, this once agreed on by botli Parties, each 
Wight have Recourſe to it, either to prove his own Ad- 
antages, or to diſcover the Failings of his Adverſary. 
He had no ſooner, ſaid this, but all deſir'd the Favour 
id he him to give the Definition of a Play; and they were 
e more importunate, becauſe neither. Ariſfotle, nor 
Porace, nor any other, who had writ of that Subject, 
id ever done it. 
ia Tięadeius, after ſome modeſt Denials, at laſt confeſs'd he 
Aa rude Notion of it; indeed rather a Deſcription than 
Defaition: but which ſerv'd to guide him in his pri- 
te Thoughts, when he was to make a Judgment of 
Phat others writ : That he conceiv'd a Play ought to be, 
and lively Image of human Nature, repreſenting its 
lions and Humours, and the Changes of Fortune to which. 
it ie /ubjet ; for the Delight and Inflrudtion of Mankind. 
e . This Definition (though Crites rais'd a Logical Obje- 
Non againſt it; that it was only à genere & fine, and ſo 
mo | | nat 
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not altogether perfect ;) was yet well received by th ; | 


« 


. 


Teſt : And after they had given order to the Water-ma 
to turn their Barge, and row ſoftly, that they mig; 
take the cool of the Evening in their return, Ci | 
being defired by the Company to begin, ſpoke on be. 
half of the Ancients, in this manner. . 

If Confidence preſage a Victory, Eugenius, in his M 
Opinion, has already triumphed over the Ancients ; u 
thing ſeems more eaſy to him, than to overcome that, 
whom it is our greateſt Praiſe to have imitated well: u 
we do not only build upon their Foundations ; but h 
their Models. Dramatique Poeſie had time enough, reck. 
oning from The/pis (who firſt invented it) to Ariſlopbars 
to be born, to grow up, and to flouriſh in Maturity. I 
has been obſerved of Arts and Sciences, that in one au, 
the ſame Century they have arriv'd to great Perfection 
and no wonder, fince every Age has a kind of Unive 
ſal. Genius, which inclines thoſe that live in it to ſon: 
particular Studies : The Work then being * on bl 


many Hands, muſt of neceſſity go forwar 2 
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Is it not evident, in theſe laſt hundred Years (wha 
the Study of Philoſophy has been the Buſineſs of all ti 1 
Virtuofi in Chrifiendom) that almoſt a New Nature la 
been reyeal'd to us? that more Errors of the School han 
been detected, more uſeful Experiments in Philoſoph 
have been made, more noble Secrets in Opticks, Me 
dicine, Anatomy, Aſtronomy, diſcover'd, than in al 
thoſe credulous and doting Ages from Ariſtotle to u 
So true it is that nothing ſpreads more faſt than Sd, 
ence, when rightly and generally cultivated. : 

Add to this, the more than common Emulation tu 
was in thoſe times of writing well; which though i 
be found in all Ages, and all Perſons that pretend toti 
ſame Reputation; yet Poeſy being then in more Eſteen 
than now it is, had greater Honours decreed to the Pro 
feſſors of it; and conſequently the Rivalſhip was mor 
high between them; they had Judges ordain'd to deci 
their Merit, and Prizes to reward it; and Hiſtorians har 
been diligent to record of Z/chylus, Euripides, Sah 
cles, Lycophron, and the reſt of them, both who ti 

e wor” 
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by th ere that vanquiſſi'd in theſe Wars of the Theatre, and 
ter- men ¶ ow often they were crown'd: While the Aſian Kings 
migk Ind Grecian Common-wealths ſcarce afforded them a 
Crite, Pobler Subject, than the unmanly Luxuries of a debauch'd 
> on be. Tourt, or giddy Intrigues of a Factious City. Alit 
ES nulatio ingenia (ſaith Paterculus) & nunc invidia, nunc 
his om amiratio incitationem accendit: Emulation is the Spur 
nts ; n f Wit, and ſometimes Envy, ſometimes Admiration, 
ne thee Muickens our Endeavours. : 
rell: u, But now ſince the Rewards of Honour are taken a- 
; but hy ray, that virtuous Emulation is turn'd into direct Ma- 
h, reck ice; yet ſo ſlothful, that it contents it ſelf to condemn 
lophane is, 
urity. 1 
one au 
rfection 
Unive 
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! CSF) 
oY, 98 


Tis a Reputation toe unprofitable, to take the neceſſary 
ins for it; yet wiſhing they had it, that Deſire is in- 


hort, Eugenius, is the reaſon, why you have now ſo 
to ſom ew good Poets; and ſo many ſevere ſudges: Certainly,, 
*d on h imitate the Ancients well, much Labour and ſtrong 

Study is required: Which Pains, I have already ſhewn,, 
rs (whel Pur Poets would want incouragement to take, if yet they 
of all ti had Ability to go through the Work. Thoſe Ancients 
ature hi have been faithful Imitators, and wife Obſervers of that 
z00l ha Nature which is ſo torn and ill repreſented in our Plays; 
ailoſophſ they have handed down to us a perfect Reſemblance of 
ks, Mer ; which we, like ill Copyers, neglecting to look on, 
an in i have rendred monſtrous, and disfigur'd. But, that you 
de to us may know how much you are indebted to thoſe your 
than S Maſters, and be aſhamed to have ſo ill requited them: I 

zmuſt remember you, that all the Rules Ss which we 
ation tu practiſe the Drama at this Day, (either ſuch as relate to 
though 
end tot 
re Eſte 
o the P 
was mo 
to decidn 
rians hav 
les, Sopot 


cal Ornaments, ſuch as Deſcriptions, Narrations, and 
ther Beauties, which are not eſſential to the Play ;) were 


our own, except we have the Confidence to ſay our Wit 


who thi 
we "Z 


itement enough to hinder others from it. And this, in. 


e Juſtneſs and Symmetry of the Plot ; or the Epiſodi- 


nd cry down others, without attempting to do better; 


* 


delivered to us from the Obſervations which Ariſtotle 
made, of thoſe Poets, who either lived before him, or 
ere his Contemporaries: We have added nothing of 


s better; Of which none boaſt in this our Age, but ſuch 
as underſtand not theirs. Of that Book which Ariſtotle 
i : g N has 
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has left us, et Hleturtxie, Horace his Art of Poetry, 
is an excellent Comment, and, F believe, reſtores to vl | 
that ſecond Book of his concerning Comedy, which fl 
wanting in him. | y 
Rules which the Frenc# call, Des Trois Unitez, or, Thi 
Three Unities, which ought to be obſerv'd in even 
regular Play; namely, of Time, Place, and Action.. 
The Unity of Time they comprehend in twenty fou 
Hours, the compaſs of a Natural Day; or as near it a 
can be contriv?d' + And the Reaſon of it is obvious toe 
very one, that the Time of the feigned Action, or Fab: 
of the Play, ſhould be proportion'd as near as can be wi 
the Duration of that Time in which it is repreſented; 
fince therefore all Plays are acted on the Theatre in: 
ace of Time much within the compats-of twenty foul 
urs, that Play is to be thought the neareſt. Imitatia 
off Nature, whote Plot or Action is confin'd within that 
Time; and, by the ſame Rule which concludes this gene. 
ral Proportion of Time, it follows, that all the Parts of i 
are (as near as may be) to be equally ſub- divided; name. 
ly, that one Act take not up the ſuppos d Time of hal, 
2 day; which is out of Proportion to the reſt; ſince tl. 
other four are then to be ſtraitned within the Compaſs of 
the remaining half; for it is unnatural, that one Act, 
whick being ipoke or written, is not longer than the ref, 
ſhould: be {uppos'd: longer by the Audience; tis there 
fore the Poet's Duty, to take care that no Act ſhould be 
imagin'dto-exceed the Time in which it is reprefented on 
the Stage; and that the Intervals and Inequalities of Time 
be ſappos'd to fall out between the Acts. o 
This Rule of Time how well it has been obſerv'd by 
the Ancients, moſt of their Plays will witneſs ; you fe | 
them in their Tragedies (wherein to follow this Rule, 
is certainly moſt difficult) from the very Beginning f 
their Plays, falling cloſe into that part of the Story 
which they intend for the Action or principal Object of 
it: Leaving the former Part to be delivered by Narration: 
So that they ſet the Audience, as it were, at the Pol 
where the Race is to be concluded: And ſaving the 
| tediouj 


. [ 


2 


res to uf e Beginning of the Courſe, they ſuffer you not to be- 


which i Fold him, tilt he is in ſight of the Goal, and juſt upon 
kamen f For the Second Unity, which is that of Place, the An- 
or, Te ients meant by it, That the Scene ought to be conti- 


n ever ſued through the Play, in the ſame Place where it was 


Action. Mid in the Beginning: For the Stage, on which it is repre- 
nty fou Mented, hs, but — and the ſame Place, it is aber. 4 
ear it u l to conceive it many; and thoſe far diſtant from one 
ous toe Another. I will not deny, but by the Variation of paint- 
or Fab Id Scenes, the Fancy (which in. theſe Caſes will contri- 
an be u Pute to its own. Deceit) may ſometimes imagine it ſeve- 
ſented ; Mal Places, with ſome Appearance of Probability; yet it 
tre in (i! carries the greater likelihood of Truth, if thoſe Places 
aty fou Ie ſuppos'd ſo near each other, as in the ſame Town ar 
mitatia Pity, which may all be comprehended under the larger 
hin tht Denomination of one Place: For a greater Diſtance Will 
ear no proportion to the ſhortneſs of time, which is 
arts of it Wlotted in the Acting, to paſs from one of them to ano- 


ier. For the Obſervation of this, next to the Ancients, 


ves ſo ſtrictiy to the Unity of Place, that you never 
e in any of their Plays, a Scene chang'd in, the middle 
fan Act: If the Act begins in a Garden, a Street, ar 
Fhamber, tis ended in the {ame Place; and that you may 
- now it to be the ſame, the Stage is ſo ſupplied with 
Perſons, that it is never empty all the time: He who en- 
fers ſecond has Buſineſs with him who was on befbre; 
nd before the ſecond quits the Stage, a third appears who 
Jas Buſineſs with him. | 
This Corneille calls La Liaiſon des Scenes, the Continui- 
or joining of the Scenes; and 'tis a good Mark of a 
ell contriv'd Play, when all the Perſons are known 
s each other, a every one of them has ſome Affairs 
ory Fvith all the reſt 
As for the Third 8 which is that of Action, the 
Fncients meant na other by it than what the Logicians 
Ado by their Finis, the End or Scope of any Action: 


tion: 
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' Poety, 4 dious ExpeRtation of ſeeing the Poet ſet out and ride 


2 3 ne French are to be moſt commended. They tye them- - 
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tion: Now the Poet is to aim at one great and o 
eat Action, to the carrying on of which all thing, u 
is Play, even the very Obſtacles, are to be ſubſervieg | 

and the Reaſon of this is as evident as any of the u 
For two Actions equally labour'd and driven on yi 

the Writer, would deſtroy the Unity of the Poem ; j| 

would be no longer one Play, but two: Not but tu 
there may be many Actions in a Play, as Ben. Jah 
has obſerv'd in his Diſcoveries, but they muſt be all (wt. 
ſervient to the great one, which our Language happiſ 

" expreſſes in the Name of Under-plots : Such as in 1; 

rence's Eunuch is the difference and reconcilement of Th 

and Phedria, which is not the chief Buſineſs of the Pay 
but promotes the Marriage of Cherea andChremes's Sifter 
rincipally intended by the Poet. There ought to H 

«1 one Action, ſays Corneille, that is, one comp 

Action which leaves the Mind of the Audience in a full 

Repoſe: but this cannot be brought to paſs, but by mau 

other imperfect Actions which conduce to it, and hol rr; 

the Audience in a delightful Suſpenſe of what will be. 

If by theſe Rules (to omit any other drawn frau, 

the Precepts and Practice of the Ancients) we ſhoul ti 

judge our modern Plays; tis probable, that few of then 

would endure the Tryal: That which ſhould be th e 


Bufineſs of a Day, takes up in ſome of them an Age 
inſtead of one Action they are the Epitomes of a Man 


Life; and for one Spot of Ground (which the Stag /b 
ſhould repreſent) we are ſometimes in more Countns|in 
than the Map can ſhow us. 0 
But if we will allow the Ancients to have eontrivik 
well, we muſt acknowledge them to have written bet. 
ter. Queſtionleſs we are deprived pf a great Stock d 
Wit in the loſs of Menander amongſt the Greek Poetz 
and of Cæcilius, Afranius, and Varius among the Roman. 
We may gueſs at Menander's Excellency, by the Playso 
Terence, who tranſlated ſome of them; And yet wanted 
| fo much of him, that he was called by C. Cæſar tin 


Half-Menander ; and may judge of Yarius, by the Telt {4 
monies of Horace, Martial, and Velleius Paterculus : lu 
5 a pro- 


Ess AY of Dramalick Poeſy. xli 
obable that theſe, could they be recover'd, would de- 
de the Controverſy ; but ſo long as Ariſſophanes and 
a atus are extant; while the Tragedies of Euripides, So- 
ecles, and Seneca are in our Hands, I can never ſee. one 
I thoſe Plays which are now written, but it encreaſes 
y Admiration of the Ancients ; and yet I muſt ac- 
; Knowledge further, that to admire them as we ought, 

e ſhould underſtand them better than we do. Doubt- 
s many things appear flat to us, the Wit of which de- 
ended on ſome Cuſtom or Story which never came to 
Ir Knowledge; or perhaps on ſome Criticiſm in their 
language, which being ſo long dead, and only re- 
Faining in their Books, tis not poſſible they ſhou'd 
Pazke us underſtand perfectly. To read Macrobius, ex- 
Wining the Propriety and WS) (pc of many Words in 
il, which I had before paſs'd over without conſidera- 
Wen, as common things, is enough to aſſure me that I 
gzt to think the ſame of Terence; and that in the Purity 
his Style (which Tally ſo much valued, that he ever 
rried his Works about him) there is yet left in him 
eat room for Admiration, if I knew but where to 


rice, that the greateſt Man of the laſt Age (Ben. Fobn- 
J was willing to give place to them in all things: 
e was not only a profeſs d Imitator of Horace, but a 
amed Plagiary of all the others; you track him every 
here in their Snow. If Horace, Lucan, Petronius 

biter, Seneca, and Juvenal, had their own from 
h im, there are few ſerious Thoughts which are new 

him; you will pardon me therefore, if I preſume 
Ec lov'd their Faſhion when he wore their Cloaths. 
t fince I have otherwiſe a great veneration for him, 
End you, Eugenius, prefer him above all other Poets, 
will uſe no further Arguments to you than his Ex- 


J all the Ornaments and Colours of the Ancients, you 
pill need no other Guide to our Party, if you follow 
m; and whether you conſider the bad Plays of our 
ee, or regard the good Plays of the laſt, both he 


ice it. In the mean time, I muſt defire you to take 


ple: I will produce before you Father Ben. dreſs'd 
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more than others ; but your Inſtance in Phie ff 


vifes libentius laudamus ; of par, invidia, rætiri | ; 
admiratione pref imur ; 1 
c 


beft and worſt of the modern Poets, will equally | 
ſtruct you to admire the Ancients. _ 
Crites had no ſooner left ſpeaking, but Exgenias, vu 
had waited with fome Impatience for it, thus began: 
I have obſerved in your Speech, that the former Pane 
it is convincing, as to what the Moderns have prof 
by the Rules of the Ancients ; but in the latter you u 
careful to conceal how much they have excelPd then 
We own all the Helps we have from them, and wal 
neither Veneration nor Gratitude, while we acknou 
ledge, that to overcome them we muſt make uſe of til 
Advantages we have received from them; but to the e 
Afiftances we have join'd our own Induftry ; for uf oc 
we fat down with a dull Imitation of them) we mig 
then have loft fomewhat of the old Perfection, but wh 
ver acquir'd any that was new. We draw not then 
fore aſter their Lines, but thoſe of Nature; and ha If ; 4 
the Life before us, beſides the Experience of all d 
knew, it is no wonder if we hit ſome Airs and Feat 
which they have miſs'd. I deny not what you ure ' 
Arts and Sciences, that they have flouriſhed in ſome A 


makes for me: For if Natural Cauſes be more knon 
now than in the time of 4riforle, becauſe more ſtud 
it follows, that Poeſy and other Arts may, with ta 
fame Pains, arrive ſtill nearer to Perfection; and, til 
granted, it will reſt for you to prove, that they wrougnns 
more perfect Images of human Life, than we; which 
ſeeing in your Diſcourſe you have avoided to m 
Load: it ſhall now be my task to ſhew you ſome Pale 
of their Defects, and ſome few Excellencies of the M. 


derns; and I think there is none among us can imagine 


F do it enviouſty, or with purpoſe to detract from then re 
for what Intereſt of Fame or Profit can the living lot 
the Reputation of the dead; on the other fide, it » 
great Truth which Velleius Paterculus affirms, Audi 


his nos obrui, illi: 
eredimus > T raife or Cenſure is certainly the md 
fincere, which unbrib'd Poſterity ſhall give us. 


une pleaſed then, in the firſt Place, to take notice, that 
e Creek Poeſy, which Crites has affirm'd to have arriv'd 
; v PerfeRion in the Reign of the old Comedy, was ſo far 
„Im it, that the DiftinQtion of it into Acts was not 
on to them; or if it were, it is yet ſo darkly deli- 
rofl r' d to us, that we cannot make it out. 8 
ou A we know of it is from the ſinging of their Cho- 
then Is, and that too is fo uncertam, that in ſome of their 
| wü Nys we have reaſon to conjecture they ſung more than 
Knop e times. 4 iFotle indeed divides the integral Parts of 
of Play into four: Firſt, the Protaſis, or Entrance, which 
> the Nes light only to the Characters of the Perſons, and 
Ir (lf oceeds very little into any part of the Action: Second- 
mig . the Epitaſs, or working up of the Plot, where the 
ut w ay grows warmer: The Deſign or Action of it is 
nWawing on, and you fee ſomething promiſing that it 
havu ill come to paſs : Thirdly, the Cafe call'd by the 
mant, Status, the Height, and Growth of the 
eat lay: We may call it properly the Counter-turn, which 
ctroys that Expectation, imbroils the Action in new 
Difficulties, and leaves you far diſtant from that hope in 
hich it found you; as you may have obſerved in a vio- 
Ent Stream, reſiſted by a narrow Paſſage ; it runs round 
wo an Eddy, and carries back the Waters with more 
th u Priſtneſs than it brought them on. Laſtly, the Cataſftre- 
„, which the Greetars call'd aus, the French, le at- 


ement, and we, the diſcovery or unravelling of the 
lot: There you fee all things ſettling again upon their 
grit Foundations, and the Obſtacles which hindred the 
ne u Peſign or Action of the Play once remov'd, it ends with 
e Me at Reſemblance of Truth and Nature, that the Audi- 
gu nde are ſatisfied with the Conduct of it. Thus this 
then Freat Man deliver'd to us the Image of a Play, and I 
loſe h nuſt confeſs it is ſo lively, that from thence much light 
it u as been deriv'd to the forming it more perfectly into 
Audi Res and Scenes; but what Poet firſt limited to five the 
Number of the Acts I know not; only we fee it fo 


e wa or a Rule in Comedy; New Brewior quinto, neu fit pro- 
| 1 ior actu: So that you ſee the Grecians pe ſaid 


to 


| rmly eftabliſh'd in the time of Horace, that he gives it | 
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to have conſummated this Art: writing rather by In 
trances, than by Acts; and having rather a general iir! 
digeſted Notion ofa Play, than knowing how, and be Aon!) 
to beſtow the particular Graces of it. | ug 
But fince the Spaniards at this Day allow but t 
Acts, which they call Fornadas, to a Play; and the 1, 
lians, in many of theirs follow them; when I condenfi 
the Ancients, I declare it is not altogether becauſe t 
have not five Acts to every Play, but becauſe they hu r,: 
not confin'd themiclves to one certain Number; no 
building an Houſe without a Model: And when til 
ſucceeded in ſach Undertakings, they ought to have (i 
crific d to Fortune, not to the Muſes. 

Next, for the Plot, Which A4ri/tozle call'd 5 u 
and often Tor Toy pdTor cvryeoicy and from hull 
the Romans Fabula, it has already been judiciouſly ff 
ſerv'd by a late Writer, that in their/Tragedies it i 
only ſome Tale deriv'd from Thebes or Troy, or at le Br. 
ſome thing that happen'd in thoſe two Ages; wii 
was worn ſo thread-bare by the Pens of all the Epi 
Poets, and even by Tradition it ſelf of the Talkatn 
Greeklings (as Ben. Fohn/on calls them) that before it can 
upon the Stage, it was already known to all the Au 
ence: And the People, fo ſoon as ever they heard M Maic 
Name of Oedipus, knew as well as the Poet, that be u 
kill'd his Father by a Miſtake, and committed I 
with his Mother, before the Play; that they were nu 
to hear of a great Plague, an Oracle, and the Ghoſt of 
Laius : So that they ſate with a yawning kind of E ee 
pectation, till he was to come with his Eyes pull'd cf ey 
and ſpake a hundred or more Verſes in a Tragick Tou e 


in complaint of his Misfortunes. But one Oedipus, Hil © 
cules, or Medea, had been tolerable ; poor People, ti 
ſcap'd not ſo good cheap: they had ſtill the Chapon Bui 
il] ſet before them, till their Appetites were cloy'd wil 
therfame Diſh, and the Novelty being gone, the Play 
ſure yaniſh'd : So that one main End of Dramarick pu 
in its Definition, which was to cauſe Delight, wa en 
conſequence deſtroy'd. _—_— 


Pre 
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»y h 4 In their Comedies, The Romans generally borrow'd: 
ir Plots from the Greek Poets; and theirs was com- 
only a little Girl ſtollen or wandred from her Parents, 
oght back unknown to the City, there got with 
þ 10 by ſome lewd young Fellow; who, by the help 
he his Servant, cheats his Father: and when her time 


| When Hl 


nden mes, to cry Funes Lucina fer opem ; one or other ſees | 
© de ittle Box or Cabinet which was carried away with 1 
y, and fo diſcovers her to her Friends, if ſome God | 


r ; not prevent it, by coming down in a Machine, and 


n ti king the thanks of it to himſelf. 1 190 
ave By the Plot you may gueſs much of the Characters of 1 

berſons. An old Father, who would willingly before 
uw 48 dies fee his Son well married; his debauch'd Son, by 


ad in his Nature to his Miſtreſs, but miſerably in 
It of Money; a Servant or Slave, who has ſo much 
it to ſtrike in with him, and help to dupe his Father, 
EBrggadochio Captain, a Paraſite, and a Lady of 
Faure. N 8 | , 
s for the poor honeſt Maid, on whom the Story is 
it, and who ought to be one of the principal Actors 
the Play, ſhe is commonly a Mute in it: She has the 
eeding of the Old Elizabeth way, which was for 
aids to be ſeen, and not to be heard; and it is enough 
Wu know ſhe is willing to be married, when the Fifth 
requires it. | | 
re 1088 Thee are Plots built after the Halian Mode of Houſes, 
u {ce through them all' at once; the Characters are 
Need the Imitations of Nature, but ſo narrow as if 1 
ey had imitated ouly an Eye or an Hand, and did not 1 


d of ; 

Tou re to venture on the Lines of a Face, or the Proporti- 9 
„He of 2 Body. „ 
e, t But in how ftraight a compaſs ſoever they have 1 
n Bu ended their Plots and Characters, we will paſs it by, 1 
d vi they have regularly purſued them, and perfectly ob- 1 
> Pla vd thoſe three Unities of Time, Place and Action: 14 
i e knowledge of which you fay is deriv'd to us from 


nm. But in the firſt Place give me leave to tell you, 
Wit the Unity of Place, however it might be practiſed 
chem, was never any of their Rules: We neither. 

a | find 


*> 
4 
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find it in Arifothe, Horace, or any who have written jag 
it, till in our Age the French Forks firſt made it a A 
cept of the Stage. The Unity of Time, even Tu 
kimſelf (who was the beſt and moſt regular of hl 
has neglected: His Heautontimoroumenos or Self- puri 
takes up viſibly two Days, ſays Scanger; the two H 
A&s concluding the firſt Day, the three laſt the Day 
ſuing; and Euripides, in tying himſelf to one Day, wil 
committed an Abſurdity never to be forgiven him: 1 
in one of his Tragedies he has made Theſes » BM 
Athens to Thebes, which was about forty Egli M 
under the Walls of it to give Battel, and appear Vid me 
rfions in the next Act; and yet from the time of 
Departure to the return of the Nantiass, who gives 
Relation of his Victory, Atbra and the Chorus m 
— 1 fix Verſes; which is not for every Mik 
The like Error is as evident in Terener his Eun. 
when Laches, the old Man, enters by miſtake into n: 
Houſe of Thais, where betwixt his Exit, and the 1. 
trance of Pythias, who comes to give ample Relation 
the Diſorders he. has rais'd within, Parmeno who wit 
left upon the Stage, has not above five Lines to ſpeuſ d 
C'e bien employer un temps ff court, ſays the French Po 
who furniſh'd me with one of the Obſervations : 4 
almoſt all their Tragedies will afford us Examples of ts 
like Nature. 1 
Tis true, they have kept the Continuity, or as u 
call'd it, Liai/on des Scenes, ſomewhat better: two don 
xerpetually come in together, talk, and go out tog 
ther; and other two ſucceed them, and do the lan 
throughout the Act, which the Exgliſb call by the Nan 
of ſingle Scenes; but the reaſon is, becauſe they hl 
ſeldom above two or three Scenes, properly ſo call'd, ne 
Act; for it is to be accounted a new Scene, not ow: 
ly every time the Stage is empty, but every Perſon wil 
enters, tho' to others, makes it ſo; becauſe he into 
duces a new Buſineſs : Now the Plots of their Plays e 
ing narrow, and the Perſons few, one of their Acts u 
written in a leſs compaſs than one of our 8 3 
f = cene jm 


— _— 
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1 enes, and yet they are often deficient even in this: To 


ten no further than Terence, you find in the Eunuch, An- 
a entring ſingle in the midſt of the third AR, after 
er wo and Pythias were gone off: In the ſame Play 


have likewiſe Dorias beginning the fourth Act alone; 
nid after ſhe has made a Relation of what was done at 


oe Soldier's entertainment (which by the way was very 
ay uf reificial, becauſe ſhe was preſum'd to ſpeak directly 


= the Audience, and to acquaint them with what was 
eceſſary to be known, but yet ſhould have been ſo 
o fuhntriv'd by the Poet, as to have been told by Perſons of 


Mie ge Drama to one another, and ſo by them to have 
Vid Ine to the Knowledge of the N ſhe quits the 
of HM ge, and Phædria enters next, alone likewiſe : He alſo 


ves es you an Account of himſelf, and of his returning 
m the Country in Monologue, to which unnatural way 
Narration Terence is ſubject in all his Plays: In his 
aebi or Brothers, Syrus and Demea enter; after the 
nu ene was broken by the Departure of Softrata, Geta and 
nto J anthara; and indeed you can ſcarce look into any of 
Comedies, where you will not preſently diſcover the 
ation ne Interruption. 
hut as they have fail'd both in laying of their Plots, 
lin the Management, ſwerving from the Rules of their 
In Art, by miſ-repreſenting Nature to us, in which 
ey have ill ſatisfted one Intention of a Play, which was 
elight; ſo in the inſtructive Part they have err'd worſe: 
tead of puniſhing Vice, and rewarding Virtue, they 
as ve often ſhewn a proſperous Wickedneſs, and an un- 
don gppy Piety : They have ſet before us a bloody Image of 
eenge in Medea, and given her Dragons to convey her 
Wc from Puniſhment. A Priam and Aſyanax murder'd, 
Nu Capindra raviſh'd, and the Luſt and Murder ending 


* the Victory of him who acted them. In ſhort, there 


vo Indecorum in any of our modern Plays, which, if 
not og would excuſe, I could not ſhadow with ſome Authori- - 
WR from the Ancients. 30D | 

iii And one farther Note of them let me leave you: Tra- 
ies and Comedies were not writ then as they are 
cs mw, promiſcuouſly, by the ſame Perſon ; but * 
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lency, tho? it cannot · paſs from his Mind into any of 


on his Readers, and makes Cuftom and common Ute ti 


xlviii An Ess AY of Dramatick Poch. 
found his Genius ; bending to the one, never attempted 
other way. This is ſo plain, that 1 need not inſtance tou 
that Ariflophanes, Plautus, Terence, never any of them 
a Tragedy; AÆAſchylus, E uripides, Sophocles and Saane 5 
ver meddled with Comedy: The Sock and Buskin wi 
not worn by the ſame Poet. Having then ſo muchaf 
to excel in one kind, very little is to * NN then 


they miſcarried in it; and this would lead me to the He 
ſideration of their Wit, had not Crites given me by $. f is 
£ 


ent 6 Jag to be too bold in my Judgment of i 
becauſe the Languages being dead, and many of the I 
ſtoms, and little Accidents on which it depended, lot 1 
us, we are not competent judges of it. But tho 4 q 
grant, that here and there we may miſs the Applicaiſ . 
of a Proverb or a Cuſtom, yet a thing well fad will 
Wit in all Languages; and tho' it may loſe ſomethin 
in the Tranſlation, yet to him who reads it in the O 

inal, tis till the ſame; He has an Idea of its EA 


Expreſſion or Words than thoſe in which he finds | is 7 
When Phedria in the Eunuch had a Command from 4. 5 
Miſtreſs to be abſent two Days, and encouraging hin 
ſelf to go through with it, ſaid, Tandem ego non A 
ream, cpus fit, vel totum triduum? Parmeno, to mo 
the Softneis of his Maſter, lifting up his Hands and 4 

cries out as it were in admiration, Hui] uni verſum tn F 
duum ! the Elegancy of which univerſum, tho" it cam 
be rendred in our Language, yet leaves an I mpreſſion q A 
our Souls : But this happens ſeldom in him, in P/au 
oftner ; who is infinitely too bold in his Metaphors al 
coyning Words, out of which many times his Wit 
nothing; which queſtionleſs was one reaſon why He 
falls upon him ſo ſeverely in thoſe Verſes: 0 


Sed proawt nod i Plautines & numeros, & 
Laudavere ſales, nimium patienter utrumque, 


Ne dicam jttlide. ; 
For Horace himſelf was cautious to 1 de a new Welf 


beſt Meaſure of receiving it into our Writings. 12 
| . - : Mah + 
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ed 


Malta rena ſcentur quæ nunc cecidere, cadentgue 
Due nunc ſunt in honore vocabula, fi volet uſus, 


Juem penes, arbitrium eſt, & jus, & norma loquendi, 


oy 
muß 


| 1 


The not obſerving this Rule is that which the World Wl | 
bdlam'd in our Satyriſt Cleveland; to expreſs a thing Alf 
d and unnaturally, is his new way of Elocution : 
is true, no Poet but may ſometimes uſe a Catachrefis 3 | 1 
e does it, 5 : . 9 


Miflaque ridenti Colocaſia fundet Acantbo, [| 
bend ln his Eclogue of Pollio; and in his ſeventh Æueia, 


Mirantur & unde, 
Miratur nemus, inſuetum fulgentia longe 
Scuta wirum fluvio, pictaſgue innare carinas. 


; ; and Ovid once fo modeſtly, that he aſks leave to do it, 


di verbo audacia detur, 
Haud metuam ſummi dixifje Palatia cal. 


: , 

alling the Court of Jupiter by the Name of Auguſtur 
Palace, tho' in another place he is more bold, where 
gays, Et /ongas diſent Capitolia pompas. But to do this 
gays, and never be able to write a Line without it, 
it may be admir'd by ſome few Pedants, will not 
upon thoſe who know that Wit is beſt convey'd to 
tn the moſt eaſy Language; and is moſt to be ad- 
when a great Thought comes dreſt in words ſo 
Wn monly receiv'd, that it is underſtood by the meaneſt 
prehenſions, as the beſt Meat is the molt eaſily di- 
ged. But we cannot read a Verſe of Cleveland's with- 
making a Face at it, as if every Word were a Pill to 
low: He gives us many times a hard Nut to break 
ag Teeth, without a Kernel for our Pains. So that 


Uſe i eis this difference betwixt his Satyrs and Doctor | 
i, That the one gives us deep Thoughts in com- | 

* 7M b | mon 2, 
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mon Language, tho' rough Cadence; the other given. 
common Thoughts in abttruſe Words: Tis true, in n 
Places his Wit is independent of his Words, as in tha of 


the Rebel Scot - 


Had Cain beer Scot, God would hawe chang” d his Dan 5 70 
Net ford him wander, but confin'd him home. | 2 
Si fic onnia dixiffet ! This is Wit in all Lan 5 
"Tis like Mercury, never to be loſt or kill'd: ** 17 
that other, ö 5 N 5 


— — — 
— — wa... = 


of p 
Far Beauty, like White-Powger, makes no noiſe, 
And yet the filent Hypocrite deflroys. 


You ſee the laſt Line is highly Metaphorical, bw 

is ſo ſoft and gentle, that it does not ſhock us as iſ 
But, to return from whence I have digreſs'd, to ii 
Conſideration of the Ancients Writing and their M 

| (of which, by this time, you will grant us in ſome mei d 
to be fit Judges,) Tho' I ſee many excellent Thou ien e 
in Seneca; yet he, of them who had a Genius moſt Meg 
for the Stage, was Ovid; he had a way of writ 

fit to ſtir up a pleaſing Admiration and Concernma um! 
which are the Objects of a Tragedy, and to ſhew e to 
various Movements of a Soul combating betwixt nd 
different Paſſions, that had he Iiv'd in our Age, or in Plaint 
own. could have writ with our Advantages, no M beir 
but muſt have yielded to him; and therefore I am (li, the 
fident the Medea is none of his; for though I eſteen ¶ ience 
for the Gravity and Sententiouſneſs of it, which he uch 
ſelf cancludes to be ſuitable to a Tragedy, Orne 3 
fſeripti gravitate Tragadia wincit, yet it moves not latter 
Soul enough to judge that he, who in the Epique 
| wrote thi ngs ſo near the Drama, as the Story of M ben 
' rha, of Caunus and Byblis, and the reſt, ſhould. ſtir vpn 7 
more Concernment where he moſt endeavour'd it. TWyixt 
Maſter-piece of Seneca I hold to be that Scene in Mew f 
Treades, where Ulyſſes is ſeeking for Aftyanax ** ered 


An Es sa of Dramatick Poeſy. li 
Im: There you fee the Tenderneſs of a Mother, fo re- 
reſented in Audromache, that it raiſes Compaſhon to a 
ich Degree in the Reader, and bears the neareſt Reſem- 

Elance of any thing in the Tragedies of the Ancients, 
WS the excellent Scenes of Paſſion in Shakeſpear, or in 
/-:cher; For Love Scenes you will find few amon 
em, their Tragick Poets dealt not with that ſoft Paſ- 
on, but with Luſt, Cruelty, Revenge, Ambition, and 
Whoſe bloody Actions they produc'd ; which were more 
W-:pable of 1 than Compaſſion in an Au- 
ience: Leaving Love untouck'd, whoſe Gentleneſs would 
Have temper'd them, which is the moſt frequent of all 
be Paſſions, and which being the private Concernment 
Wb every Perſon, is ſooth'd by viewing its own Image in 
Ws publick Entertainment. 

Among their Comedies, we find a Scene or two of 
enderneſs, and that where you would leaſt expect it, 

Wn Plautus ; but to ſpeak generally, their Lovers ſay 
ittle, when they ſee each other, but anima mea, vita 
; Con xy A, as the Women in Favenal's time 
d to cry out in the Fury of their Kindneſs : Any ſud- 
Wen guſt of Paſſion (as an Ecſtaſy of Love in an unex- 
Pected Meeting) cannot better be expreſs'd than in a 
Word, and a Sigh, breaking one another. Nature is 
ma umb on ſuch Occaſions, and to make her ſpeak, would 


e to repreſent her unlike her ſelf. But there are a thou- 
xt nd other Concernments of Lovers, as Jealoufies, Com- 
0 hats, Contrivances, and the like, where not to open 
) 14 


heir Minds at large to each other, were to be wanting 
d their own Love, and to the Expectation of the Au- 
hence; who watch the Movements of their Minds, as 
nuch as the Changes of their Fortunes. For the imagin- 
gof the firſt is properly the Work of a Poet, the 
ot Natter he borrows from the Hiſtorian. 


1e V Eugenius was proceeding in that part of his Diſcourſe, 
f ben Crires intertupted him. I fee, ſaid he, Eugenizs 
VIP"! I are never like to have this Queſtion decided be- 


ew Perfection in W ARS, I can only grant they have 
tered the Mode of it. Homer deſcrib'd lus Heroes, Men 
b 2 of 


wirt us; for he maintains the Moderns have acquir'd a 
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of great Appetites, Lovers of Beef broil'd upon the Co, 
and good Fellows; contrary to the Practice of the VN 
Romances, whoſe Heroes neither eat, nor drink, 
Neep for Love. Virgil makes neas a bold Aro om 
of his own Virtues, | az 


Sum pius /Eneas fama ſuper ethera notus; e 


which in the civility of our Poets is the Character du 
Fanfaron or Hector: For with us the Knight takes wh 
caſion to walk out, or ſleep, to avoid the Vanity of H 
ling his own Story, which the truſty Squire is ever ſl 
perform for him. So in their Love-Scenes, of wh 
Eugenius ſpoke laſt, the Ancients were more hearty, wii 
more talkative : They writ Love as it was then the Mou 


to make it, and I will grant this much to Eagerius, tu fbr 
perhaps one of their Poets, had he liv'd in our Age, 75 
Sz foret hoc noſtrum fato delapſus in @Vum, v3 


{as Horace ſays of Lacilius) he had alter'd many thing 
not that they were not natural before, but that he mig 
accommodate himſelf to the Age in which he liv'd ; yl 
in the mean time we are not to conelude any thing n 
ly againſt thoſe great Men, but preſerve to them the Di 
nity of Maſters, and give that Honour to their Memoria 
(Pucs Libitina ſacrawit ;) part of which we expect m 
be paid to us in future Limes. 
This Moderation of Crites, as it was pleaſing to allt 
Company, fo it put an end to that Diſpute; which f# 
genius, who ſeem'd to have the better of the Argumen 


onvir 


hem! 


would urge no farther: But Liſideius, after he had a d 
knowledg'd himſeif of Eagenius his Opinion concernin 
the Ancients ; yet told him he had forborn, till his Di a 0 
courſe were ended, to aſk him, why he preferr'd ti ou! 
Engliſb Plays above thoſe of other Nations? And wit by 
ther we ought not to ſubmit our Stage to the Exact og 
of our next Neighbours ? tend 
Tho', faid Eugenius, J am at all times ready to dea ey ; 


the Honour of my Country again the French, and! 
104 
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untain, we are as well able to vanquiſh them with our 


a, ; dens, as our Anceſtors have been with their Swords ; yet, 
eng 1 you pleaſe, added he, looking upon Neander, I will 
th ommit this Cauſe to my Friend's management; his Opi- 


Jon of our Plays is the ſame with mine: And beſides, 
ere is no reaſon, that Crites and I, who have now left 
e Stage, ſhould re enter ſo ſuddenly*upon it; which is. 
inſt the Laws of Comedy. : | 
If the Queſtion had been ſtated, replied Lifdeius, who 
Wd writ beſt, the French or Eugliſb forty Years ago, I 
ould have been of your Opinion, and adjudged the Ho- 
our to our own Nation; but ſince that time, (ſaid he, 
ming towards Neander) we have been ſo long together 
Bd E:2//4men, that we had no leiſure to be good Poets; 
eaumont, Fletcher, ind Fobnſon (who were only capable 
bringing us to that degree of Perfection which we 
Nie) were juſt then leaving the World; as if in an Age 
x f ſo much Horror, Wit and thoſe milder Studies of - Hu- 
Wanity had no farther buſineſs among us. But the 
luſes, who ever follow Peace, went to _ in another 


Country; it was then that the great Cardinal of Richlieu 


$2 . 


n Og .. * 2 a aL. > e 
oh Negan to take them into his Protection; and that, by 119 
Ai ncouragement, Corneille and ſome other French-men re- 


med their Theatre, (which before was as much below 
Pars, as it now ſurpaſſes it and the reſt of Europe; ) But 
Necauſe Crites, in his Diſcourſe for the Ancients, has pre- 
Hented me, by obſerving many Rules of the Stage, 
which the Moderns have borrow'd from them; I ſhall 
Inly, in ſhort, demand of you, whether you are not 
onvinc'd that of all Nations the French have beſt obſery*d 
em? in the Unity of Time you find them ſo ſcrupulous, 

at it yet remains a Diſpute among their Poets, whe- 
her the artificial Day of twelve Hours, more or leſs, be 


5 ot meant by Ariſtotle, rather than the natural one of 
| Fenty four; and conſequently, whether all Plays ought 


Wot to be reduc'd into that compaſs ? This I can teſtify, 
hat in all their Drama's writ within theſe laſt twenty 
Pears and upwards, I have not obſerv'd any that have 
£xtended the Time to thirty Hours. In the Unity of Place 
Wy are full as ſcrupulous ; for many of their Criticks 
—_ limit 
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limit it to that very Spot of Ground where the Play y M 
ſappos'd to begin; none of them exceed the compa of 
the ſame Town or City. 1 
The Unity of Action in all their Plays is yet more c 
ſpicuous, for they do not burden them with Under-ploa 
as the Engliſb do; which is the reaſon why many Scens 
of our Tragi-comedies carry on a deſign that is nothing 
of kin to the main Plot; and that we ſee two diſtin 
Webs in a Play, like thoſe in ill-wrought Stuffs 3 and tu 4 
Actions, that is, two Plays carried on together, to th tio 
confounding of the Audience; who, before they are wan] fer t 
in their Concernments for one Part, are diverted to a2 the 
ther; and by that means eſpouſe the Intereſt of neither 
From hence likewi ſe it ariſes, that the one half of u 
Actors are not known to the other. They keep their a 
ſtances as if they were Mountagues and Capulets, and {iM 
dom begin an Acquaintance till the laſt Scene of the Fi 
AR, when they are all to meet upon the Stage. There i 
no Theatre in the World has any thing fo abſurd as H 
Engliſh Tragi-comedy, tis a Drama of our own Inv 
tion, and the Faſhion of it is enough to proclaim it 6 
dere a Courie of Minh, there another of Sadneſs une 
Paſſion, and a third of Honour and a Duel: Thus in tif 
Hours and a half we run through all the Fits of Beau 
The French afford you as much Variety on the ſame Day» 
but they do it not jo unſeaſonably, or mal a propos, as ee 
Our Poets pretent you the Play and the Farce together 
and our Stages ſtill retain ſomewhat of the original offi 
vility of the Red Bull. > 


Atque urſum & pugiles media inter carmina poſcunt. C ppe⸗ 


The End of Tragedies or ſerious Plays, ſays Ariſfotl, 
to beget Admiration, Compaſſion, or Concernment ; H t 
are not Mirth and Compaſiion things incompatible ? Al bt M 
is It not evident, that the Poet muſt of neceſſity d ene 
ſtroy the former by intermingling of the latter? TA 
is, he muſt ruin the ſole End and Object of his Trage 
to introduce ſomewhat that is forced into it, and is 
of body of it: Would you not think that has 

8 Mad, 
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ad, who having preſcribed a Purge, ſhould immediate- 
order you to take Reitringents? 

WF But to leave our Plays, and return to theirs, I have no- 
one great Advantage they have had in the Plotting of 
Peir Tragedies ; that is, they are always grounded upon 
me known Hittory ; according to that of Horace, Ex 
W's pum carmen ſequar 3 and in that they have ſo imi- 
ed the Ancients, that they have ſurpaſs'd them. For 
We Ancients, as was obſerv'd before, took for the foun- 


the ation of their Plays ſome Poetical Fiction, ſuch as un- 
cancer that conſideration could move but little concernment 
aw the Audience; becauſe they already knew the Event 
ther z it, But the French goes farther : . 

A |} : 

ir d Agne ita mentitur, fie veris falſa remiſcet, 

% Primo ne medium, medio ne diſerepet imum. 

7 ns Es 

ere ile fo interweaves Truth with probable Fiction, that 
e puts a pleafing Fallacy upon us, mends the intrigues 


Fate, and diſpenſes with the ſeverity of Hiſtory, to 


5 


ward the Virtue which has been render'd to us there 


Wnfortunate. Sometimes the Story has left the Sneceſs 
Wo doubtful, that the Writer is free, by the privilege of 
Poet, to take that which of two or more Relations 
Wil beſt ſuit with his Defign : As for Example, In the 
ech of Cyrus, whom FJuflin and ſome others report to 
Rave perifh'd in the Scythian War, but Xenophon affirms 
Wo have died in his Bed of extream old Age. Nay more, 
hen the Event is paſt diſpute, even then we are wil- 
b 7 to be deceiv'd, and the Poet, if he contrives it with 
Bppearance of Truth, has all the Audience of his Party; 
Wt leaſt during the time his Play is acting: So naturally 


Ne are kind to Virtue, when our own Intereſt is not in 
Wueition, that we take it up as the general Concernment 


ef Mankind. On the other fide, if you conſider the Hi- 
Worical Plays of Shakeſpear, they are rather ſo many 
Chronicles of Kings, or the Buſineſs many times of 
Whirty or forty Years, crampt-into a Repreſentation of 
o Hours aad a half, oehich is not to imitate or paint 
Nature, but rather to draw her in miniature, to _ 


b. 4. 
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her in little; to look upon her through the wrong u &, 
of a Perſpective, and receive her Images not — * 1 51 
leſs, but infinitely more imperfect than the Life : TM ane 
inſtead of making a Play delightful, renders it ridiciu 


Quodcunque oftendis mihi fic, incredulus odi. 


For the Spirit of Man cannot be ſatisfied but with Tru 
or at leaſt Verifimility ; and a Poem is to contain, if u 
d kr, Yet ETUMONITIY 0ju0ia, as one of the Clif 
Poets has expreſs'd it. = 
Another thing in which the French differ from us wi 
from the Spaniards, is, that they do not embaraſs or cn 
ber themſelves with too much Plot: They only repre 
ſo much of a Story as will conſtitute one whole and gui 
Action ſufficient for a Play; we, who undertake more, (iſ 
but multiply Adventures; which not being produc'd ui 
one another, as Effects from Cauſes, but barely fol 
ing, conſtitute many Actions in the Drama, and cou 
quently make it many Plays. ä 5 
But by purſuing cloſely one Argument, which is M 
cloy'd with many Turns, the French have-gain'd ma 
liberty for Verſe, in which they write: They have lM 
{ure to dwell en a Subject which deſerves it; and ton 
preſent the Paſſions (which we have acknowledg'd to 
the Poet's work) without being hurried from one thi 
to another, as we are in the Plays of Calderon, whit 
we have ſeen lately upon our Theaters, under the nan 
of Spanißb Plots. I have taken notice but of one Trax 
dy of ours, whoſe Plot has that uniformity and unity if 
Defign in it, which I have commended in the Fend 
and that is Rollo, or rather, under the name of Rollo, Til 
Story of Baſſianus and Geta in Herodian; there indit 
the Plot is neither large nor intricate, but juſt enough Wi all 
fill the Minds of the Audience, not to cloy them. Beſd of t 


you fee it founded upon the truth of Hiſtory, only Tra 


time of the Action is not reduceable to the ſtrictneb Min a 
the Rules; and you ſee in ſome places a little Farce mW and 
g ed, which is below the dignity of the other Parts ; Wor a 
in this all our Poets are extreamly peccant, even I. 


: Jobi F 


Jobnſon himſelf in Sejanus and Catiline has given us th:3 
Oleo of a Play, this unnatural Mixture of Comedy 
and Tragedy, which to me ſounds juſt as ridiculouſly as 
the Hiſtory of David with the merry Humours of Go- 

liab. In Sejanus you may take notice of the Scene be- 
twixt Livia and the Phyſician, which is a pleaſant Satyr 
W upon the artificial helps of Beauty: In Catiline you may 
ſee the Parliament of Women; the little Envies of them 
to one another; and all that paſſes betwixt Curio and Ful- 
ia: Scenes admirable in their kind, but of an ill mingle 
with the reſt. 


* Rr 88 . 
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have ſaid, do not burden themſelves too much with 
WT Plot, which has been reproach'd to them by an ingenious 
Perſea of our Nation as a Fault; for he fays they com- 
W monly make but one Perſon conſiderable in a Play; they 
dell on him, and his concernments, while the reſt of 
A the Perſons are only ſubſervient to ſet him off. If he 
intends this by it, that there is one Perſon in the Play 
who is of greater Dignity than the reſt, he mult tax, not 
only theirs, but thoſe of the Ancients, and, which he 
WY would be loth to do, the beſt of ours, for *tis impoſli- 
ble but that one Perſon muſt be more conſpicuous in it 
chan any other, and conſequently the greateſt ſhare in 
the Action muſt devolve on him. We ſte it fo in the 
management of all Affairs: even in the moſt equal Ari- 
We ftocracy, the balance cannot be ſo juſtly pois'd, but ſome 
Tone will be Superior to the reſt ; either in Parts, For- 
W tune, Intereſt, or the Conſideration of ſome glorious Ex- 
ploit; which will reduce the greateſt part of Bufineſs in- 
to his Hands. ; 
But, if he would have us to imagine, that in exaltin 
one Character the Teſt of them are neglected, and that 
all of them have not ſome ſhire or other in the Action 
Jof the Play, I deſire him to produce any of Corneille's 
We 1 ragedies, wherein every Perſon (like ſo many Servants 
Im a well-govern'd Family) has not ſome Employment, 
and who is not neceſſary to the carrying on of the Plot, 
or at leaſt to your r it. WA 
| 5 
J here 
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But J return again to the French Writers; who, as I 
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There are indeed ſome protatick Perſons in the A. 
cients, whom they make uſe of in their Plays, either u 
hear, or give the Relation: But the French avoid this with MR 
great Addreſs, making their Narrations only to, or h 
ſuch, who are ſome way intereſted in the main Deſign, Wi 
And now I am ſpeaking of Relations, I cannot take , 
fitter Opportunity to add this in favour of the French, 
that they often uſe them with better judgment and mor 
à propos than the Engl; do. Not that I commend Na: 
rations in general, but there are two ſorts of them: one 
of thoſe things which are antecedent to the Play, and ar WE 
related to make the conduct of it more clear to us; but 
*tis a Fault to chuſe ſuch Subjects for the Stage as wil 
force us on that Rock ; becauſe we ſee they are ſeldon 
liſtned to by the Audience, and that is many times the Wi 
ruin of the Play: For, being once let paſs without At. 
tention, the Audience can never recover themſelves to 
underſtand the Plot; and indeed it is ſomewhat unrez 
ſonable, that they ſhould be put to ſo much trouble, as, 
that to comprehend what paſſes in their ſight, they mut 
have recourſe to what was done, perhaps, ten or twenty 
Years ago. my 
But there is another ſort of Relations, that is, of thing Wi he 
happening in the Action of the Play, and ſuppos'd to be 
done behind the Scenes: And this is many times both 
convenient and beautiful: For, by it the French avoid the 
Tumult, to which we are ſubject in England, by repre Nene 
ſenting Duels, Battels, and the like; which renders ou 
Stage too like the Theaters where they fight Prizes 
Fer what is more ridiculous than to repreſent an Am 
with a Drum and five Men behind it; all which, the 
Heroe of the other fide is to drive in before him? or to 
{ee a Duel fought, and one ſlain with two or three thruſts 
of the Foils, which we know are ſo blunted, that we 
might give a Man an Hour to kill another in good earnelt WF 
with them ? | | =_ 
J have obſerv'd, that in all our Tragedies the Audience 
cannot forbear laughing when the Actors are to die; ti 
the moſt comick Part of the whole Play. All Pafjn 
may be lively repreſented on the Stage, if to the well 
| writing 
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writs of them the Actor fupplies a good commanded. 
© wn Limbs that move eaſily, and without ſtiffneſs; 
but there are many cent which can never be imitated 
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none but a Roman Gladiator could naturally perform on 


| K: the Stage, when he did not 1mitate or repreſent, but da 
i:; and therefore. it is better to omit the Repreſentation 


of t. 
1. The Words of a good Writer which deſcribe it lively, 
will make a deeper Impreffion of Belief in us, than all 
che Actor can infirmate into us, when he feems to fall 
du! dead before us; as à Poet in the Deſcription of a beau- 
W tifal Garden, or a Meadow, will pleaſe our Imagination 
more than the place it ſelf can pleaſe our ſight, When 


om Z : 

the ve ſee Death reprefented, we are convinc'd it is but Fi- 
A. ddion; but when we hear it related, our Eyes (the ſtrong- 
to elt Witneſſes) are wanting, which might have undeceiv d 


us; and we are all willing to favour the flight when 
the Poet does not too groſly impoſe on us. They there- 
fore who imagine theſe Relations would make no Con- 


5 
beef 


them with the other, which are of things antecedent to 


1 Wy) to the Audience ; but thefe are warm'd with our 


my Characters and Fortunes of thote imaginary Perſons, con- 
- the innes going of its own accord, and we are no more 


2 Fonduce to the principal: He onght to ſelect ſuch of 
well nem to be ſeen, which will appear with the greateſt 


iting 
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Beauty, either by the magnificence of the Show, or u 
vehemence of Paſſions which they produce, or ſome it 
ther Charm which they have in them, and let the ret, 
rive to the Audience by Narratien. *Tis a great miſa| 
in us ta believe the French preſent no part of the Adu 
on the Stage: Every alteration or croſſing of a Deſg Wi 
every new- prung Paſſion, and turn of it, is a par of 
the Action, and much the nobleſt, except we concen n 
nothing to be Action till the Players come to Blows; vi 
if the painting of the Heroe's Mind were not more yi 
perly the Poet's Work, than the ſtrength of his Body ie ' 
Nor does this any thing contradict the Opinion of H 
race, where he tells us, 5 


Segnius irritant animes demiſſa per aure m, 


Duam gue ſunt oculis ſubjetta fidelibus. — 
For he ſays immediately after, 


— Non tamen intus 
Digna geri promes in ſcenam, multaque tolles 
Ex oculis, que mox narret facundia pre ſens. 


Among which many he recounts ſome, 


Nec pueros coram populo Medea trucidet, 
Aut in awem Progne mutetur, Cadmus in anguem, &c. 


That is, thoſe Actions which by reaſon of their Cruel 
will cauſe Averſion in us, or by reaſon of their Impoifh 
fibuity, Unbelief, ought either wholly to be avoided bps car 
a Poet, or only deliver'd by Narration. To which wiſWonv! 
may have leave to add ſuch as to avoid Tumult, 
was before hinted) or to reduce the Plot into a mot 
reaſonable compaſs of Time, or for defect of Beauty ii 
them, are rather to be related than preſented to the Et. 

Examples of all theſe kinds are frequent, not only amon! 
all the Ancients, but in the beſt receiv'd of our EA 
Poets. We find Ben Fohn/on uſing them in his I *llo 


netict Lady, where one comes out from Dinner, a 
a Taelate 


N 
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lates the Quarrels and Diſorders of it to fave the unde- 
ent appearance of them on the Stage, and to abbreviate 
the Story: And this in expreſs imitation of Terence, who 
ad done the ſame before him in his Eznuch, where Py- 
bias makes the like Relation of what had happen'd with- 
x in at the Soldier's Entertainment. The Relation, likewiſe, 


tr $:janus's Death, and the Prodigies before it, are re- 
ein markable; the one of which was hid from fight to avoid 
e Horror and Tumult of the Repreſentation ; the other 
Wo ſhun the introducing of things impoſſible to be be- 
ier'd. In that excellent Play, The King and no King, 
licher goes yet farther; for the whole unravelling of 
the Plot is done by Narration in the fifth Act, after the 
manner of the Ancients ; and it moves great Concern- 
nent in the Audience, tho' it be only a Relation of 
hat was done many Years before the Play. I could 
Wnultiply other Inſtances, but theſe are ſufficient to prove, 
What there is no Error in chuſing a Subject which re- 
uires this ſort of Narrations ; in the ill Management o 
Whcm, there may. | 
But I find I have been too long in this Diſcourſe, fince 
Withe French have many other Exceilencies not common to 
; as that you never {ee any of their Plays end with a 
Converſion, or ſimple change of Will, which is the on- 
Wlinary way which our Poets uſe to end theirs. It ſhews 
Wittle Art in the concluſion of a Dramatick Poem, when 
Whey who have hinder'd the Felicity during the four Acts, 
Peſiſt from it in the Fiſth, without ſome powerful 
Lauſe to take them off their Deſign; and tho' I deny 
ot but ſuch Reaſons may be found, yet it is a Path that 
5s cautiouſly to be trod, and the Poet is to be ſure he 
onvinces the Audience, that the Motive is ſtrong e- 
ough. As for Example, the Converſion of the Uſurer 
n The Scornful Lady, ſeems to me a little forc'd ; for be- 
Ing an Uſurer, which implies a lover of Money to the 
higheſt degree of Covetouineſs, (and ſuch the Poet has 
5 — him) the Account he gives for the ſudden 
Change is, that he has been dup'd by the wild young 
Fellow, which in reaſon might render him more wary 
mother time, and make him puniſh himſelf with * 
| are 
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Stage, only becauſe he has no more to ſay. 
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Fare and coarſer Cloaths to get up again what he H 
loſt : But that he ſhould look on it as a Judgment, u 
fo repent, we may expect to hear in a Sermon, bu 
- ſhould never indure it in a. Play. Sn - 
I paſs by this; neither will I infiſt on the Care ty : 
take, that no Perſon after his firſt Entrance ſhall e 
appear, but the Buſineſs which brings him upon the dug 
ſhall be evident: Which Rule if obſerv'd, mult needs wil 
der all the Events in the Play more natural: For there. 
ſee the Probability of every Accident; in the Cauſe N 
produc'd it; and that which appears Chance in the PA 
will ſeem fo reaſonable to you, that you will there fd We 
almoſt neceflary ; fo that in the Exit of the Actor jolfil | 
have a clear Account of his Purpoſe and Deſign in M 
next Entrance: (tho, if the Scene be well wrought, M 
Event will commonly deceive you) for there is nothin 
fo abſurd, ſays Corneille, as for an Actor to leave til 


I ſhould now ſpeak of the Beauty of their Rhyme, 
the juft reaſon I have to prefer that way of writing ll 
'Tragedies before ours in Blank- Verſe ; but becauſe iti 

rtly receiv'd by us, and therefore not altogether peu 
Far to them, I will ſay no more of it in relation of 
their Plays. For our own, I doubt not but it will «| 
ceedingly beautify them, and I can ſee but one Reaſ 
why it ſhould not generally obtain, that is, becauſe on 
Poets write ſo ill in it. This indeed may prove a mom 
prevailing Argument than all others which are us'd tod 
ſtroy it, and therefore I am only troubled when gre 
and judicious Poets, and thoſe who are acknowlede li 
fach, have writ or ſpoke againſt it; as for others, the 
are to be anſwer'd by that one Sentence of an ancient 
Author. | | 
' Sed ut primo ad conſequendos eos quos priores ducimi 
accendimur, ita ubi aut preteriri, aut equari eos fuſ 
Aefperavimus, fludium cum ſpe ſeneſcit: quod ſcilicet,aſſu 
nom poteſt, ſequi definit ; preteritoque eo in quo eminere wii 
Pofſumus, aliquid in quo nitamur compuirimus. 

Lifideins concluded in this manner; and Neander a 


ter a little pauſe thus anſwer'd him. | 
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74 it Liſideius, without much diſpute, a t 
1 1 Th urg' d againſt us; for I 3 
Wat the French contrive their Plots more regularly, and- 
Peerve the Laws of Comedy, and Decorum of the Stage 
peak generally) with more Exactneſs than the Eng- 
WW Farther, I deny not but he has tax'd us juſtly in 
Ine Irregularities of ours which he has mention'd ; yet, 
er all, I am of Opinion, that neither our Faults ner 
Weir Virtues are conſiderable enough to place them a- 
re us. 
hut the lively Imitation of Nature being in the Defi- 
on of a Play, thoſe which beſt fulfil that Law, ought 
ede eſteem'd Superior to the others. Tis true, thoſe 
etes of the French Poeſy are ſuch as will raiſe Per- 
on higher where it is, but are not ſufficient to give 
W where it is not: They are indeed the Beauties of a Sta- 
e, but not of a Man, becauſe not animated with the 
ul of Poeſy, which is Imitation of Humour and Paſh- 
ng: : And this Liſideius himſelf, or any other, however 
aed to their Party, cannot but acknowledge, if he will 
1 mer compare the Humours of our Comedies, or the 
baracters of our ſerious Plays, with theirs. He who will 
Wok upon theirs which have been written till theſe laſt 
wears or thereabouts, will find it an hard matter to 
k out two or three paſſable Humours amongſt them. 
Wr:cille himſelf, their Arch-Poet, what has he produc'd, 
Wcept The Liar, and you know how it was cry'd up in 
are; but when it came upon the Engh/b Stage, 
Bough well tranſlated, and that part of Doran? acted 
Sch ſo much Advantage as I am canfident it never re- 
wd in its own Country, the moſt favourable to it would 
t put it in Compttition with many of Fleteber's or 
» Johnſon's. In the reſt of Corneille's Comedies you 
ve little Humour; he tells you himſelf his way is firſt 
ew two Lovers in good Intelligence with each o- 
er; in the working up of the Play, to embroil them by 
me Miſtake, and in the latter end to clear it, and re- 
pncile them. | 
But of late Years Moliere, the younger Corneille, Qui- 
ut, and ſome others, have been imitating afar off 
; 4 
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quick Turns and Graces of the Exg/;/> Stage. Ts fr: 
have mix'd their ſerious Plays with Mirth, like Mice 
Tragi-Comedies, fince the Death of Cardinal Rih¹i 
which Lifdeius, and many others, not obſerving, wi 
commended that in them for a Virtue, which they t 
ſelves no longer practiſe. Moſt of their new Plays a 
like ſome of ours, derived from the Spari/> Noll 
There is ſcarce one of them without a Veil, and a tg 
Diego, who drolls much after the rate of the 44-11 
But their Humours, if I may grace them with if 
name, are ſo thin ſown, that never above one of . 
comes up in any Play: I dare take upon me to find u 
variety of them in ſome one Play of Ben Fohn/on's, M 
in all theirs together: As he who has teen the 414 
miſt, the Silent Woman, or Barthelomew-Fair, cui 
but acknowledge with me. | 5 
I grant the French have performed what was poſiifhſ 
on the ground-work of the Spar; Plays; what il 
pleaſant before, they have made regular; but ther 
not above one good Play to be writ on all thoſe PH 
they are too much alike to pleaſe often, which we il 
not the Experience of our own Stage to juſtiſie. As| 
their new Way of mingling Mirth with ſerious Pio, 
do not, with Lifgeius, condemn the thing, thougi 
cannot approve their manner of coirg it: He tells 
we cannot ſo ſpeedily recollect our ſe ves after a S0 
of great Pafiion and Cocernment, 2+ to paſs to ane 
of Mirth and Humour, and to enjoy it with any reli 
But why ſhould he imagine the Soul of Man more l 
than his Senſes ? Does not the Eye paſs from ant 
pleafant Object to a pleaſant, in a much fhorter ti 
than is required to this? And does not the Unpleaſa 
neſs of the firſt commend the Eeauty of the latter? TI 
old Rule of Logick, might have convinc'd him, TI 
Contraries when plac'd near, ſet off each other. A cali 
tinued Gravity keeps the Spirit too much bent; we nap fre 
refreſh it ſometimes, as we bait in a Journey, that! 
may go on with greater eafe. A Scene of Mirth mi 
with Tragedy, has the ſame effect upon us which off 
Muſick has betwixt the Acts, which we find a Relief! 
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ſrom the beſt Plots and Language of the Stage, if the 


diſcoürſes have been long. I muſt therefore have ſtron- 
r Arguments ere I am convinc'd, that Compaſſion and 
Wirth in the ſame Subject deſtroy each other; and in the 
Wan time, cannot but conclude, to the Honour of our 
ation, that we have invented, increas'd, and perfected 
nore pleaſant way of writing for the Stage, than was 

Wer known to the Ancients or Moderns of any Nation, 
nich is Tragi- Comedy. 8 

And this leads me to wonder why Lifideius and many 
chers ſhould cry up the Barrenneſs of the French Plots, 
Hove the Variety and Copiouſneſs of the Engliſb. Their 
acts are ſingle, they carry on one Deſign, which is 
ed forward by all the Actors, every Scene in the Play 
Wontributing and moving towards it: Our Plays, beſides 
e main Deſign, have Under-Plots, or By-Concernments, 
ess conſiderable Perſons, and Intrigues, which are 
Warricd on with the Motion of the main Plot: As they 
bene the Orb of the fix*d Stars, and thoſe of the Planets, 
pa bough they have Motions of their own, are whirl'd about 
en y the Motion ef the primum mobile, in which they are 
As Wontain'd : That Similitude expreſſes much of the Eng; 
lage: For if contrary Motions may be found in Nature 
agree; if a Planet can go Eaſt and Weſt at the ſame 
ez mne; one way by Virtue of his own Motion, the other 
Sally the force of the firſt Mover; it will not be difficult to 
neu mnagine how the Under-Plot, which is only different, 
rel ot contrary to the great Deſign, may naturally be con- 
e lucid along with it. 
an Eugenius has already ſhewn us, from the Confeſtion 
r tint the French Poets, that the Unity of Action is ſuffici- 
cantly preſerv'd, if all the imperfect Actions of the Play 
Niere conducing to the main Deſign : But when thoſe pet- 
THIF) [ntrigues of a Play are fo ill order'd, that they have 
ao coherence with the other, I muſt grant that Lifdeins 
e as reaſon to tax that want of due Connexion; for Co- 
hat I prdination in a Play is as dangerous and unnatural as in a 
mäß ate. In the mean time, he muſt acknowledge our Va- 
ch ety, if well order'd, will afford a greater Pleaſure to the 
lief Rudience. | 

As 
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As for his other Argument, that by purſuing one fy 
gle Theme they gain an Advantage to _— = _ £1 
up the Paſſions, I wiſh any Example he could brut 
from them would make it good: for I confeſs ta 
Verſes are to me the coldeft I have ever read: Neid 
indeed is it poſſible for them, in the way they take, (Mi 
to expreſs Paſſion, as that the Effects of it ſhould appli 
in the Concernment of an Audience, their Speeches lM 
ing ſo many Declamations, which tire us with W 
Length; ſo that inſtead of periwading us to grieve for the 
imaginary Heroes, we are concern d for our own tri 
ble, as we are in tedious Viſits of bad Company; will 
are in pain till they are gone. When the French Suꝗ 
came to be reform'd by Cardinal Richelieu, thoſe lo 
Harangues were introduc'd, to comply with the Graviniif 
of a Churchman. Look upon the Cinna and the Pom 
they are not ſo properly to be called Plays, as long Dil: 
* of i — _ & Policucte in Matten of 
Religion is as n as the long Stops upon our Orga 
— hon time it is n a Cuſtom, and th ; 
Actors ſpeak by the Hour-glaſs, like our Parſons ; net on 
they account it the Grace of their Parts, and think then 
ſelves diſparaged by the Poet, if they may not twice oi 
thrice in a Play entertain the Audience with a Spe 
of an hundred Lines. I deny not but this may ſuit v 
enough with the French; for as we, who are a more ul 
len People, come to be diverted at our Plays; fo thy 
who are of an aiery and gay Temper, come hither e 
make themſelves more ſerious: And this I conceive 
be one reaſon, * Comedies are more pleaſing to u 
and Tragedies to them. But to ſpeak generally, it ca 
not be deny'd, that ſhort Speeches and Replies are mot 
apt to move the Paſhons, and beget Concernment in ut 
than the other: For it is unnatural for any one ut 
Guſt of Paſſion, to ſpeak long together; or for anothe 
- In the ſame Condition, to ſuffer him without Intern 
tion. Grief and Paſſion are like Floods rais'd in litt 
Brooks by a ſudden Rain; they are quickly up, 1 
if the Concernment he pour'd unexpectedly in vl 
us, it overflows us: But a long ſober Shower gin 
. b Tue 
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en leiſure to run out as they came in, without trou- 
Wing the ordinary Current. As for Comedy, Repartee is 
WW. of its chiefeft Graces ; the greateſt Pleaſure of the 
WE. Jicnce is a Chace of Wit kept up on both ſides, and 
Wkly manag'd. And this our Fore-fathers, if not we, 
oe had in F/etcher*s Plays, to a much higher Degree of 
ection, than the French Poets can, reaſonably, hope 
Wh reach. 
WIS There is another part of Liſideius his Difconrſe, in 
ich he has rather excus'd our Neighbours than com- 
ended them; that is, for aiming only to make one 
rſon conſiderable in their Plays. Tis very true what 
bas urged, That one Character in all Plays, even with- 
bot the Poet's Care, will have Advantage of all the o- 
"ers; and that the Deſign of the whole Drama will 
ey depend upon it. But this hinders not that there 
Wy be more ſhining Characters in the Play; many Per- 
nns of a ſecond Magnitude, nay, ſome ſo very near, fo 
gnoſt equal to the iſ, that Greatneſs may be oppos'd 
= Greatneſs, and all the Perſons be made confiderable, 
Wot only by their Quality, but their Action. Tis evi- 
rt, that the more the Perfons are, the greater will be 
Variety of the Plot. If then the Parts are managed 
regularly, that the Beauty of the whole be kept in- 
We, and that the Variety become not a perplex'd and 
Wnfus'd Maſs of Accidents, you will find it infinitely 
eafing to be led in a Labyrinth of Defign, where you 
: ſome of your way before you, yet diſcern not the 
ve nd till you arrive at it. And that all this is practica- 
e., I can produce for Examples many of our Englifþ 
lays: As the Maids Tragedy, the Alehymiſt, the Silent 
Yeoman ; I was going to have named the Fox, but that 
e Unity of Deſign ſeems not exactly obſerv'd in it; 
dr there appear two Actions in the Play; the firft natu- 
ally ending with the fourth Act; the ſecond forc'd from 
in the fifth: Which yet is the leſs to be condemn'd 
him, becauſe the Diſguiſe of Yoſpone, though it ſuited 
ot with his Character as a crafty or covetous Perſon, 


poliWoreed well enough with that of a Voluptuary : And by 
the Poet gain'd the End at which he aim'd, the Pu- 


niſhment 


jects of Horier to be taken from them. And ind 


jects of Delight; yet the Reaſon is the ſame as to ti 
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niſhment of Vice, and the Reward of Virtue, both Wal 
that Diſguiſe produc'd. So that to judge equally of i: 
was an excellent fifth AQ, but not ſo naturally proc 
f-om the former. | | = 
But to leave this, and paſs to the latter part of LH 
us his Diſcourſe, which concerns Relations, I mui Ml 
knowledge with him, that the French have reaſon oi 
hide that part of the Action which would occaſion M 
much Tumult on the Stage, and to chuſe rather to E 
it made known by Narration to the Audience. Fart 
I think it very convenient, for the Reaſons he has gi 
that all incredible Actions were remov'd ; but, whettd 
Cuſtom has ſo infinuated it ſelf into our Country-nall 
or Nature has ſo form'd them to Fierceneſs, I k] 
not; but they will ſcarcely ſufter Combats and other en 


the Indecency of Tumults is all which can be obic&ll 
againſt fighting: For why may not our Imaginatia 
well ſuffer it ſelf to be deluded with the Probability Ml 
it, as with any other thing in the Play? For my Parti 
can with as great eaſe perſuade my ſelf, that the N 
are given in good earneſt, as I can, that they who nie 
them are Kings or Princes, or thoſe Perſons wha 
they repreſent. For Objects of Incredibility, I would 
fatisfied from Liſideius, whether we have any ſo remu 
from all appearance of Truth, as are thoſe of Corrail 
Andromede ? A Play which has been frequented the md 
of any he has writ. If the Perſeus, or the Son of 1 
Heathen God, the Pegaſus and the Monſter, were n 
capable to choak a ſtrong Belief, let him blame any kt 
preſentation of ours »hereafter. Thoſe indeed were 0 


Probability: For he makes it not a Balette or Maſqu 
but a Play, which is to reſemble Truth. But for Det 
that it ought not to be repreſented, I have, beſides thi 
Arguments alledged by Lifideius, the Authority of) 
Jobnſon, who has forborn it in his Tragedies ; for bo 
the Death of Sefanus ard Catiline are related: Though FR! 
the latter I cannot but obſerve one Irregularity of h 
great Poet: He has remoy'd the Scene in the ſame 34 
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; and beſides, has allow'd a very inconſiderable time 
er Catilines Speech, for the ſtriking of the Battel, 
„ the return of Petreivs, who is to relate the event of 
Jo the Senate: Which I ſhould not animadvert on 


„ or the decorum of the Stage, if he had not us'd ex- 
am Severity in his Joliet on the incomparable 
aleſpear for the ſame fault. To conclide on this Sub- 
} of Relations, if we are to be blam'd for ſhewing too 
ch of the Action, the French are as faulty for diſco- 
ing too little of it: A Mean betwixt both ſhould be 
ſerved by every judicious Writer, ſo as the Audience 
Wy neither be left unſatisfied by not ſeeing what is 


F . ; 
E 


| : 8 autiful, or ſnock'd by beholding what is either incre- 


ee or indecent. I hope I have already prov'd in this 
courſe, that though we are not altogether ſo punctu- 
Ts the French, in obſerving the Laws of Comedy; yet 


ve excel them fo conſiderable, that we ought of 
it to be preferr'd before them. But what will L- 
1 Ws: ſay, if they themſelves acknowledge they are too 
ay bounded by thoſe Laws, for breaking which he 
blam'd the Engliſs? I will alledge Corneillé's Words, 
"WY | find them in the end of his Diſcourſe of the three 
ties; IU eft facile aux ſpeculatiſs d'eſſre ſeveres, &c. 


of WT Tis caſy for ſpeculative Perſons to judge ſeverely ; 
5 but if they would produce to publick View ten or 


twelve Pieces of this Nature, they would perhaps give 
more Latitude to the Rules than I have done, when 
by Experience they had known how much we are 

limited and conftrain'd by them, and how many Beau- 
ties of the Stage they baniſh'd from it.” To illuftrate 


the Unities of time and place, and integrity of Scenes, 
ey have brought on themſelves that dearth of Plot, and 
rowneſs of Imagination, which may be obſerved in 
their Plays. How many beautiful Accidents might 
turally happen in two or three Days, which cannot 


jour 


n Rome to Catiline's Army, and from thence again to 


| x m, who was otherwiſe a painful Obſerver of 74 p-. 


Errors are ſo few, and little, and thoſe things where- 


ide what he has ſaid: By their ſervile Obſervations 


rive with any probability in the Compaſs of twenty 
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rity of Defign, which amongſt great and prudem p,ih 
ſons, ſuch as are often repreſented in Tragedy, 
not, with any likelihood of truth, be brought to pail 
fo ſhort a warning. Farther by tying themſelves H 
ly to the Unity of Place, and unbroken Scenes, they ii 
d many times to omit ſome Beauties which u 
be ſhewn where the Act began; but might, if the $lli# 
were interrupted, and the Stage clear'd for the pe 
to enter in another place; and therefore the French Pull 
are often forc'd: Abfardities : For if the Act bei 
In a Chamber, all the Perſons in the Play muſt ll 
ſome Buſineſs or other to come thither, or elſe they iF* 
not to be ſhewn that Act, and ſometimes their (ui 
raters are very unſfitting to appear there: As Sup 
it were the King's Bed-chamber, yet the meaneſt H 
in the Tragedy muſt come and diſpatch his Bum 
there, rather than in the Lobby or Court-yard, ( 
is fitter for him) for fear the Stage ſhould be clez 
and the Scenes broken. Many times they fall by iti 
a greater Inconvenience: for they keep their Scenes 
broken, and yet change the Place; as in one of thi 
neweſt Plays, where the Act begins in the Street. T 
a Gentleman is to meet his Friend; he fees him wi 
tis Man, coming out from his Father's Houſe ; they ip 
together, and the firſt goes out: The Second who 
Lover, has made an appointment with his Miſtreſs; WW 
appears at the Window, and then we are to imagn_hp* 
the Scene lies under it. This Gentleman is call'd aw 
and leaves his Servant with his Miſtreſs : Preſently | 
Father is heard from within; the young Lady is aft 
the Serving- man ſhould be diſcover'd, and thruſts i 
into a place of ſafety, which is ſuppos'd to be her Clas 
After this, the Father enters to the Daughter, and 1 
the Scene is in a Houſe: For he is ſeeking from d 
Room to another for this poor Ph:/ipin, or French Din 
who is heard from within, drolling and breaking mi 
a miferable Conceit on the ſubject of his ſad Condit? 
In this ridiculous Manner the Play goes forward, ll 
Stage being never empty all the while: fo 2 7 
| tres 


Ess Av of Dramatick Por. Ixxi 

made to walk about, and the Perſons to ſtand ſtill. 

ow what I beſeech you is more eafy than to write a 

alar French Play, or more difficult than to write an 

regular Exgliſ one, like thoſe of Fletcher, or of Shake- 
3, 9 


TW VTi 
lr they content themſelves, as Corneille did, with fome 
t defign, which like an ill Riddle, is found out ere 
de half propos'd ; ſuch Plots we can make every way 
hr as cafily as they: But whene'er they endeavour 
SS rife to any quick turns and counter-tuens of Plot, as 
ne of them have attempted, fince Corneillès Plays have 
en less in vogue, you ſe they write as 1 rly as 
e. though they cover it more ſpeciouſly. Hence the 
an is perſpicuous, why no French Plays, when tranſ- 
ed, have, or ever can ſucceed on the Egli Stage. 
r, if you conſider the Plots, our own are taller of Va- 
y': if the Writing, ours are more quick andyfuller of 
Writ : and therefore tis a ſtrange miſtake in thoſe who 
„cry the way of writing Plays in Verſe, as if the Ex- 
7 therein imitated the French. We have borrowed 
ching from them; our Plots are weav'd in Exz/þ 
ooms: we endeavour therein to follow the variety and 
MFcatneſs of Characters which are deriv'd to us from 
e bear and Fletcher © the copiouſneſs and well-knitting 
10,88 be Intriegues we have from Fobnſon; and for the 
ere it felf we have Ezgliſb Precedents of elder date 
an any of CorneiZ/e's Plays: (not to name our old Co- 
edies before Shakefpear, which were all writ in verſe 
fix feet, of Alexandrines, ſuch as the French now uſes) 
can ſhew in Shakeſpear, many Scenes of Rhyme toge- 
er, and the like in Ben Fohn/on's Tragedies : In Cati- 
e and Sejanus ſometimes thirty or forty lines ; I mean, 
des the Chorus, or the Monologues, which by the 
y, ſhew'd Ben no Enemy to this way of Writing, e- 
ccally if you read his Sad Shepherd, which goes ſome- 
res on Rhyme, ſometimes on blank Verſe, like an 
wu orſe who eaſes himſelf on Trot and Amble. _ You find 
likewiſe commending Fletcher*s Paſtoral of the Faith- 
4 Shepherdeſ3 ; which is for the moſt part Rhyme, though 
| not 
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not refin'd to that Purity to which it hath ſince ha 
brought: And theſe Examples are enough to clear us fully, n 
a ſervile Imitation of the French. | | - 

But to return whence I have digreſs'd, I dare bach mn 
affirm theſe two things of the Exgliſß Drama : Fu 
That we have many Plays of ours as regular as any Hure 
_ theirs; and which, beſides, have more variety of H 


and Characters: And ſecondly, that in moſt of the Ne h. 
_ gular Plays of Shakefpear or Fliteber, (for Ben ahn nes 
are for the moſt part regular) there is a more maſculullio C! 
Fancy, and greater Spirit in the writing, than there WW alw: 
in any of the French. I could produce even in Shale him 
and Fletcher, s Works, ſome Plays which are almoſt oi; W 
actly form'd ; as The Merry Wives of Windſor, and e tet 
| Scornful Lady: But, becauſe(generally ſpeaking)Shatejuliii - 
who writ firit, did not perfectly obſerve the Laws d 9 
Comedy, and Fletcher, who came nearer to Perfectia 
yet through Careleſneſs made many Faults ; I will The 
the Pattern of a perfect Play from Ben Fohn/on, M , T. 
was a careful and learned Obſerver of the DramatiqWMſit, b 
Laws, and from all his Comedies I ſhall fele& 7h Wa ; 
lent Woman : of which I will make a ſhort Examen, bore 
cording to thoſe Rules which the French obſerve. nten 
As Neander was beginning to examine The Silent alle 
man; Eugenius, earneſtly regarding him, I beſeech yuÞup's 
Neander, ſaid he, gratify the Company, and me in jt Fol 
ticular ſo far as, before you ſpeak of the Play, to give rte 
a Character of the Author; and tell us frankly your Bean 
pinion, whether you do not think all Writers, bod. wi 
French and Engliſb, ought to give place to him? ir P. 


I fear, replied Neander, That in obeying your Co aum 
mands, I ſhall draw ſome Envy on my ſelf. Beſides, 
performing them, it will be firſt neceſſary to ſpeak ſom 
What of Shake/pear and Fletcher, his Rivals in Poeſy ; at 
one of them, in my Opinion, at leaſt his Equal, perhap 
his Superior. 
_ To begin then with Shakeſpear : he was the Man wid 
of all Modern, and perhaps Ancient Poets, had the lag 
and moſt comprehenſive Soul. All the Images of M 
ture were ſtill preſent to him, and he drew them 10 

„ laborioul!, 
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W: riouſly, but luckily : When he deſcribes any thing, 
u more than ſee it, you feel it too. "Thoſe who ac- 
e him to have wanted Learning, give him the greater 
WS. mmendation : he was naturally learn'd : he needed 
t the Spectacles of Books to read Nature; he look'd in- 
W.:ds, and found her there. I cannot ſay, he is every 
ere alike ; were he fo, I ſhould do him injury to com- 


Je him with the greateſt of Mankind. He is many 
ies flat, and inſipid; his Comick Wit degenerating 


o Clenches, his Serious ſwelling into Bombaſt. But he 


him: No Man can ſay, he ever had a fit Subject for 
wit, and did not then raiſe himſelf as high above 
e ett of Poets, 


Quantum lenta folent inter Viburna Cupreſſs. 


re Conſideration of this made Mr. Hales of Eaton 
wall, That there was no Subject of which any Poet ever 
ti, but he would produce it much better done in Shake- 
/; and however others are now generally preferr'd 
n, «fore him, yet the Age wherein he liv'd, which had 
ontemporaries with him, Flztcher and Fohnſon, never 
ull'd them to him in their Eſteem : And in the laſt 
Wny's Cert, when Ber's Reptation was at higheſt, 
1 Jobn Suckling, and with him the greater Part of the 
ive ourtiers, ſet our Shakeſpear far above him. 
ur Beaumont and Fletcher, of whom I am next to ſpeak, 
d, with the Advantage of Shakeſpear's Wit, which was 
eir Precedent, great natural Gifts, improv'd by Study. 
Con aumont eſpecially being ſo accurate a Judge of Plays, 
des, t Ben 7 obn/on while he liv'd ſubmitted all his Writ- 
one to his Cenſure, and, tis thought, us'd his Judg- 
rin correcting, if not contriving all his Plots. What 
erh he he had for him appears by the Verſes he writ to 
m; and therefore I need ſpeak no farther of it. The 
n wo": Play that brought Fletcher and him in Eſteem, was 
larger Philaſter; for before that, they had written two 
of Nui free very unſucceſsfully : As the like is reported of 
m m 1 Jobnſon, before he writ E very Man in his Humour. 
. 


always great, when ſome great Occaſion is preſented 
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Their Plots. were rally more regular than a 
ſpear*s, eſpecially Joke which walk lady bees 1 
mont's Death; and they underſtood and imitated the (li 
verſation of Gentlemen much better; whoſe wild vl 
baucheries, and Quickneſs of Wit in Repattees, no Hf 
before them could paint as they have done. Humm 
which Ben Jobnſon deriv'd from particular Perl 
they made it not their Buſineſs to deſcribe : They rl 
fented all the Paſſions very lively, but above all, Ly 
I am apt to believe the Engl; Language in them ar 
to. its higheſt Perfection; what Words have fince lf 
taken in, are rather Superfluous than Ornamental. I 
Plays are now the moſt pleaſant and frequent Enteral 
ments of the Stage; two of theirs being acted thai 
the Year for one of Shake/pear's or Fohn/or's : The H 
ſon is, becauſe there is a certain Gayety in their Come 
and Pathos in their more ſerious Plays, which ſuits gli 
rally with all Mens Humours. Shateſpear's Langu 
likewiſe a little obſolete, and Ben Fohn/on's Wit c ente 
ſhort of theirs. 1 

As for Fobnſon, to whoſe Character I am now n © 
rived, if we look upon him while he was himſelf, (ne 
his laſt Plays were but his Dotages) I think him 
moſt learned and judicious Writer which any The 
ever had. He was a moſt ſevere Judge of himfll 
well as others. One cannot ſay he wanted Wit, butt 
ther that he was frugal of it. In his Works you 1 
little to retrench or alter. Wit and Language, and lam: 
mecur alſo in ſome meaſure, we had before him; i 
tomething cf Art was wanting to the Drama, till 
came. He manag'd his Strength to more advantage tit 
any who preceded him, You ſeldom find him ma To 
Love in any of his Scenes, or endeavouring to md 
the Paſſions; his Genius was too ſullen and SaturnmeWifkes 
do it gracefully, eſpecially when he knew he came mits 
thoſe who had performed both to fuch · an Height. H 
mour was his proper Sphere, and in that he delighWeauty 
moſt to repreſent Mechanick People. He was det ha 
converſant in the Ancients, both Greet and Latin, and ith f 
borrow'd boldly from them: There is ſcarce a I 
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klorian among the Roman Authors of thoſe Times, 
om he has not tranſlated in Sejanus and Catiline. But 
as done his Robberies ſo openly, that one may fee 
Wars not to be taxed by any Law. He invades Au- 
ers like a Monarch, and what would be Theft in other 
iets, is only Victory in him. With the Spoils of theſe 
Writers he fo repreſents old Rome to us in its Rites, Ce- 
nonies, and-Cuſtoms, that if one of their Poets had 
cen either of his Tragedies, we had ſeen leſs of it 
lin in him. If there was any Fault in his Language, 
as, chat he weav'd it too cloſely and laboriouſſy, in 
comedies eſpecially : Perhaps too, he did a little too 
eck Romanize our Tongue, leaving the Words which 
nunſlated almoſt as much Latin as he found them: 
WW herein though he learnedly followed their Language, 
dd not enough comply with the Idiom of ours. If 
ge ould compare him with Shateſpear, I muſt acknow- 
ro ige him the more correct Poet, but Shatefpear the 
cater Wit. Shakeſbear was the Homer, or Father of 
r Dramatick Poets; Fobnſon was the Virgil, the Pat- 
rn of elaborate Writing; I admire him, but I love 
ear. To conclude of him, as he has given us the 
im oft correct Plays, ſo in the Precepts which he has 
ben d down in his Diſcoveries, we have as many and pro- 
nel ble Rules for perfecting the Stage, as any wherewith 
t French can furniſh us. 
ou Having thus ſpoken of the Author, I proceed to the 
nd Hlcamination of his Comedy, The Silent Woman. 


Examen of the Silent Woman. 


maki To begin firſt with the Length of the Action; it is fo 
> no from exceeding the Compaſs of a Natural Day, thatit 
rn es not up an Artificial one. Tis all included in the 
ne mts of three Hours and an half, which is no more 

an 15 required for the Preſentment on the Stage. A 
elt y perhaps not much obſerv'd ; if it had, we ſhould 
it have look d on the Spaniſb Tranſlation of Five Hours 
it ſo much Wonder. Ihe Scene of it is laid in Lon- 

; the Latitude of Place-is almoſt as little as you can 
| "= #0 imagine : 


! 
f 
g 


IXxvi An E ss A* of Dramatic Po a 


above twice, or thrice at mo 


the greateſt an moſt noble of any pure unmix'd C 
rious Characters and Humours, and all delightful: 
own Talking, is offenſive. Some, who would be thou 


a Miſcellany of Humours or Images, drawn from 


imagine: For it lies all within the . Compaſs of will 
Houles, and after the firſt Act, in one. The Conti 
of Scenes is obſery'd more than in any of our Plays p agi 
cept his own Fox and A/chy 72 They are not bref 

„in the whole Come | * 
and in the two beſt of Cornezlle's Plays, the Ci au 
Cinna, they are interrupted once. The Action of iR"*< 
Play is intirely one; the End or Aim of which MO" 
ſettling Moreſes Eſtate on Daupbine. The Intrigue ie 


dy in any Language: You fee it in many Perſons of of 
firſt, Moroſe, or an old Man, to whom all Noiſe, but « 


Criticks, ſay this Humour of his is forc'd : But ui 
move that Objection, we may conſider him, firſt to 
naturally of a delicate Hearing, as many are to whonW 
ſharp Sounds are unpleaſant ; and ſecondly, we may 
tribute much of it to the Peeviſhneſs of his Age, ot 
wayward Authority of an old Man in his own H 
where he may make himſelf obey'd ; and to this 
Poet ſeems to allude in his Name Moraſe. Beſide thi 
am aſſur'd from divers Perions, that Ben Fohnſon 1 
actually acquainted with ſuch a Man, one altogether Fa 
ridiculous as he is here repreſented. Others ſay it i . 
enough to find one Man of ſuch an Humour; it n 
be common to more, and the more common the nt 
natural. To prove this, they inſtance in the beſt of cad 
cal Characters, Fa/aff: There are many Men reſembi 
him; Old, Fat, Merry, Cowardly, Drunken, Amory , tl 
Vain and Lying. But to convince theſe People, I nf 
but tell them, that Humour is the ridiculous Extra 
of Converſation, wherein one Man differs from 1d 
others. If then it be common, or communicated wy 
many, how differs it from other Mens? Or what nit = 


_ cauſes it to be ridiculous ſo much as the Singularity aid | 


it? As for Fataff, he is not properly one Humour, . 


many ſeveral Men: That wherein he is ſingular, | "uk 
Wit, or thoſe things he ſays, preter eæpectatum, uit 


4 
10 
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f ed by the Audience; his quick Evaſions when you 
ene bim ſurpriz d, which as they are extremely di- 
1 ing of Genes, ſo receive a great addition from 


WE Pcrion ; for the very fight of ſuch an unwieldy old 
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5 ach'd Fellow, is a Comedy alone. And here having 
4 ace fo proper for it, I cannot but enlarge fomewhat 
wr a this Subject of Humour into which I am fallen. 


e Ancients have little of it in their Comedies; for 
W& 7} £4 o7oy of the old Comedy, of which 4rifopha- 
Vas chief, was not ſo much to imitate a Man, as to 
Je the People laugh at ſome odd Conceit, which had 
Wnmonly ſomewhat of unnatural or obſcene in it. 
Su when you ſee Socrates brought upon the Stage, 
ue not to imagine him made ridiculous by the I- 
Wtztion of his Actions, but rather by making him per- 
tm ſomething very unlike himſelf: Something fo 
diſh and abturd, as by comparing it with the Gravity 
de true Socrates, makes a ridiculous Object for the 
Rators. In their new Comedy which ſucceeded, the 
Ness ſought indeed to expreſs the 50 O-, as in their 
Nagedies the & of Mankind. But this 500. con- 
xd only the general Characters of Men and Manners ; 
old Men, Lovers, Serving- men, Courtezans, Paraſites, 
ſach other Perſons as we ſee in their Comedies, all 
Wich they made alike : That is, one old Man or Fa- 
rr, one Lover, one Courtezan ſo like another, as if 
firſt of them had begot the reſt of every ſort: Ex 
nine hunc natum dicas. The ſame Cuſtom they ol- 
'd lkewiſe in their Tragedies. As for the French, 
they have the word humeur among them, yet they 
ve ſmall uſe of it in their Comedies, or Farces ; they 
ing but ill Imitations of the ridiculum, or that which 
wd up Laughter in the old Comedy. But among the 
gliſ "tis otherwiſe : Where, by Humour is meant tome 
travagant Habit, Paſſion, or Affection, particular (as 
lad before) to ſome one Perſon : By the Oddneſs of 
hich, he is immediately diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt of 
en; which being lively and naturally repreſented, moſt 
quently begets that malicious Pleaſure in the Audi- 
ce which is teſtified by Laughter : As all things which 
23 are 
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are Deviations from Cuſtoms are ever the apteſt to But 
duce it: Though by the way this ter is only 
cidental, as the Perſon repreſented is Fantaſtick or * large 
zarre; but Pleaſure is eſſential to it, as the Imiratia ne o 
what is natural. The Deſcription of theſe Humours, dam 
from the Knowledge and Obſervation of particular Pi 
ſons, was the peculiar Genius and Talent of Ben Job Pla 
to whoſe Play I now return. —_— 
| Beſides Maroſe, there are at leaſt, nine or ten diflrallif 
Characters and Humours in the Silent Woman, all vA the 
Perſons have ſeveral Concernments of their own, will con 
all us'd by the Poet, to the conducting of the main Ice 
fign to Perfection. I ſhall not waſte time in f dent 


mending the Writing of this Play, but I will give yu L at; in 


my Opinion, that there is more Wit and Acuteneh 
Fancy in it than in any of Ben Fohn/or's. Beſides, .be 
he has here deſcrib'd the Converſation of Gentlemen 
the Perſons of True-Wit, and his Friends, with malls 
Gaiety, Air, and Freedom than in the reſt of his C wit 
dies. For the Contrivance of the Plot, tis extream u 
borate, and yet withal eaſy ; for the aug:5, or untyii n 
it, tis ſo admirable, that when it is done, no one of til 
Audience would think the Poet could have miſs'd WW 
and yet it was conceal'd ſo much before the laſt Sc Co 
that any other Way would ſooner have'enter'd into yall 
Thoughts. But 1 dare not take upon me to comma 
the Fabrick of it, becauſe it is altogether ſo full of AR 
that I muſt unravel every Scene in. it to commend iti 
I ought. And this excellent Contrivance is ſtill the en 
to be admir'd, becauſe tis Comedy where the Per 
are only of common Rank, and their Buſineſs private, ir F 
elevated by Paſſions or high Concernments, as in ſeria © v 


Plays. Here every one is a proper Judge of all he ent; 


nothing is repreſented but that with which he di Ve 

converſes: So that by conſequence all Faults lie open 

diſcovery, and few are pardonable. Tis this which I 

race has judiciouſly obſerv'd: 
Creditur ex medio quia res arceſſit, habere tode 
Sudoris minimum; ſed habet Comadia tenta WR”. 
Plus oneris, quanto veniæ minus. J 
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hut our Poet, who was not ignorant of theſe Difficul- 
“bas made uſe of all Advantages ; as he who deſigns 
1 large Leap, takes his Riſe from the higheſt Ground. 
ee oc theſe Advantages, is that which Corneille has laid 
Wn as the greateſt which can arrive to any Poem, and 
ich himſelf could never compaſs above thrice in all 
WE: Plays, wiz. the making Choice of ſome ſignal and 
g expected Day, whereon the Action of the Play is 
a depend. This Day was that deſign'd by Daupbine, 
cke ſettling of his Uncle's Eſtate upon him, which 
Ss compaſs be contrives to marry him: That the Mar- 
ge had been plotted by him long beforehand, is made 

cent, by what he tells 77ue- Mit in the ſecond Act, 
ia one Moment he had deſtroy' d what he had been 
eng many Months. 

here is another Artifice of the Poet, which I can- 
WS: here omit, becauſe by the frequent Practice of it in 
os Comedies, he has left it to us almoſt as a Rule; that 
chen he has any Character or Humour wherein he 
eld ſhew a Coup de Mine. or his higheſt Skill; he 
u eommends it to your Obſervation, by a pleaſant De- 
icon of it before the Perſon firſt appears. Thus, in 
abe u- Fair, he gives you the Pictures of Numps. 

Wd Cotes, and in this, thoſe of Daz, Lafoole, Moroſe, 

be Co/legiate Ladies; all which you hear deſcrib'd 
Whore you ſee. them. So that before they come upon 
We Stage you have a longing Expectation of them, 
Wc prepares you to receive them favourably ; and. 
en * there, even from their firſt Appearance 
u are ſo far acquainted. with them, that nothing of 


eir Humour is loſt to you. N 
r will obſerve yet one thing further of this admirable 
Wot; the Buſineſs of it riſes in every Act. The ſecond 
greater than the firſt ; the third than the ſecond, and 
forward to the fifth. There too you, ſee, till the ve- 
laſt Scene, new. Difficulties. ariſing to obſtruct the 
ction of the Play; and when the Audience is brought 
o deſpair that the Buſineſs cannot naturally be effected; 
en, and not before, the Diſcovery is made. But that 
> Poet might entertain you with more n 
C 4 all 
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all this while, he reſerves ſome new Characters to fy 
„ou, which he ou» not till the ſecond and third 44 
n the ſecond, oroſe 5 Daw, the Barber and Otter; \ 3 
the third, the Collegiate Ladies: All which he move = 
terwards in By-walks, or under-Plots, as Diverſion, u wa 
the main Deſign, leſt it ſhould grow tedious, thou 
they are ſtill naturally join'd with it. and ſomewhereg 
other ſubſervient to it. Thus, like a skilful Cheſs- pl WM 
by little and little, he draws out his Men, and F 
Pawns of uſe to his greater Perſons. F. 
If this Comedy,- and ſome others of his, were trail 
ated into French Profe (which would now be no va 
der to them, fince Moliere has lately given them Play 
out of Verſe, which have not diſpleas's them) I bel 
the Controverſy would ſoon be decided betwixt H 
two Nations, even making them the Judges. But wil 
need not call our Heroes to our Aid; Be it ſpoken i 
the Honour of the Eng/;/, our Nation can never wu en 
in any Age ſuch, who are able to diſpute the Empire of 
Wit with any People in the Univerſe. And though u 
Fury of a Civil War, and Power, for twenty Years u 
- gether, abandon'd to a barbarous Race of Men, Enenivi 
of all good Learning, had buried the Mufes under . 
Ruins of Monarchy ; yet with the Reſtoration of ol 
Happineſs, we fee reviv'd Poeſy lifting up its Head, u 
already ſhaking off the Rubbiſh which lay ſo heavy on i 
We have ſeen ſince his Majeſty's Return, many Dm 
tick Poems which yield not to thoſe of any foreign Mer 
tion, and which deſerve all Laurels but the Engl 
will ſet aſide Flattery and Envy: It cannot be deny'd bu er ] 
we have ſome little Blemiſh either in the Plot or Wn 
ting of all thoſe Plays which have been made witiu 
theie ſeven Years: (and perhaps there is no Nation i 
the World ſo quick to diſcern them, or ſo difficult vi... 
wer them, as ours:) yet if we can perſuade od it 
lves to uſe the Candour of that Poet, who (chowp Meat! 
the moſt ſey-re of Criticks) has left us this Caution WR... ; 


which to moderate our Cenſures ; Bend 


i plura nitent in carmine, non ego paucis Fachs fe 
maculis. k 


We ;n conſideration of their many and t Beauties, 
e cn wink at ſome light and little Imperfections; 
WE we, I fay, can be thus equal to our ſelves, I ask no 
our from the French. And if I do not venture upon 
Wy particular Judgment of our late Plays, tis out of 
e Conſideration which an ancient Writer gives me; 


Nit the Extremes of Admiration and Malice, *tis hard 
© judge upright of the Living. Only I think it may 
W permitted me to ſay, that as it is no Leſſening to us 
SG yield to ſome Plays, and thoſe not many of our own 
W:tion in the laſt Age, ſo can it be no Addition to pro 
ace of our preſent Poets, that they have far ſur paſo'd 
WW the Ancients, and the Modern Writers of other 

euntries. 
W This was the Subſtance of what was then ſpoke on 
Wt Occaſion ; and Liſideius, I think, was going to reply, 
When he was prevented thus by Crztes : I am confident, 
be, that the moſt material things that can be ſaid, 
ee been already urg'd on either fide ; if they have not, 
nutt beg of Lifdeius that he will defer his Anſwer till 
ccher time: for I confeſs I have a joint Quarrel to 
u both, becauſe you have concluded, without any 
aon given for it, that Rhyme is proper for the Stage. 
ll not diſpute how ancient it hath been among us 
write this way; perhaps our Anceſtors knew no bet- 
W till Shakeſpeare's time. I will grant it was not alto- 
ther left by him, and that Fletcher and Ben Fobnſon 
d it frequently in their Paſtorals ; and ſometimes in 
her Plays, Farther, I will not argue whether we re- 
v'd it originally from our own Countrymen, or from. 
French ; for that is an Inquiry of as little Benefit as. 
irs, who in the midſt of the late Plague were not ſo 
Licitous to provide againſt it, as to know whether we 
Lit from the Malignity of our own Air, or by tranſ- 
tation from Holland. I have therefore only to affirm, 
Flat it is not allowable in ſerious Plays; for Comedies 
ind you already concluding with me. To prove this, 
might ſatisfy my ſelf to tell you, how much in vain 
is for you to ſtrive againſt the Stream of tae Peopies 
5 C 5 Inch- 
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Forum, ut magna admiratio, ita cenſura difficilis : be- 
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A 
| Inclination ; the greateſt part of which are prepoſſihii ſet as 


fo much with thoſe excellent Plays of Shakeſpeare, Fly, We 
and Ben Fohn/on, (which have been written out of 
Rhyme) that except you could bring them ſuch as wy 
written better in it, and thoſe too by Perſons of em 
Reputation with them, it will be impoſſible for you u 
gain your Cauſe with them, who will ftill be Jude epar 
his it is to which in fine all your Reaſons muſt jv. 
mit. The unanimous Conſent ef an Audience is vii 
powerful, that even Iulius Ceſar (as Macrobius reports it © 
him) when he was perpetual Dictator, was not able n 
ballance it on the other fide. But when Laberius, a Met 
nan Knight, at his Requeſt contended in the Mime vi err 
another Poet, he was forc'd to cry out, Etram favent whit" 
diclas es Laberi. But I will not, on this occaſion, taketvwM 
Advantage of the greater Number, but only urge (uM 
Reaſons againſt - Rhyme, as I find in the Writings 0A 
thoſe who have argu'd for the other Way. Firft tha 
F am of Opinion, that Rhyme is unnatural in a Play 
becauſe Dialogue there is preſented as the Effect of fu 
den Thought. For a Play is the Imitation of Natur 
2nd ſince no Man, without Premeditation, ſpeaks ul 
Rhyme, neither ought he to do it on the Stage; tual 
hinders not but the Fancy may be there elevated to . 
higher Pitch of Thought than it is in ordinary Diſcoui i 
For there is a Probability that Men of excellent and quid 
Parts may ſpeak noble things extempore : But tha 
Thoughts are never fetter'd with the Numbers or Sou 
of Verſe, witkout Study; and therefore it cannot be bi 
Unnatural to preſent the moſt free way of Speaking 
that which is the moſt conſtrain d. For this Real, 
fays 4riftotle, *Tis beſt to write Tragedy in that Kinde 
Verſe which is the leaſt ſuch, or which is neareſt Prot 
And this amongſt the Ancients was the Iambique, at 
with us is Blank Verſe, or the Meaſure of Verſe kj 
exactly, without Rhyme. Theſe Numbers therefore a 
fitteit for a Play; the others for a Paper of Verſes, ol 
Poem; Blank Verſe being as much below them, i 
Rhyme is improper for the Drama. And if it be d 
j ected, that neither are Blank Verſes made exten" 
I 
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Las neareſt Nature, they are ſtill to be preferr d. But 
ere are two particular Exceptions which many beſides 
„ /f have had to Verſe; by which it will appear yet 
ore plainly, how improper it is in Plays., And the 
of them is grounded on that very Reaſon for, which 
Ine have commended Rhyme: They ſay the Quick neſs of 
Wepartees in argumentative Scenes receives an Ornament 
Im Verſe. Now what is more unreaſonable than to 
Dagine, that a Man ſhould not only imagine the Wit, 
t the Rhyme too upon the ſudden ?: This Nicking of 
Wim who ſpoke before both in Sound and Meaſure, is fo 
eat an Happineſs, that you muſt at leaſt ſuppoſe the 
erſons of your Play to be born Poets, Arcades omnes, & 


ue degree of guicguid conabar dicere, to make Verſes 
not whether they will or no: If they are any thing 
ow this, it will look rather like the Deſign of two, 
an the Anſwer of one: It will appear that your Actors 
Wold Intelligence together, that they perform their Tricks 
Ike Fortune-tellers, by Contederacy. The hand of Art 
ill be too viſible in it againſt that Maxim of all Profeſ- 
ons: /, ef? celare artem, That it is the greateſt Per- 
aion of Art to keep it {elf undiſcover d. Nor will it 
re you to object, that however you manage it, tis 
i known to be a Play; and conſequently the Dialogue 
f two Perſons underſtood to be the Labour of one 
Poet. For a Play is ſtill an Imitation of Nature; we 
now we are to be deceiv'd, and we deſire to be ſo; bit 


or who will ſuffer a groſs Lie to be faſten'd on him 
Thus we ſufficiently underſtand that the Scenes which 


ade reſent Cities and Countries to us, are not really ſuch, . 
wel only painted on Boards and Canvaſs: But ſhall that 
F-cuſe the ill Painture or Deſignment of them? Nay, 


ather, ought they not to be labour'd with ſo much the 
tre Diligence and Exactneſs to help the Imagination, 


K ay . i 
ine the Mind of Man does naturally tend to Truth? 
n ad therefore the nearer any thing comes to the Imitation 


bt it, the more it pleaſes. . 


re pares & reſpondere parati, they muſt have arriv'd. 
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Thus, you ſee, your Rhyme is uncapable of expreſing 
the greateſt Thoughts naturally, and the loweſt it c, Mi: 
not with any Grace: For what is more unbehiting t 
Majeſty of Verſe, than to call a Servant, or bid a Do 
be ſhut in Rhyme? And yet you are often forc'd on u 
. miſerable Neceſſity. But Verſe, you ſay, Circumſcri, MM 


a quick and luxuriant Fancy, which would extend it M. = 
too far on every Subject, did not the Labour which zi gr 
requir'd to well. turn'd and 2 Rhyme, ſer Bows Det 

to it. Yet this Argument, i 3 would only proy, y be 
that we may write better in Verſe, but not more na. erio 
rally. Neither is it able to evince that; for he WI tt, a 
wants Judgment to confine his Fancy in Blank Vert Wy or 
may want it as much in Rhyme ; and he who has i, Wim: 
will avoid Errors in both kinds. Latin Verſe was ui 
great a Confinement to the Imagination of thoſe Poets Mund 
as Rhyme to ours: And yet you ind Ovid ſaying uin v 
much on every Subject. Neſcivit (lays Seneca) quod bee of 
ceffit relinguere : of which he gives you one famous I., fr 
ſtance in his Deſcription of the Deluge. de ag 
| de a 
Omnia portus erat, deerant quoque littora ponto. By 
len, 
Now all was Sea, nor had that Sea a Shore.” Thu all 
Ovid's Fancy was ro: limited by Verſe, and Virgil nee ſor t 
ed not Verle to have bounded his: | lo 


In our own Lan we fee Ben Fohn/on confining re at 
 Jumſelt to what —_ ,- be ſaid, even in the Liberty d 
Blank Verſe ; and yet Corneille, the moſt judicious of the 
French Poets, is ſtill varying the ſame Senſe an hundrel 
ways, and dwelling eternally on the ſame Subject, though 
confin d by Rhyme. Some other Exceptions J have 1 
Verſe, but fince theſe I have nam'd are for the moſt pan 
ready publick, I conceive it reaſonable they ſhould 
firſt be anſwer'd. 
It concerns me leſs than any, ſaid Neander, (ſeeing le 
ad erded) to reply to this Diſcourſe ; becauſe when! 
ſhould have prov'd, that Verſe may be natural in Play 
yet I ſhould always be ready to confeſs, that thoſe whua 
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Jake this Province, I will do it, though with all ima- 
ble reſpect and deference, both to that Perſon from 


u | 

en you have borrow'd your ſtrongeſt Arguments, and 

«Whoſe Judgment, when I have ſaid all, I finally ſub- 

But before I proceed to anſwer your Objections, I 
2 firſt remember you, that I exclude all Comedy from 

W Defence; and next, that I deny not but Blank Verſe 

be alſo us d, and content my {elf only to aſſert, that 

W. erious Plays, where the Subject and Characters are 

t, and the Plot unmix d with Mirth, which might 
or divert theſe Concernments which are produc'd, 

me is there as natural, and more effectual than Blank 

ö e. oY 

etz ind now having 1:11 down this as a Foundation; to 
tu in with Crites, I muſt crave leave to tell him, that 
dene of his Arguments againſt Rhyme reach no farther 
, from the Faults or Defects of ill Rhyme, to con- 


le againſt the Uſe of it in general. May not I con- 
de againſt Blank Verſe by the ſame Reaſon ? If the 
prds of ſome Poets who write in it, are either ill 
ſen, or ill placed, (which makes not only Rhyme, 


(hu all kind of Verſe in any Language unnatural ;) Shall 
cet for their vicious Affectation, condemn thoſe excellent 


ges of Fletcher, which are written in that kind? Is 


ning re any thing in Rhyme more conſtrain'd than this 
y 0c in Blank Verſe? 7 Heaw'n invoke, and ſtrang refiftance 
the e; where you ſee both the Clauſes are plac'd unnatu- 
dred iy ; that is, contrary to the common way of Speaking, 
dug Wi that without the Excuſe of a Rhyme to cauſe it: 


ve w you would think me very ridiculous, if I ſhould 
le the Stubbornneſs of Blank Verſe for this, and not 
ter the Stiffneſs of the Poet. Therefore, Crites, you 
It either prove that Words, though well choſen, and 


, I would ask you what other Conditions are re- 
d to make Rhyme natural in it ſelf, beſides an E- 
| lection 


ure ritten in this kind, come ſhort of that Perſection 
Wc is requir'd. Yet ſince you * I ſhould un- 


y plac'd, yet render not Rhyme natural in it ſelf ; or. 
however natural and eafie the Rhyme may be, yet 
not proper for a Play. If you infiſt on the former 
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letion of apt Words, and a right Diſpoſition of then 
Fon the due Cheice of your 3 your d 
naturally, and the due Plaeing them adapts the Nm er 
to . If you object, that one Verſe may be made oi 
the fake of another, though both the Words and Rhyl 
be apt: ] anſwer, it eannot poſſibly ſo fall out; ff 
they chere is a Dependance of Senſe betwixt the H 
Line and the ſecond, or there is none: If there be tu 
Connection, then in the natural Poſition of the Wo 
the latter Line muſt of neceſſity flow from the forme 
H there be no Dependance, yet ſtill the due Ordering 
Words makes the laſt Line as natural in it ſelf as the; 
ther: So that the Neceſſity of a Rhyme never forces MM... 
ny but bad or lazy Writers to fay what they would oil 
otherwiſe. Tis true, there is both Care and Art z 
quir'd to write in Verſe; A good Poet never eſtabliſh; 
the firſt Line, till he has fought out ſuch a Rhyne 
may fit the Senſe, already prepar'd to heighten the n. 
cond: Many times the Cloſe of the Senfe falls into Ha; 
middle of the next Verſe, or farther off, and he may 
ten prevail himſelf of the ſame Advantages in E 
which Virgil had in Latin, he may break off in the if 
miftich, and begin another Line; Indeed, the not obi 
ving theſe two laſt things, makes Plays which are M umb. 
in Verſe, fo tedious : For though, moſt commonly, t 
Senſe is to be confin'd to the Couplet, yet nothing tl 
does perpetuo tenore fluere, run in the fame Channel, 6 
Pleaſe always. Tis like the Murmuring of a Stren 
which not varying in the Fall, cauſes at firſt Attenti 
at laſt Drowſineſs. Variety of Cadences is the beſt N 
the greateſt Help to the Actors, and Refreſhment tot 
Audience. - | | 
If then Verſe may be made natural in it ſelf, k 
becomes it unnatural in a Play? You ſay the Stag 
the Repreſentation of Nature, and no Man in ordim 
Converfation ſpeaks in Rhyme. But you foreſaw, vi 
you ſaid this, that it might be anſwer'd; neither dt 
any Man ſpeak in Blank Verſe, or in Meaſure wide 
Rhyme. Therefore you concluded, that which is tion 


eſt Nature is ſtill to be preferr d. But you took 10 War P. 
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dat Rhyme might be made as natural as Blank 
e, by the well placing of the Wards, &c. all the 
gerence between them, when they are both correct, 
ee Sound in one, which the other wants; and if fo, 

We incks of it, and all the reſulting from 
which are handled in the Preface to the Rival Ladies, 


i ys Plays be writ in that kind of Verſe which 
Wt Proſe ; it makes little for you, Blank Verſe be- 
properly but meafur'd Proſe. Now Meaſure alone 
any modern Language, does not conftitute Verſe ; 
fe of the Ancients in Greet and Latin, conſiſted in 
eatity of Words, and a determinate Number of Feet. 
wen, by the Inundation of the Goths and Fandals 
o lady, new Languages were iutroduced, and barba- 
Wy mingled with the Latin (of which the Haliax, 
%, French, and ours, (made out of them, and the 
nici) are Dialects: a new way of Pocke was pra- 
new, I ſay, in thoſe Countries, for in all proba- 
ity it was that of the Conquerors in their own Na- 
n: At leaſt we are able to prove, that the Eaſtern 

Wople have us'd it from all Antiquity, Fid. Dan. his De- 
ce of Rhyme. This new Way conſiſted in. Meaſure or 
umber of Feet and Rhyme. The Sweetneſs of Rhyme, 
d Obſervation of Accent, ſupplying the place of 
antity in Words, which could neither exactly be ob- 


tran neither was it ſuitable to their FTongues as it had been 
ent the Greek and Latin. No Man is tied in Modern 
eie to obſerve any farther Rule in the Feet of his 


to Mere, but that they be Diſſyllables; whether Spondee, 


bee, or JIambigue; it matters not; only he is obli 
Rhyme: Neither do the Spauiſb, French, Italian, or 


d of Poeſie as. Blank Verſe amongſt them. 'There- 
re at moſt, tis but a Poetick Proſe, a Sermo pedeſtris, 
d, as ſuch, moſt fit for Comedies, where I acknow- 
1100885 Rhyme to be improper. Farther, As to that Quo- 
15 tion of Ariſſotle, our Couplet Verſes may be rendred as 
no Mar Proſe as Blank Verſe it ſelf, by uſing thoſe Advan- 

. tages 


” 


* 


. ol | yetftand As for that place of £rifter/e, where 


'd by thoſe Barbarians who knew not the Rules of 


mans, acknowledge at all, or very rarely, any ſuch 
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berxviii An E884 v of Dramatick Po, 
tages I lately nam'd, as Breaks in an Hemiſtich, orm 
ning the-Senſe into another Line, thereby making 1ohiſ 
and Order appear as looſe and free as Nature; or not 0 
ing our ſelves to Couplets ſtrictly, we may uſe the N 
fit of the Pindarick way, practis d in the Siege of Ru, 
where the Numbers vary, and the Rhyme is dia 
carelefly, and far from often Chyming. Neither i of 
other Advantage of the Ancients to be deſpis'd, of chu 
ing the Kind of Verſe when they pleaſe, with the Chu 
of the Scene, or ſome new Entrance: For they com 
not themſelves always to Jambigues, but extend th 
Liberty to all Lyrigze Numbers, and ſometimes eye 
Hexameter. But I need not go ſo far to prove ih 
Rhyme, as it ſucceeds to all other Offices of Greet oi hay 
Latin Verſe, ſo eſpecially to this of Plays, ſince | 
Cuſtom of Nations at this Day confirms it, the u lara 
Ttalian, and Spaniſh Tragedies are generally writ ini 
and ſure the — ons of — ctviliz'd tert 
of the World, ought in this, as it doth in other Cuſtai . TI 
to include the reſt. | fore 

But perhaps you may tell me I have 1 ſuch 

Way to make Rhyme natural, and conſequently prop 
to Plays, as is unpracticable, and that I ſhall ſcarceiy 
ſix or eight Lines together in any Play, where & 
Words are ſo plac'd and choſen as is requir'd to make 
natural. I anſwer, No Poet need conſtrain himſelf at i 
times to it. It is enough he makes it his general Ruk 
for I deny not but ſometimes there may be a Great anc 
in placing the Words otherwiſe ; and ſometimes th 
may ſound better, ſometimes alſo the Variety it {elf 
Excuſe enough. But if, for the moſt part, the Word e 
plac'd as they are in the Negligence of Proſe, it is (ul 
cient to denominate the Way practicable; for we eſter 
that to be ſuch, which in the Tryal oftner ſucceeds 
miſſes. And thus far you may find the Practice mat | 
good in many Plays; where you do not, remember fillf1ab: 
that if you cannot find fix natural Rhymes together, i 
will be as hard for you to produce as many Lines in Blu 
Verſe, even among the greateſt of our Poets, agu 
wich I cannot make ſome reaſonable Exception. | 


N 


2 


- 


An Ess av of Dramatick Poefy. Inxxine 
ud this, Sir, calls to my remembrance the beginning 
or Diſcourſe, where you told us we ſhould never 
W the Audience favourable to this Kind of Writing, 
Le could produce as good Plays in Rhyme, as Pen 
55 yon, Fhicher, and Shakefdear, had writ out of it. 
it is to raiſe Envy to the Living, to compare them 
che Dead. They are honour'd, and almoſt adored 
us, as they deſerve; neither do I know any ſo pre- 
of themſelves as to contend with them. Yet 
> me leave to ſay thus much, without Injury to their 
Wes, that not only we ſhall never equal them, but they 
Id never equal themſelves, were they toriſe and write 
Min. We acknowledge them our Fathers in Wit, but 
' haveruin'd their Eſtates themſelves before they came 
jeir Childrens Hands. There is ſcarce an Humour, 
n lracter, or any kind of Plot, which they have not 
ni All comes ſullied or waſted to us: And were they 
ntertain this Age, they could not now make fo plen- 
bs Treatments out of ſuch decay'd Fortunes. This 
fore will be a good Argument to us either not to 
at all, or to attempt ſome other way. There is no 
pre to be expected in their Walks; Tentanda via 
e me greogue pofſim tollbre Bum. | 
his way of writing in Verſe, they have only left free 
; our Age is arriv'd to a Perfection in it, which 
at WF never knew ; and which (if we may gueſs by what 
Ruh eirs we have ſeen in Verſe, as the Fairbful Shepher- 
an and Sad Shepherd :) tis probable they never could 
2 reach'd. For the Genius of every Age is different: 
though ours excel in this, I deny not but that to 
rd: Wat Nature in that Perfection which they did in 
s TG is a greater Commendation than to write in Verſe 
ele. As for what you have added, that the People 
not generally inclin'd to like this Way: if it were true, 
mi euld be no wonder, that betwixt the ſhaking off an 
er Habit, and the introducing of a new, there ſhould be 
her, P'culty. Do we not ſee them ſtick to Hopkins and 
Bau s Palms, and forſake thoſe of Dawid, I mean 
ol; 5 Tranſlation of them? If by the People, you un- 
and the Multitude, the oi Ne, tis no mage 
what 
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what they think. ; they are ſometimes in ohe, 
times in the wrong; their Judgment is «tne _ 


EA ubi_plebs, redt?-putat, of ubi_peccat- Horace aN 


the Vul ing. Poeſy. But if you mean the nu 
— eg mw Populace — the Nobleſs 1 Ann = 
dently affirm, that a, great Part of the latter Sort ay i 
ready favqurable to Verſe; and. that no ſerious pw 


written. ſince the King's Return, have heen more ” 3 


receiv'd by them, x #4 the Siege of Rhedes,: the 1 
pba, the Indian Queen, and Indian Emperor. 
But I come now to the Inference. of your firik A 
ment. You, faid, that the Dialogue of == is pg 
n | 
ſuddenly, or extempore in Rhyme: And you int 
8 r oly, cant equally | prope 
ſuppoſe all Men bon 


—— more than Poets, _ Wertes ſhould be mai 


them, nat by them. 

It has. been. formerly urg d by you, andiconfoſtd 
me, that ſince no Man ſpoke any kind of Verſe ey 
— which, was. neareſt Nature was to be preſen 

ſwer you therefore, by diſtinguiſhing betwixt v 

is neareſt to the Nature of Comedy, which is the II 
tion of common Pexſons and ordinary Speaking | 
what is neareſt the Nature of à ſerious Play: That 
is indeed the Repreſentation, of Nature, but tis Nay 
wrought: up to a higher Pitch. The Plot, the C\ 
racters, the Wit, the Paſſions, the Deſcriptions, we! 
exalted above the Level of common Converſe, as. u 
the Imagination of the Poet can carry them, with pi 
portion to Veriſimility. Traged we know is w 
to image to us the Minds and Fortunes of Noble it 
ſons, and to pourtray theſe exactly ; Heroick * 
_ Nature, as being the nobleſt Kind of 

| Indignatur enim privatis, & prope focco. 

Dagnis carminibus, narrari cana Thyfte. (lays Ho 
And in another place, 2 

Effutire leues indigna. trag dia werſus. * 


„lar Verſe is acknowledg'd ta be too, low for a Po- 


it ordinary Sonnet, how much more for Tragedy, which 
19 oy qu in the: Diſpute: betwixt the Epick Poeſy 
de e for many. Reaſons he there alledges, 
above it! | 8 


ys; for the Epick way is every where interlac'd with 
Vogue, or diſcourſi ve Scenes ; and therefore you muſt 
er grant Rhyme: to be improper. there, which is con- 
to your Aſſertion, or admit it into Plays by the : 
Wc which you have given it to Poems. For though 
rely be juſtly preferr'd above the other, yet there is 
cat Affinity between them, as may eaſily be diſcover- 
chat Definition of a Play which Lifderus gave 
The Genius of them is the ſame, a juſt and lively 


Wt 2nd Benefit of Mankind. The Characters and Per- 


the Manner of acquainting us with thoſe Actions, 
ons and Fortunes is different. Tragedy performs it 
@ voce, or by Action, in Dialogue; wherein it excels 
pick Poem, which does it chiefly by Narration, 
therefore is not fo lively an Image of Human Na- 
. However, the Agreement betwixt them is ſuch, 
if Rhyme he proper for one, it muſt be for the o. 
Verſe, tis true, is not the Effect of ſudden Thought: 
this hinders not that ſudden Thought may be repre-. 
din Verſe, ſince thoſe Thoughts are ſuch as muſt be 
er than Nature can raiſe them without Premeditation, 
ally to a Continuance of them even out of Verſe, 

$ conſequently you cannot imagine them to have been 
a cither in the Poet, or the Actors. A Play, as 1 
e ſaid, to be like Nature, is to be ſet above it; as 
es which are plac'd on high are made greater than 


3 Perhaps 
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6 : nay mare, for a Paper ot Verſes; but if too low fer 


| ut ſetting: this Defence aſide, your Argument is al- 


| as ſtrong againſt the Uſe of Rhyme in Poems as in 


zoe of Human Nature, in its Actions, Paſſions, and 
verſes, of Fortune: So is the End, namely for the De- 


3 are ſtill the ſame, wiz. the greateſt of both Sorts, 
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Life, that they may deſcend to the Sight in their juſt. 
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Perhaps J have infiſted too long on this Objection ;1wi Ch: 
the clearing of it will make my ſtay ſhorter on the wii yet 
Vou tell us, Critet, that Rhyme appears moſt unnatm 
in Repartees, or ſhort Replies: When he who anſvenl eſhit 
it being prefum'd he knew not what the other wd 


y, yet) makes uP that part of the Verſe which wall 
incompleat, and {Nu both the Sound and Meaſure of 
it. This, you ſay, looks rather like the Confederacy 
two, than the Anſwer of one. | | 
This, I confeſs,is an Objection which is in every Mu 
Mouth who loves the Rhyme : But ſuppoſe, I beſei by. 
you, the Repartee were made only in Blank Verſe, miert 
not part of the fame Argument be turn'd againſt n 
For the Meaſure is as often 7 7 there as it z 
Rhyme. The latter Half of the Hemiſtich as comma 
made up, or a ſecond Line ſubjoin'd, as a Reply toi 
former; which any one Leaf in Jobnſon's Plays will fil 
ciently clear to you. You-will often find in the Gy 
'Tragedians, and in Seneca, that when a Scene grows Gif 
into the warmth of Repartees, (which is the cloſe io . 
ing of it) the latter part of the Trimeter is ſupph d. . 
him who anſwers; and yet it was never obſeryd y 1 
Fault in them by any of the Ancient or Modern Critich 
The Caſe is the ſame in our Verſe as it was in then 
Rhyme to us being in lieu of Quantity to them. But 
no Latitude is to be allow'd a Poet, you take from li 
not only his Licence of guidlibet audendi, but you tie li 
up in a ſtraighter Compaſs than you would a Philoſopl 
pA This is indeed Mufas colere ſeweriores: You would bi 
| him follow Nature, but he muſt follow her on Fol 
You have diſmounted him from his Pegaſus. But)! 
tell us, this ſupplying the laſt Half of a Verſe, ora 
joining a whole Second to the former, looks more ll 
the Deſign of two,than the Anſwer of one. Suppoſe 
acknowledge it: How comes this Confederacy to be md 
diſpleaſing to you than in a Dance which is well « 
triv'd ? You ſee there the united Deſign of many Peri 
ta make up one Figure: After they have ſeparated ti 
ſelves in many petty Diviſions, they rejoin one by 
into a Groſs : The Confederacy is plain among tied 


* 
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Chance could never produce any thing,ſo beautiful, 


be et there is nothing in it that ſhocks your Sight. I 


unecht y it muſt in all Kind of Verſe. But there is alſo 
OE. cuick and poinant Brevity of it (which is an high I- 
ol: of Nature in thoſe ſudden Guſts of Paſſion) to 
ie with it: And this, join'd with the Cadency 
Sweetneſs of the Rhyme, leaves nothing in the Soul 
the Hearer to deſire. Tis an Art which appears; but 
Pppears only like the Shadowings of Painture, which 
Wins to cauſe the Rounding of it, cannot be abſent : but 
ie that is conſidered, they are loſt: So while we at- 

as the other Beauties of the Matter, the Care and 
our of the Rhyme is carried from us, or at leaſt 
"nd in its own Sweetneſs, as Bees are ſometimes 
iel in their Honey. When a Poet has found the Re- 
ere, the laſt Perfection he can add to it, is, to put it 


nſelf at a little unreſt, while Rhyme is wanting: He 
oot leave it till that comes naturally, and then is at 
. and fits down\contented. 

From Replies, which are the moſt elevated Thoughts of 
re, you paſs to thoſe which are moſt mean, and which 
common with the loweſt of houſhold Converſation, 
theſe, you ſay, the Majeſty of Verſe ſuffers. You in 
ce in the calling of a Servant, or commanding a Door 
be ſhut, in Rhyme. This, Cries, is a good Obſervati- 
of yours, but no Argument: For it proves no more 
that ſuch Thoughts ſhould be wav'd, as often as 
y be, by the Addreſs of the Poet. But ſuppoſe they 
neceſſary in the Places where he uſes them, yet there 
0 need to put them into Rhyme. He may place 
m in the Beginning of a Verſe, and break it off, as 
t,when ſo debas d, for any other Uſe: Or granting the 
rit, that they require more Room than the Hemiſtich 


t Words, and leaſt vulgar (provided they be apt) to ex- 

es ſuch Thoughts. Many have blam'd Rhyme in ge- 

al, for this Fault, when the Poet, with a little Ln 
| | mignt 


? 


4a . 


rf . ive the Hand of Art appears in Repartee, as of 


o Verſe. However good the Thought may be; how- 
r apt the Words in which tis couch'd, yet he finds 


Lallow, yet {till there is a Choice to be made of the 
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might have redreſs d it. But they do it with no yur!) 
Juſtice, than if Exgνi, Poeſy ſhould be made rim Nan 
forithe fake of the Water-Poet's Rhymes. Oui und, 
ge is noble, full, and ſignificant; and I known ü e be 

e ho is Maſter of it, may not cloath ordinary e 
in it as decently as the Latin; if he ule the fame irſt, 


gence in his Choice of Words. 4 — 
Dielectus Verborum Origo e Elognentiz. Pein 


It was the Saying of Julius Ceſar, one fo curl Di! 
Sus, that none of them can be chang'd but for a r 
One would think, unloci the Door was a thing as vd 
could be ſpoken, and yet Seneca could make it HM fo 
high and lofty in his Latin ert 


Reſerate elufes Regii poſtes -Laris. 1 8 
Set aue the Palace Gates. ; WV cri 


But I turn from this Exception, both becauſe it i 
s not above twice or thrice in any Play that thoſe il 
hts are us'd ; and then too (were there no «lil Per 
_ Apology to be made, yet) the Neceſſity of them {yi 
is alike in all like kind of writing) may excuſe them. © 
if they are little and mean in Rhyme, they are of cis 
quence ſuch in Blank Verſe. Beſides that the great Fax bl 
neſs, and Precipitation, with which they are ſpoken, mi .I 
us rather mind the Subſtance than the Dreſs; that N 
which they are fpoken, rather than what is ſpoke. | 
they are always the Effect of ſome hafty Concernnah ©"? 
and ſomething of Conſequence depends on them. Wi” 
Thus, Crites, I have endeavour'd to anſwer yourl 
jections; it remains only that T ſhould vindicate an! 
gument for Verſe, which you have gone about to . 
throw. It had formerly been ſaid, that the Eaſme r ® 
Blank Verſe renders the Poet too luxuriant; but tha 
Labour of Rhywe bounds and circumfcribes an over- f 

ful Fancy. I he Scene there being commonly confi rh 

the Couplet, and the Words fo order'd that the N 
| na U 


3 Es8av N Dramatick Pry. xcv 
ally follows them, not they "the Rhyme. To this 
afwer'd, — was no Argument to the 
and, for tbe Diſpute was not which way a Man may 
= 1 belt ; but wick K moſt proper for the Subject on 
1 1 ch he write 8. : : | | 

Wick, give me leave, Sir, to remember ydu, chat che 
ment againſt which you Tais'd this Objection, was 
/ 


LION . 


Sc in Verſe was proper for ſerious Plays. Which Sup- 
tion bein ted (as it was briefly made out-in 

|  Diſcourle, ſhewing how Verfe might be made 
ral) it aſſerted, that this way of writing was an help 
ee Poct's Judgment, by putting Bounds to a wild o- 
oing Fancy. I think therefore it will not be hard 
Wn to make good what it was to prove on that Sup- 
Won. But you add, that were this let paſs, yet he 
b wants Judgment in the Liberty of his Fancy, 
y 25 well ſhew the Defect of it when he is confin'd 
WVerſe: For he who has Jud: 
he who has it not, will commit them in all Kinds of 
his Argument, as you have taken it from a moſt a- 
da ferfon, fo, I confeſs, it carries much Weight in it. 
by uſing the word Fudgment here indefinitely, you 
n to have put a Fallacy upon us: I grant he who has 
loment, that is, ſo profound, ſo ſtrong, or rather ſo 
llible a Judgment, that he needs no Ha s to keep it 
ays pois'd and upright, will commit no F aults either 
that chyme or out of it. And on the other Extream, he 
has a Judgment fo weak and craz'd, that no Helps 
n correct or amend it, ſhall write ſcurvily out of Rhyme, 


won 


dur er to be found, and the latter is not fit to write at 
a 8 L therefore of Judgment as it is in the beſt 
: Th 
ned" other Helps than from it within. As for Example, 
chatte would be loth to ſay, that he who is indued with a 
nd Judgment has no need of Hiſtory, Geography, or 
ral Philoſophy, to write correctly. Judgment is in- 
N the Maſter-workman in a Play: But he requires ma- 


8 


ſecondary: It was built on this Hypotheſis, that to 


nt will avoid Errors; 


Iworſe in it. But the firſt of theſe Judgments is no 


who have the greateſt Proportion of it, 
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ny ſubordinate Hands, many Tools to his Affen 
And Verſe I affirm to be one of theſe: *Tis a E 
Line by which he keeps his Building compact and wi 
which otherwiſe lawleſs Imagination would raiſe e 
1 ly or looſly. At leaſt if the Poet commits Eu 
With this Help, he would make greater and more will 
cout it: Tis (in ſhort) a flow and painful, but the wif 
Kind of Working. Ovid, whom you accuſe for Luxwlf 
cy in Verſe, had perhaps been farther guilty of it, 
he writ in Proſe. And for your Inſtance of Ber) 
ſen, who, you fay, writ exactly without the Heh 
Rhyme ; you are to remember tis only an Aid to a lui 
ant Fancy, which his was not: As he did not want lwif 
ination, ſo none ever ſaid he had much to ſpare. \i 
er was Verſe then refin'd ſo much, to be an Hꝗ 
that Age, as it is to ours. Thus then the ſecond Tho 
being uſually the beſt, as receiving the matureſt Digi 
from Judgment, and the laſt and moſt mature Produf 
' thoſe Thoughts being artfully and labour'd Verſe, iti 
well be inferr'd, that Verſe is a great Help to a luxuniff 
Fancy ; and this is what that Argument which you 
pos'd, was to evince. _ . 
Neander was purſuing this Diſcourſe ſo eagerly, i 
Eugemus had call'd to him twice or thrice ere het 
notice that the Barge ſtood fill, and that they wer 
the Foot of Somer/et-Stairs, where they had appoint 
to land. The Vr. were all ſorry to ſeparate ſo f 
tho? a great part of the Evening was already ſpent; 
ſtood a-while looking back on the Water, upon which 
Moon-beams play'd, and made it appear like fot 
Quick- ſilver: At laſt they went up thro a Crow 
French People, who were mernily dancing in the 
Air, and nothing concern'd for the noiſe of Guns, vi 
had alarm'd the Town that Afternoon. Walking tie 
together to the P:azza, they parted there; Eugeniu! 
Liſideius to ſome pleaſant Appointment they had m 
and Crites and Neander to their ſeveral Lodgings. 
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Ir would be a great Impudence in me 
to ſay much of a Comedy, which has 
Id but indifferent Succeſs in the Action. 
made the Town my Judges ; and the. 
later part condemn'd it. After which 
do not think it my Concernment to 


rneille is more reſolute in his Preface 


mn'd more univerſally than this. For 
avows boldly,* That, in ſpight of 
nfure, his Play was well and regularly 
ritten; which is more than I dare ſay 
r mine, Yet it was receiv'd at Court; 
d was more than once the Divertiſe- 
ent of His Majeſty, by his own Com- 
nd. But I have more Modeſty than 
aſcribe that to my Merit, which was 
s particular Act of Grace. It was the 
t Attempt I made in Dramatick Poetry; 
d, I find ſince, a very bold one, to 
Pin with Comedy; which is the moſt 
B 3 difficult 


Fee 


fend it, with the ordinary Zeal of a 
Pet for his decry'd Poem. Though 


fore his Pertharite, which was con- 
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difncult part of it. The Plot was no \ 8 
Originally my own : But fo alter'd jy 
me, (whether for the better or works, | ; 
know not) that, whoever the Author wail 
he could not have challeng'd a Scene lf 
it. I doubt not but you will ſee in i 
the Uncorrectneſs of a young Writer 
Which is yet but a ſmall Excuſe for hin 
who is ſo little amended ſince. I. 
beſt Apology I can make for it, and u 
trueſt, is only this; That you have (ina : 
that time received with Applauſe, as ba 


9 P 
4 ,. 
and as uncorre Plays from other Met, ; 


Ws /e 


net ii 


7 f 


Did n. 


7 | | The 
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When it was firſt Acted. 


Sit not flrange, to hear a Poet Jay, 
He comes to aſt you, how you like the Play? 

„ have not ſeen it yet! alas tis true, 

. row your Love and Hatred judge, not Jou. 
el Factions (brib'd by Int'reſt) come, 

„% weigh Merit, but to give their Doom. 

/ Poet therefore, ves of th* Event, 

% (though much boldneſs takes) not confident, 

Wo: /ent me, whither you, fair Ladies, too 

pnetimes upon as ſmall” Occaſions go, 

% from this Scheme, drawn for the Hour and Day, 
d me enquire the Fortune of his Play. © 


The Curtain drawn diſcovers two Aſtrologers: the 
Prologue is preſented to them, 


| Firſt Aſtrol, reads. 4 Figure of the Heavenly Bodies 

ir ſeveral Apartments, Feb. the 5th half an Hour 

er Three after Noon, from whence you are to judge the 
uctefs of a new Play called the Wild Gallant. 


? Well nat meddle avith it, ſo tell your Poet. Here 


br bis Purpoſe. | 
T hey <vill reſolve the Queſtion ere they part. 

Aſt. 7et let ws judge it by the Rules of Art. 

Firf? Jupiter, the Aſcendant's Lord aiſgrac' d, 

In the twelfth Houſe, and near grim Saturn plac'd, 
Denote ſhort Life unto the Play: 


Aſt. — ———— Jove yet, 
d ( In his Apartment Sagittary, ſet 
B 4 Under 
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2. Aſtrol. Tho muſt judge F it, wwe, or theſe Gentle- 


re in this Houſe the ableſt Mathematicians in Europe 


— 
* 933 


———P—Äůͤ 
2 — e 
I 
"I 2 ”_ \ 
Ari _ 


— 


. 
— — — — 2 — wo) * Þ, - 27 N rn * 
4 | * — 922225 — ne 
\ - - © * — 
5 — . 
! RE ay: £57 V | - _ — 
— "RE — Fe * 9 Pays — — tes 5 1 ai — om — — 
ä * — 4 £ \ 8 * — * 2 4 
„ * n > * 2 — * ä . bs . 
— — — hw My , a — 5 - 
G — C \ 4 1 E 3 — a 1 ab * -# * — » 
© a3 . 22 2 241 2 — = 4 = 2 — 


= 
— 


2 £ e 
n 2 1 
7, > ev 6s r 8 ” 
1 Is n my” 2 Fang 5 
. 
0 
* 5 3 4 


4 . * X 
l S 
wy EY” a — Br 


r v1 or Ap 


2 8 8 - * 4 ett "I 


— 


— * 400 . 
/ 6 * - S = 8 
— — — W. — C.. ˙ä — ö 
. PP BSB 
2 — ' 1 — N 


1 N . 
= oe AE « 


T0 
IF 
2 OY 
* 2 ; 4 * — 
be ** . 1 * 23 
3 ls oat Os GN. er rene gr EE FEE 8 $ ot - 
l : 2 wy Io” Saf as * 
, x A * : > 
- - Xn” — PTL « 8 1 i 


— as 


TS 


— 
* 


— — = 8 Ws __— 4 
So — —— — —— — — el cr IIs 
5 — way - 
__—_—_ — — * - 
* 2 | 


1 At 

2 Att. 
Frola. 
1 Aſt. 


2 Aſt. 


Prolo. 


1t ſhould have been but one continued Song, 


Ther Elder Brothers, and that vaſtly ſpent : 


Under his own Roof, cannot take much Wrong, 2 
Why then the, Life's not very. ſhort, nor long; 
The Luck not very good, nor very ill, 

That is to ſay, tis as tis taken flill. 

But, Brother, Ptolemy the Learned ſays, I 
Zis the fifib Houſe from whence wwe judge of Ply, 
Venus the Lady of that Houſe I find | 
1s Peregrine, your Play is ill defign'd, 


98 


Or at the leaſt a Dance of three Hours long. 
But yet the greateſt Miſchief does remain, 
The twelfrh Apartment bears the Lord cf Speis, 
I hence I conclude, it is your Author's Lot, 

To be indanger'd by a Spaniſh Plot. 

Our Poet yet Protection hopes from you, 

But bribes you not with any thing that's new: 
Nature is old, avhich Pcets imitate, 

And for Wit, theſe that braj! their own Eftatt, 
Farget Fletcher and Ben before them went, 
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So much *tawill hardly be repair'd again, 

Nat, the ſupply d with all the Wealth of Span 
This Play is Engliſh, and the Growth your em 
As ſuch it yields to Engliſh Plays alone. 
He couid bave ac iſb d it better for your ſakes; 
But that in Plays he finds you lobe Miſtakes : 
Beſides he thought it wwas in vain to mend 
W, hat you are bound in Henour to defend, 
That Engliſh Vi ( Have er deſpisd by ſome} 
Like Engliſh Fa. our ill may overcome. 
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When REVIv'p. 


$ ſome raw Squire, Fa tender Mother bred, 

Jill One and T wenty keeps his Maidenhead, : 
| {Pleas'd with ſome Sport, which he alone does find, 
Ind thinks a jecret to all Humankind ; ) „ 
Wl mightily in love, yet haif afraid, 
/ attempts the gentle Dairy-maid. 
ucteding there, and led hy the Renown | 
8 Whetiton's Park, be comes at length ta Town, 1 
Wo here enter d, by ſome School. felloau or Friend, 1 
groaus to break Glaſs- Mindoxus in the End. 
Wi: Valour tov, which with the Watch began, 
Wroceeds to Duel, and he kills his Man. 
ach Degrees, while Knowledge he did want, 
Nr unfledg d Author writ a Wild Gallant. \ 
We thought him monſtrous lewd (T lay my Lit 7 
W:cau/e ſuſpected with his Lanlord's Wife : 
Wt ſince bis Knowledge of the T own began, 
ſe thinks him now a very civil Man: 
Wd, much aſham'd of what he was before, - 

as fairly play'd him at three Wenches more. 

[is ſome amends his Frailties ro confeſs ; 

ray pardon him bis want of Wickedneſs : 

's 1owardly, and will come on apace; 

u frank Confeſſion ſhows he has ſome Grace. 

u baulk'd him when he was a young Beginner, 

ud almoſt ſpoil'd a very hopeful Sinner : 

ut, if once more you ſligbt his weak Endeavour. 

cr ought JI know, he may turn Tail For ever. 
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M E N. 


Lord Nox suck, an old rich humorous Lord, 

Juſtice Tx IE, his Neighbour. 

Mr. Lovesy, the Wild Gallant. 

Sir T1iMOROUS, a baſhful Knight. 

FAL E x, 

BUR R, 
BIBBER, a Tailor. 

S ET STONE, a Jeweller. A 


g Hangers-on of Sir Timorous. 


WO ME N. 


Lady Coxs TAN E, Lord Nox s uc his Davghite, 
Madam ISABEL LA, her Couſin. 


' Mrs * the Taylor's 2 


Serjeants, Boy to Lovesry, Servants, a Baud 
and Whores, W arch and Cos . 


SCENE, LONDON. 


ILD.GALLANT. 
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. * th. ä n . 1216 * 
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Ac l... 
| ailer entring to Burr; who is putting on 1s Buffe 
1 Coat. 


FAI EEX. 


HAT ! Not ready yet, Man? 
Burr. You do not conſider my Voyage from 
Holland laft Night. 
Fail, Piſh, a mere Ferry ; get up, get up; my Con- 
in's Maids will come and Blanket thee anon: Art thou 
ot aſhamed to lye a-bed ſo long ? 
Burr, I may be more aſhamed to riſe; and ſo you'll 
, dear Heart, if you look upon my Cloaths : the 
Pelt is, my Buff-coat will cover all. : 
Fail, 1 gad, there goes more cunning than one would 
Wink, to the putting thy Cloaths together: Thy Doub- BY 
et and Breeches are Guelphs and Ghibellins to one _ Ws | 
| ther 1 
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12 The WILD GAL LAN r. 
ther and che Stitches of thy Doublet are ſo far aſunder, 


ments did belong, unleſs ke had been acquamted with 


bold, they can never get together again, except by-thaice 


- liv'd upon his favourabie Apprehenſion: Boy, concut 


W tell t 
Honey 
A Fail. 
> COW 
S:ation 
| bd ſur 
Burr 
weve 


| Fail, 


that it ſeems to hang together by tlie Teeth, No My 
could ever gueſs to what part of the Body theſe Fry. 


*xm as long as thou halt been. If they once lofe thei 


the Rags hit the Tallies of one another. He that vets 
into thy Doublet, muſt not think to do it by Storm; ng, 
he muſt win it Inch by Inch, as the Turk did Rhode, 
Burr. You are very merry with my Wardrobe: By 
till I am provided of a better, I am reſolv'd to receive 
all Viſits in this Truckle-bed. 
Fail. Then will J firſt ſcotch! the Wheels of it, that 


Bib. 
ink [ 
Tail. 


it may not run; thou haſt Cattle enough in it, to cam Nen of 
it down Stairs, and break thy Neck, 'tis got a 1a ine 
nearer the Door already. | Bib. 
Enter Boy. tink en 

Boy. Sir, Mr. Bibber your Taylor's below, and de. Fa... 
Fires to ſpeak with you. Bib, 
Fail. He's an honeſt Fellow, and a faſhionable, te Wile di 
ſhall ſet thee forth | warrant thee. Wi Fall, 
Bury. I, but where's the Money for this, dear Hear! nd, 
Fail. Well, but what think you of being put iles, 
into a Suit of Cloaths, without Money? LAid, Bib. 
Burr. You ſpeak of Miracles. ith A 


Fail Do you not krow Vl. Bibber's Humour! rterl) 

Burr. Fr'ythee, what have I to do with his Humour! We. 

Fail. Break but a Jeſt, and he'll beg to truſt thee ſu Burr 
a Suit; nay, he will contribute to his own Deſtruction ; t. 
and give the Occaſions to make one: He has been my WY 5:5. 
Artificer theſe three Vears; and, all the while, | hae Burr 
ny It 
Bib; 
ail. 
ult tr. 
's an 
Bib, 
pit hi 
Bury 


bim up. | CExit Bot 
Burr. But, what am 1 the better for this? I ne 
made jeſt in all my Life. 
Fail. A bare Clinch will ſerve the turn; a Carwichen 
a Quarterquibble, or a Punn. 
Burr. Wit from a Low. Country Soldier | One tba 
has convers'd with none but dull Datchmen theſe tl 
Years | What an unreaſonable Rogue art ihou ? 9 


\ 


The Wild GALLANT. 13 
tell thee, 'tis as difficult to me, as to pay him ready 
UM Come, you ſhall be rul'd for your own good; 
W own ; I'll throw the Cloaths over you to help Me- 
Jation. And upon the firſt Opportunity, ſtart you up, 
T1 furprize him with a Jeſt. 
Burr. Well, I think this impoſſible to be done: But, 
wever I'll attempt. { Lies down, Failer covers bim. 
Fail. Huſht ! he's coming up. 

Enter Bibber. 
| Bib. Morrow Mr. Faiter : What, I warrant you 
Wink [ come a Dunning now ? 
Fail, No, I vow to Gad, Will, I have a better Opi- 
2m of thy Wit, than to think thou wouldſt come to 
little Purpoſe. 
Bib. Pretty well that: No, no; my Buſineſs is to 
ink my Morning's-draught in Sack with you 
| Fail. Will not Ale ſerve thy turn, V? 
Bib. I had too much of that laſt Night; I was a 
tle diſguis'd, as they ſay. 
Fail. Why diſguis'd ? Had thou put on a clean 
and, or waſh'd thy Face lately? Thoſe are thy Diſ- 
iſes, Bibber. 
Bib. Well, in ſhort, I was drunk; damnably drunk 
ih Ale; great Hogen Mogen bloody Ale; 1 was 
terly drunk, and that I hate of all things in Na- 


wrt Wie. 


Burr. [ Riſing.] And of all things in Nature I love it 
lt, 


| 3:5, Art thou there I'faith ; and why, old Boy? 
Burr, Becauſe when 1 am porterly drunk, 1 can 
ny myſelf, 

Bib: Ha, ha, Boy. 

Fall. This Porter brings ſad News to you, Will, vou 
uit truſt him for a Suit of Cloaths, as bad as tis: Come, 
s an honeſt Fellow, and loves the King, 

* Why ? It ſhall be my Suit to him, that! may. 
bit him | 


Burr. | grant your Suit, Sir, 


?\ 


Fail. 


14 The Wild GALLANT, 
Fail. Burr, make haſte and dreſs you; Sir Tiny Wi ,; 
dines here To-day : you know him, = 1 
Burr. I, I, a good honeſt young Fellow; but no M E 
-Jurer ; he and I are very kind. 11 
Fail. I gad we two have a conſtant Revenue o-. 
him: He would now be admitted Suitor to my L T 0: 
Conflance Nonſuch, My Lord Nonſuch his Daughter; wi 
Neighbour here in Fleefſtreet. 
Burr. Is the Match in any forwardneſs ? * W invi 
Fail. He never ſaw her before Yeſterday, and will wi 
be brought to ſpeak to her this Month yet. Fran- 
Burr. That's ſtrange. 2 
Fail. Such a baſhful Knight did I never ſee; but wierewi 
muſt move for him | i 
Bib. They ſay here's a great Dinner to be made v. 
day here, at your Couſin Trice's, on purpoſe for the h mor 
terview. 5 ou k 
Burr. What, he keeps up his old Humour till ? y; U 
Fail. Ves certain; he admires eating and drink eng. 
well, as much as ever, and meaſures every Man's Ws ſha 
by the goodneſs of his Palate. ane 
Burr. Who dines here beſides ? | 
Fail. Fac. Loweby.. | : 
B:b. O, my Gueſt. ney 1 
Burr. He has ever had the repute of a brave cen ran: 


ſpirited Fellow. | 9 
Fail. He's one of your Dear Hearts, a Debauchee 
Barr. | love him the better for't ; The beſt Herald 

of a Gentleman is a Clap deriv'd to him, from t arc 

Generations: What Fortune has he ? 

Fail. Good Fortune at all Games; but no Eſtate : H 
had one; but he has made a Devil on't long ago: HHV 

a bold Fellow, I vow to Gad: A Perſon that ke Este 

Company with his Betters : and commonly has Gold in ; 
Pockets. Come Bibber, I ſee thou longeſt to be at n. 
Morning's Watering: Vil try what Credit J have will owe 
we Pucler,- | 
Burr, Come away my noble Feftus and new Ci 
ſtomer. | 
Fail Huſ 
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% Now will he drink till his Face be no bigger 

Wr 2 Three-pence. .. [ Excunt. 
Ester Loveby and Boy; followed by Frances, 


; 6 Bibber*s Wie. | 
v. Nay, the Devil take thee, ſweet Landlady, hold 
ah Tongue: Was't not enough thou haſt ſcolded me 


In my Lodging, which, as long as I rent it, is my 
le; but to follow me here to Mr. Trice's, where I 
invited; and to diſcredit me before Strangers, for a 
, paltry Sum of Money! | 
Franc. I tell you truly, Mr. Lovely, my Huſband 
l cannot live by Love, as they ſay ; we muſt have 
Werewithal, as they ſay; and pay for what we take; 
W © ſhall you, or ſome ſhall ſmoak for't. 
Lv. Smoak ! why a piece of hung Beef in Holland is 
more ſmoak'd, than thou haſt ſmoak'd me already. 
ou know'ſt I am now faſting ; let me have but fair 
y; when I have lined my Sides with a good Dinner, 
engage upon Reputation to come home again, and 
u ſhalt ſcold at me all the Afternoon. 
ranc. I'll take the Law on you. | 
Lov. The Law allows none to ſcold in their own 
Iuſes: What do'ſt thou think the Lawyers take our 
ney for! 
ranc. J hope you intend to deal by my Huſband 
2 Gentleman, as they ſay ? | 
Lv, Then I ſhould beat him moſt unmercifully, and 
bay him neither. | 
franc. Come, you think to fobb me off with your 
, as you do my Huſband ; but it won't be: Yonder 
tomes, and Company with him. Huſband, Huſband; 
0 William I ſay! © | 
ier Bibber, Burr, and Failer, at the other end. 
dn v. Speak ſoftly, and 1 will ſatisfy thee. 
ranc, You ſhall not ſatisfy me, Sir; pay me for what 
owe me, for Chamber-rent, and Diet, and many a 
dd thing beſides, that ſhall be nameleſs. 
(r. What a Stygian Woman's this to talk thus? 
id thy Tongue till they be gone, or [II Cuckold 
Huſband, _ 7 
Franc, 
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_ Franc, You Cuckold him would you durſt Cai 
him. I will not hold my Tongue, Sir. = 

Bib. Yonder's my Gueſt; what ſay you, Genen : 
Shalt I call him to go down with us? "= 

Lov. I muſt make a looſe from her, there's no oi 
way. Save ye, Mr. Failer; is your Coulin Trice tin 
yet? Anſwer me quickly, Sir, is your Couſin Tricy 


Fail. Il go and ſee, Sir. Sure the Man has a mindy 


by bim. Come away Burr. Wl, you'll follow u. 
Bib. I'll be with you immediately | 


| | [Exeunt Burr and Fa a 
Lov. Who was that with Failer, Will? 6 35 
Bib. A Man at Arms, that's come from Holland. 
Low, A Man out at Arms thou mean'ſt, Will. h 
Bib. Good l'faith. 1 : 
Franc. Ay, ay; you run queſting up and down alli ys 
your Gambols, and your feſts, Milliam; and new * 
mind the main Chance, as they ſay : . Pray get in 0 * 
Debts, and think upon your Wife and Children. 5 
Lov. Think upon the Sack at Cary-Houſe, with Hi, , 
Abricot flavour, Will. Hang a Wife; what is ſhe, but [ il 
lawful kind of Manſlayer? Every little Hug in Bed, i 75 
degree of murdering thee: And for thy Children, EL 
'em not: Thy part of em ſhall be Taylors, and 3.4. 
ſhall truſt; and thoſe thy Cuſtomers get for thee uh. |;..1 
be Gentlemen, and they ſhall be truſted by their! "hy 
thren ; and fo thy Children ſhall live by one another. res, 
Bib. Did you mark that, Frances ? There was M7, 5 
now; he call'd me Cuckold to my Face, and yet for t b u 
Heart I cannot be angry with him: I perceive you Lt 
Frances, Sir; and I love her the better for your ſake Wal 
ſpeak truly, do you not like ſuch a pretty brown Kill penn; 
of Woman? a | | w, th 
Low. I do I'faith, Vill. your fair Women have i pos d 
Subſtance in em, they ſhrink i'th' wetting. "=p 
Franc. Well, you may be undone if you will, Hine in 
band: I hear there are two or three Actions already Me le. 
againſt him: Vou may be the laſt, if you think 2% pot, 
|: 


. 
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W 2: Tis true ſhe tells me; I love your Wit well, 
bot | muſt cut my Coat according to my Cloth. 
Franc. Sir, we'll come by our own as we can; if you 
tus off from Week to Week thus. 

lo. Nay, but good I. andlady | 


1 Franc. Will good Landlady ſet on the Pot, as they ſay ; 


make the Jack go? then I'll hear you. 

Bib. Now ſhe's too much on t'other Hand; Hold 
ur prating, Frances; or I'll put you out of your Pater 
ers, with a ſorrow to you. 6 Frag 
rarc I did but lay the Law open to him, as they 
. whereby to get our Money in: But if you knew 
vw he had uſed me, Huſband-! | 


Bib Has he us'd you, Frances? put ſo much more 
v his Bill for Lodging. 
Lv. Honeſt Will, and fo he dy'd ; I thank thee little 
7's being ſober, and when J am drunk, I will kits 
e for't. | 


Bib. Thank me, and pay me my Money, Sir; 


e by you; if you pay me not the ſooner, I muſt pro- 
ie you another Lodging; ſay I gave you warning. 
Low, Againſt next Quarter, Landlord ? 

Bib. Of an Hour, Sir. 

Lov. That's ſhort Warning, Vill. 


little Bed is; I'll let my beſt Room to a better Pay- 
aſter; you know the Garret, Sir? 
Franc. I, he knows it by a good Token, Huſband. 
Lov. I ſweat to think of that Garret, Vill, thou art 
tſo unconſcionable to put me there: Why tis a kind 
Litile-eaſe, to cramp 
re (cen an Uſurer's Iron Cheſt would hold two on't : 
penny Look ing-glaſs cannot ſtand upright in the Win- 
, that and the Bruſh fills it: The Hat-caſe muſt be 
pos'd under the Bed, and the Comb-caſe will hang 
In from the Cieling to the Floor. If I chance to 
ae in my Chamber, I muſt ſtay till I am empty be- 
el can get out: And if I chance to ſpill the Cham- 
Pot, it will over-flow it from top to bottom. 


pugh [ could not forbear my Jeit, I do not intend to 


Bib. By this Hand you ſhall up into the Garret, where | 


thy rebellious Prentices in, 1 


Bib. 
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Bib. Well, for the Deſcription of the Garret, IU 
you ſomething of the Bill. . | ; 
Tove. All, all, good Will; or to ſtay thy Fury till wil 
Rents come up, I will deſcribe thy little Face. E 

Bib. No, rather deſcribe your own little Money; 
am ſure that's fo little, it is not viſible. 

Lev. You are i'th'right, I have not a Croſs at yy 
ſent, as I am a Sinner; an you will not believe me, || 
turn my Pockets infide outward — Ha! What's 114i 
meaning of this, my Pockets heavy? Has my ſnl 
Officer put in Counters to abuſe me ? —— How noy! 
yellow Boys, by this good Light! Sirrah, Varlet, wii 
came I by this Gold? Ha! | 
Bey. What Gold do you mean, Sir? The Devi 
Piece you had this Morning : In theſe laft three Week 
1 have almoſt forgot what my Teeth were made ſn 
lat Night good Mrs. Bibber here took pity on me, at 
28 d me a Meſs of Gruel, with the Children, a 
1 popt and m n three or four times to 1 
Mouth, beftre 1 — fad the Way to't. 

- Low. Tis ſtrange, how I ſhould come by fo mu 

Money! { Afar.] Has there been no body about t 
Chamber this Morning, Landlady? 

Bey. O Yes, Sir; J forgot to tell you that: II 
Morning a ſtrange Fellow, as ever Eyes beheld, wall 
needs come up to you, when you were aſleep; | 
when he came down again, he ſaid, He had not wal 

ou. „ N 

: Low. Sure this Fellow, who-e'er he was, was ſent! 
Fortune to miſtake me into ſo much Money. — 
this is not the firſt Time my Neceſſities have It 
ſtrangely ſupply'd : Some Cadua or other has a Kit 
neſs for me, that's certain: ¶ Aſide.] Well, Mok 
Bibber, from hence forward ll keep my Wit for md 
refin'd Spirits; you ſhall be paid with Dirt; — then 

Money for you. | | 

Bi. Nay, good Sir. ; 
Lov. What's your Sum? tell it out: Will the Maß 
burn your Fingers? Sirrah, Boy, fetch my Suit # 

the Gold Lace at Sleeves from Tribulation — [6 


#* 
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„al. Exit Boy.] Mr. Taylor, I ſhall turn the 
ler Bill-man, and knock that little Coxcomb of 
WS urs, if you do not anſwer me what I owe you. 

ib. Pray, Sir, trouble not yourſelf; tis nothing; 
eck now 'tis not. £07 i-th 

S /,v. How nothing, Sir? | . 
Franc. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, it was ſeventeen 
dunds and a Noble, Yeſterday at Noon, your Worſhip 
nows: And then your Worſhip came home ill laſt 


cht, and complain'd of your Worſhip's Head: and I 


nt for three Diſhes of Tea for your good Worſhip, 
Ia that was Six- pence more, an pleaſe. your Worſhip's 
Wonour, | | 

lv. Well; there's eighteen Pieces, tell em. 

Bib. I fay, Frances, do not take m. 
Lv. What, is all your pleading of Neceſlity come to 
ls 7 "wg v0 rob 


I 5:5. Now I ſee he will pay, be ſhall not pay, rar- 
Y m 5 home, and fetch him the whole Bag of fort 


0; he ſhall want for nothing. 


Bib, Nay, rather than diſpleaſe. his Worſhip, take it. 
5 [ She takes it. 
| Lov. So, ſo; go home quietly and ſuckle my God- 


Bib, If you are ſor the Cellar, Sir, you know the 
N [Exit Bibber. 
Lov, No, my firſt Viſit ſhall be to my Miſtreſs, the 
dy Conſlance Nonſuch e She's diſcreet, and how the 
evil ſhe comes to love me, I know not; yet I am 
ty confident ſhe loves me: Well, no Woman can 
wiſer, than You-know-what will give her leave to 


Enter Lady Conſtance, and Madam Iſabella. 
Ja. Look, look; is not that your Servant Lovely? 
Lov. Tis ſhe ; there's no being ſeen, *till I am better 
8 | © Bs 2 | [ Exit Loveby. 
Conf, Let him go, and take no Notice of him: Poor 
ogue! He little thinks I know his Poverty. 

Laa. 


unds, Il lend it bim, and the Leaſe of che Houſe 
lov. Take the Money, or I'll leave your Houſe. 


n, Frances. [Exit Frances. 
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Wy And leſs, that you ſupply it by an unknon Wi. 
n 
Conft. Ay, and falſified my Father's Key to doit, 
Ja. How can you anſwer this to your Diſcretion! 
Conf. Who could ſee him want ſhe loves r 
Enter Setſtone. 
La. O here's Mr. 'Serflone come, your Jeweler, My 
dam. 
Coxft. Welcome Sei/one, haſt thou perſorm'd ” Vii 
happily, and without Diſcovery ? 
Ser. As you would with it, Madam: I went up to l 
Chamber withoat Interruption ; and there found hin 
drowning his Cares, and pacifying his Hunger, wil 
Sleep; which Advantage I took, and undiſcovered b 
him left the Gold divided in his Pockets. 
Con. Well, this Money will furniſh him I hop, 
that we may have his Company again. 
Set. Two hundred and fifty good Pounds, Madan' 
Has your Father mils'd it yet ? 
Conſt. No; if he had, we ſhould have all heard on! 
before now: But, pray God Monſieur Loweby has u 
other haunts to divert him now he's ranſom'd! What 
kind of Woman is his Landlady ? 
Set. Well enough to ſerve a Taylor; or to kiſs aha 
he: comes home drunk, or wants Money; but far uw 
mu to create Jealouſy in your Ladyſhip. 
Enter Servant. 
five. Madam, Juſtice Trice defires your Ladyſhy! 
Excuſe, that he has not yet perform'd the Civilitiesd 
his Hour to you; he is Giipatching a little Buſinel 


about which he is earneſtly employed. ine 
Confl. He's Maſter of his own Occaſions. Cn 
[Exit Servatl N . 

La. We ſhall ſee him anon, with his Face as red 4 5 

if it had been boil'd in Pump- water: But, when come tne 
this Mirror of Knighthood that is to be mane; yy Iv 
for your Servant ? at 
Conſt. Oh, *'tis well thought on; Faith thou Know , 

my Affections are > ya diſpos'd ; he's rich, an drro) 
thou want'ft a Fortune; atchieve him if thou can! erce 


U 
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bat trying, and thou haſt as much Wit as any 
Wrench in England. 0 | 
Je. On Condition you'll take it for a Courteſy to be 
Jof an Aſs, I care not if I marry him: the old Fool, 
Wor Father, would be fo importunate to match you 
ith a young Fool, that partly for quietneſs ſake I am 
Jontent to take him. 

Conft. To take him! then you make ſure on't. 

Iſa. As ſure, as if the Sack Poſſet were already 
en... | 
Conti. But, what Means wilt thou uſe to get him? 
Ila. I'll bribe Failer, he's the Man. 

(on. Why, this Knight is his Inheritance; he lives 
pon him: Do'ſt thou think he'll ever admit thee to 
overn him? No, he fears thy Wit too much: Beſides, 
e has already received an hundred Pound to make the 
Watch between Sir Timorcus and me. | 
Ja. 'Tis all one for that; I warrant you he ſells me 
ic Fee-ſimple of him. 

Let. Your Father, Madam. | g 
1 Enter Nonſuch. 

la. The Tempeſt is riſen; I ſee it in his Face; he 
vis and blows yonder, as if two of the Winds were 
phting upwards and downwards in his Belly. . 
det. Will he not find your falſe Keys, Madam? 
= I hope he will have more Humanity than to 
arch us. | 
Conſt, You are come after us betimes, Sir. 

Mn. Oh Child! I am undone; I am robb'd, I 
n robb'd; I have utterly loſt all Stomach to my 
inner. : 

Conſt. Robb'd! good my Lord how, or of what? 
ed. Two hundred and fifty Pounds in fair Gold out 
my Study: An hundred of it I was to have paid a 
ourtier this Afternoon for a Bribe. TY. 
det. [ proteſt, my Lord, 1 had as much ado to get 
at parcel of Gold for your Lordſhip —— | s 
un. You muſt get me as much more againſt To- 
row; for then my Friend at Court is to pay his 


ercer. 
La. 


l 
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Za. Nay, if that be all, there's no ſuch haſte: Th 
Courtiers are not ſo forward to pay their Debts. 
Can. Has not the Monkey been in the Study? jy 
may have carried it away, and dropt it under wi 
Garden- window: The Grafs is long enough to biet | 
185 Non. Pll go fee immediately. 
Enter Failer, Burr, Timorous. 
Fail. This is the Gentleman, my Lord. 
Won. He's welcome | 
Fail. And this the Particular of his Eſtate. a — 
Non. That's welcome too. 
Fail. But, beſides the Land here mentien'd, he ly 
Wealth in Specie. 

Non. A very fine young Gentleman. 

Tim. Now, my Lord, I hope there's no great need( 
Woothg ; I ſuppoſe my Eſtate will ſpeak for me; 
if you pleaſe to put in a word. 

Nen. That will I inſtantly. 


Tim, I hope I ſhall have your good word too, l 7710 
dam, to your Couſin for me. [To Label Fail, 
1/a. Any thing within my Power, Sir ks Ja, 


Von. Daughter, here's a Perſon of Quality, and 9 

that loves and honours you exceedingly 

20 Nay, _ my Lord] you xy all at i 

a 
: Non. Let me alone, Sir; have not I the domini 
over my own Daughter ? Conflance, here's a Knight! 
love with you, Child. 

'  Conft. In love with me, my Lord! it is not poſibeg 
Nos. Here he ſtands that will make it good, Child 
Tim. Who I, my Lord? I hope her Ladyſhip hu 

better Opinion 'of me than ſo. 

' Non. What, are not you in love with my Daugite 

In be ſworn you told me fo but even now: IIe 

Words for no Man, 
Tim. If your Ladyſhip will believe all Reports 

are raiſed on Men of Quality 

Won. He told it me with his own Mouth, Child: i 

eat Words for no Man; that's more than erer [1 
_ yet. | 


_— — 
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l. You told him ſo but juſt now; fy, Sir Timorous. 
on, He ſhall have no Daughter of mine an he were 
ouſand Knights; he told me, he hop'd I would ſpeak 
bim: I'll eat no Man's Words; that's more than 
"WS. | told him yet. | | | . 
II. You need not keep ſuch a pudder about eating 
Words; you ſee he has eaten em already for you. 
u. I'll make him ſtand to his Words, and he ſhall 
t marry my Daughter neither: By this good Day, I 
— © | [Exit Nonſuch. 
Cu. Tis an ill Day to him, he has loſt two hun- 
d and fifty Pounds int. [To Iſa. 
Lburr. He ſwears at the rate of two thouſand Pounds 
Yer, if the Rump Act were ſtill in being. a? 
ail. He's in Paſſion, Man; and beſides, he has been 
neat Fanatick formerly, and now has got a habit of 
caring, that he may be thought a Cavalier. 
Bur. What Noiſe is that? I think I hear your Cou- 
Trice's Voice. | | 3 
Fail. I'll go ſe x — [ Exit Fail. 
Ja. Come Sir Timorous, be not diſcouraged: *Tis 
an old Man's Frowardneſs ; he's always thus againſt 


un. 8 8 


| Enter Failer. wh, 
Fail. O Madam, follow me quickly; and if you do 
t ſee Sport, Melancholy be upon my Head 
3 44K [ Exeunt Omnes. 


. SCENE changes, and Trice is diſcovered playing 
at Tables by himelf, with Spectacles on, a Bottle and 


Parmezan by him; they return aud ſee bim, undiſco- 
vered by him, | | 


Trice, Cinque and Cater: My Cinque I play here, 
my Cater here, Sir: Now for you, Sir: But firſt 
Il drink to you, Sir; upon my Faith I'll do you 
eaſon, Sir: Mine was thus full, Sir! Pray mind your 
ay, dir: —— Size Ace I have thrown; I'll play em 


length, Sir, 5 
a — 1 
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— Wil you, Sir ? Then' you have made a ll. crah ; 
Sir; Pl try if | can enter: 1 have hit you, Sir, ore 
- think you can cog a Dye, Sir. be! 

I cog a Dye, Sir ? I Py 6 as fair as you q | 


any Man. 
— You Lie, Sir. | 
—— How! Lie, Sir? Tl teach you what tis to 
a Gentleman the Lie, Sir. {Throws down the Tall 
[They all laugh and diſcover themfil 

Us Is this your ſerious Buſineſs ? 
Trice. O you Rogue, are you there? You are y 
come Huſwife, and ſo are you Conſtance, Fa to 40 
22 de re la. [ Claps their Bui 
Ia. Pr'ythee be not fo rude, Trice. 
Trice. Huſwife Conflance,” I'll have you into my 
der, and ſhew you my Proviſion: I have Cockles, dai 
fat Cockles that came in the Night; if they had ſeen Herta 
Day, I would not have given a "ey for *em. I wa 
the King had 'em. > 
Conſt. He has as good, I warrant you. 
Trice. Nay, that's a Lie. I could fit and cry for l 
ſometimes, he does not know what tis to eat a od 
Meal in a whole Year. His Cooks are Aſſes: I har 
delicate Diſh of Ruffs to Dinner, Sirrah. 

Conft. To Dinner! 

Trice. To Dinner! why by Supper they had bel nc 
paſt their prime. I'll tell thee the Story of em: [ke 1 
a Friend 


| Enter Servant. 
Serv. Sir, Dinner's upon the Table. 
Trice, Well, well; I have a Friend, as I tt 
ou . 
8 Serv. Dinner ſtays, Sir: *tis Dinner that 2 . 
he will hear now. | 
Trice. I have a Friend, as 1 told you —— 
La. I believe he's your Friend, you are 0 loch! 


t with him 
Trice, Away, away; 11 tell you * Story k 
tween the Courſes. Go you to the Cook * "WW: 
ul 
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ah; and bring me Word what we have to Supper, 


ore we go to Dinner; 1 love to have the Satisfaction 


S8 eee eee 
1c r uU. 8 c E N E l. 


— 


'R as from Dinner, Trice, Timorous, F ailer, Burr, 
Conſtance, Iſabella. | 


1. QPeak thy Conſcience ; was it not well dreſs'd, 

4 Sirrah ? GD 

in. What think you of the Park, after our plenteous 

tertainment, Madam? 

Ja. 1 defy the Park, and all its Works. 

Cen. Come, Mr, Trice, we'll walk in your Garden. 

[Exeunt all but Failer and Burr. 
Fail. O, one thing I had almoſt forgot to tell you: 
te of us two muſt ever be near Sir Timorous. 

Burr, Why r 1 | 

Fail. To guard our Intereſt in him from the Enemy, 
adam Iſabella; who, I doubt, has Deſigns upon him. 
do not fear her Wit, but her Sex; ſhe carries a pre- 
Iling Argument about her. 


Enter Bibber with a. Bottle. 


Bib. By this Hand, I have a- light upon the beſt Wine 
your Couſin's Cellar ; drink but one Glaſs to me, to 
am welcome, and I am gone. | | 
Fail. Here then, honeſt Will, 'tis a Cup of For- 
arance to thee, | 

Bib. Thank you, Sir, I'll pledge you — now here's 
Jou ain. | | ; 
Fail, Came away; what is't, Vill? 

bib, 'Tis what you chriſtened it, a Cup of For- 
ance, Sir. 


01. J. C _ Fall. 
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Fail. Why, I drank that to thee, 3/31, that thy 

mouldſt forbear thy Money. | 
Bib. And | drink this to you, Sir; henceforward Il 

forbear working for you. = 3 

Fail. Then ſay I: Take a little Bibber, and thy 

him in the River, and if he will truſt never, then ther 

let him lie ever. 

Bib. Then ſay I: Take a little Failer, and thy 
him to the Jaylor; and there let him lie, *till hel 
paid his Tay lor. | 

Barr. You are very ſmart upon one another, Gent 
men. | 
Fail. This is nothing between us; I uſe to tell hi 

of his Title, Fiery facias; and his Setting-Dog, ti 
tuns into Ale-houſes before him, and comes queſting 
again, if any of the Woots his Cuſtomers be within, 

Bib. I faith 'tis true; and I uſe to tell him ofh 
two Capon's Tails about his Hat, that are laid ſpr 
Eagle-wiſe to make a Feather; I would go into 
Snow at any time, and in a Quarter of an Hour I wal 
come in with a better Feather upon my Head; and! 
farewel, Sir; I have had the better on you hitben 

and for this time I am reſolved to keep it. [ Ex: Bib 

Fail. The Rogue's too hard for me; but the belt u 
js, 1 have my Revenge upon his Purſe. of 

| | Enter Iſabella. 

I/a. Came not Sir Timorous this way, Gentlemei 
He left us in the Garden, and ſaid he would look 
my Lord Nox/uch, to make his Peace with him. 

Fail. Madam, I like not your enquiring after 
Timorous : I ſuipect you have ſome Defign upon hi 
You would fain undermine your Couſin, and marry l 

ourſelf. 

1/a. Suppoſe I ſhould deſign it; what are yon 
worſe for my good Fortune? Shall I make a Propel”. 
to vo I know you two carry a great ſtroke “. / 
him: Make the Match between us, and propound 
yourſelves what Advantages you can reaſonably hox 
You Hall chouſe him of Horſes, Cloaths, and Moe 


and lll wiak at it. wa 
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rr. And if he will not be chous'd, ſhall we beat 
out on't? | 
II. For that, as you can agree. ; | - 
ail. Give us a Handſel of the Bargain; let us enjoy 
Sy. and 'tis a Match. | 

Ja. Grammercy | I'faith Boys; I love a good Offer, 
eier the World goes: But you would not be ſo baſe 
wrong him that way ? ; 

Fail. I vow to gad but I would, Madam: In a Horſe 
a Woman I may lawfully cheat my own Father : 
ides, I know the Knight's Complexion; he would 
W {ure to follow other Women; and all that. 

Ja. Nay, if he fought with the Sword, he ſhould 
e me leave to fight with the Scabbard. ' 

urr. What fay you, Madam? Is't a Bargain? 

a. Tis but a Promiſe; and I have learnt a Court 
ick for performing any thing. [ Aſide.] Well Gentle- 
n, when I am married Pl think upon you; you'll 
nt there's a Neceſſity I ſhould Cuckold him, if it 
re but to prove myſelf a Wit, 

ail. Nay, there's no doubt you'll Cuckold him; 
I all that; for look you, he's a Perſon fit for nothing 
2; but I fear we ſhall not have the graffing of the 
rns Swe muſt have Livery and Seiſin before-hand of 
p, or I proteſt to gad we believe you not. 

la, I have paſt my Word, is't not ſufficient; What 
you think, I would tell a Lie to fave ſuch a paltry 
bg as a Night's Lodging ? Hark you, Sir. 

| ts [To Burr. 
ail, Now will ſhe attempt Burr; i'gad, ſhe has 
nd him out for the weaker Veſſel. 

a, I have no Kindneſs for that Failer, we'll ſtrike 
out, and manage Sir Timorous ourſelves. 

burr, Indeed we won't. 

a. Failer's a Rook, and beſides, he's ſuch a de- 
c<'d Fellow 
burr, Jam ten times worſe. £1 
Leave it, and him that taught it you: You have 
duous Inclinations, and I would not have you ruin 
Itielf, He that _ many Miſtreſſes, ſurfeits on 
| 2 his 
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his Diet, and grows dead to the whole Sex: Ti 
Folly in the World next long Ears and Braying. | 
Burr. Now I'm ſure you have a mind to me; yy 
a Woman once falls a Preaching, the next thing is og 
Uſe and Application. . 
ia. Forbear your Rudeneſs —— 
Burr. Then I am ſure you meant to Jilt me: n 
decline Failer becauſe he has Wit; and you think q 
ſuch an Aſs, that you may pack me off ſo ſoon as yy 
are married; no, no, 1'll not venture Certainties f 

Uncertainties. | | 
La. I can hold no longer; Mr. Failer, what do jn 
think this Fellow was ſaying of you! 

Fail. Of me, Madam: 

Ja. That you were one of the erranteſt Coward; i 
Chriſtendom, though you went for one of the De 
Hearts: That your Name had been upon more Pu 
than Play-Bills: And that he had been acquainted wil 
you thefe ſeven Years, drunk and ſober, and yet coil 
never faſten a Quarrel upon you. 3 
Burr. Do Fa believe this, dear Heart? 


La. If yo deny it, I'll take his Sword, and fan 
you to confeſs it. 4 | 

Fail. 1 vow to gad, this will not do, Madam: U. 
ſhall not ſet us at Variance ſo eaſily ; neither ſhall jo 
have Sir Timorcus. 

Za. No! then mark my Words: I'll marry him! 
ſpight of you; and which is worſe, you ſhall bot 
work my Ends; and I'll diſcard you for your Pains. t one 

Fail. You ſhall not touch a Bit of him: I'll preſent 
his Humbles from you i' gad; they ſhall be his Keep 
Fees.- 

Burr. She ſhall cut an Atome fooner than divide nor 

 [Exeunt Burr and Fall 
Enter Conſtance. 

Conf?. IJ have given 'em the ſlip in the Garden," 
come and over-hear thee: No fat overgrown "il 
of forty ever offer'd herſelf ſo dog-cheap, or was . 
deſpis d: Methinks now this ſhould mortif) the © 
ceedingly. | ö 
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½. Not a whit the more for that: Couſin mine, our 


eis not ſo eaſily put out of conceit with our own 
3 8. 

; Fon. Thou haſt loſt the Opinion of thy Honeſty, and 
ot nothing in Recompence ; Now that's ſuch an Over- 
nt in a Lady — 2 N 

F. You are deceiv'd; they think me too Virtuous 
vr their Purpoſe; but I have yet another way to try, 
xd you ſhall help me. 


Enter Loveby new habited. 


Con. Mr. Loveby, welcome; welcome: Where have 
Da been this Fortnight? | 

Lov. Faith, Madam, out of Town to ſee a little 
ing that's fallen to me upon the Death of a Grand- 


other. ? : 


Con. You thank Death for the Windfall, Servant: 
ut why are you not in Mourning for her ? 

Lov. Troth, Madam, it came upon me ſo ſuddenly, 
had not time: Twas a Fortune utterly unexpected by 


. 5 
Ja. Why, was your Grandmother ſo young you could 
t look for her Deceaſe ? | 
Lov. Not for that neither; but I had many other 
ndred whom ſhe might have left it to, only ſhe heard 
liv'd here in faſhion, and ſpent my Money in the Eye 
the World. 
Con. You forge theſe things prettily; but I have 
ard you are as poor as a decimated Cavalier, and bad 
dt one foot of Land in all the World. 
Lov. Rivals Tales, Rivals Tales, Madam. 
Conſt, Where lyes your Land, Sir? | 
Lov, T4] tell you, Madam, it has upon it a very fair 
anor Houſe; from one fide you have in proſpect an 
nging Garden. : 
I. . was hang'd there? not your Grandmother, 
hope h | 
e. In the midft of it you have a Fountain: You 
ie ſeen that at Hampton- Court; it will ſerve to give 
Ju a ſight Image of it, Beyond the Garden you look 
, C 3 to 
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to a River through a Perſpective of Eruit: trees; 3 
beyond the River you ſee a Mead fo flowry: 
Well, I ſhall never be at quiet, till we two make g. 
there. = | Q 
Conf!. But where lyes this Paradiſe ? | 
Low. Pox on't; I am thinking to ſell it, it has füt 
a Villainous unpleaſant Name, it would have ſounded{ 
Harſh in a Lady's Ear, But for the Fountain, Madan 
Conf. The Fountain's a poor Excuſe, it will not hl 
Water; come, the Name, the Name. | 
Low. Faith it is come ſo lately into my Hands, tt 
i have forgot the Name ont. 
Ja. That's much, now, you ſhould forget the Nu 
__ yet could make ſuch an exact Deſcription of d 
eee. - : 
Low. If you will needs know, the Name's Baud 
Sure this will give a ſtop to their Curioſity, 4 
La. At leaſt you'll tell us in what County it lies, th 
my Couſin may ſend to enquire about it; come, f 
Thall not ſerve your turn, us any Town that's 
It. wy . ' 
Tov. "Twill be ſomewhat too far to ſend; it he 


| 


the very North of Scotland. | 
La. In goed time, a Paradiſe in the Highland; | 
not ſo, Sir? | 


Conſt. It ſeems you went Poft, Servant: In troth j 
are a Rank Rider, to go to the North of Scotland, f 
and take Poſſeſſion, and return again, in ten Days tin 

La. I never knew your Grandmother was a vat 
Woman: Is ſhe not a Tartar too? Pray whiltle | 
her, and let's ſee her Dance; Come wil 
Grannee 

Conſt. Fy, fy, Servant; what no Invention in 90 
all this while a ſtudying for a Name of your Mau 
come, come, where lyes it? tell me. 

Low. No Faith, I am wiſer than ſo; I'll diſcover 
Seat to no Man; fo I fhall have ſome damn'd Lan 
keep a prying into my Title to defeat me of it. 

Conſi. How then ſhall I be ſatisfied there is fl 
thing in Nature? 
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Lev. Tell me what Jewel you would wear, and you 
al have it: Enquire into my Money, there's the Tryal. 
Ca,. Since you are ſo fluſh, Sir, you ſhall give me a 

Locket of Diamonds of three hundred Pounds. 
Ja. That was too ſevere ; you know he has but two 
andred and fifty Pounds to beſtow. [To her. 
Lev. Well you ſhall have it, Madam: But I cannot 
eogle, I know you'll ſay it did not coſt above two 
1008 zndred Pieces. | 5 
Jſa. P'll be hanged if he does not preſent you with a 
parcel of melted Flints ſet in Gold, or Norfolk Pebbles. 
Lov. Little Gentlewoman, you are fo keen — Ma- 
dam, this Night I have appointed Buſineſs, To-morrow 
I'll wait upon you with it. | [Exit Loveby. 

Ia. By that time he has bought his Locket, and 
paid his Landlady, all his Money will be gone: But, 
do you mean to proſecute your Plot, to ſee him this 
Evening ? | 4 

of Yes, and that very privately; if my Father 
knows it, I am undone. 7 TR: 

Enter Setſtone. ES 

Ja. I heard him ſay this Night he had appoiated 


Buſineſs. 


and 


ny Set, Why that was it, Madam ; according to your 
* Order I put on a Diſguiſe, and found him in the Temple- - 
wy Walks: Having drawn him aſide, I told him, if he 


expected Happineſs, he muſt meet me in a blind Alley 
I nam'd to him, on the back-ſide of Mr. Trice's Houſe, 
juſt at the cloſe of Evening; there he ſhould be ſatisfied 
rom whom he had his ſupplies of Money. 

Conſt. And how did he receive the Summons? 

| vet, Like a bold He&#or of Trey; without the leaſt 
doubt or ſcruple: But, the jeſt on't was, he would needs 
believe that | was the Devil. 

Cor/?. Sure he was afraid to come then. 

ver, Quite contrary; he told me I need not be fo ſhy, 
to acknowledge myſelf to him; he knew 1 was the De- 
Fil; but he had learnt ſo much Civility, as not to 
Ipreſs his Friend to a farther Diſcovery than he was 
Picatcd, I ſhould ſee I had to do with a Gentleman; 


C4 and 


aver 1 


Lay 
: ſuch 
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and any Courteſy I ſhould confer on him he would 
de unthankful; for he hated Ingratitude of all thin J 
Conf. *T'was well carried not to diſ-abuſe ln 
laugh to think what ſport I ſhall have anon, wha jf 
convince him of his Lies, and let him know I wat 
Devil to whom he was beholder? for his Money: 0 
Se/fone; and in the fame Diſguiſe be ready for him. 
Exit Sefton 
1a. How dare you truſt this Fellow ? | 

Count. I muſt truſt ſome body; Gain has made hin 
mine, and now Fear will keep him Faithful. 

To them, Burr, Failer, 'Timorous, Trice, and 
Nonſuch. 

Fail. Pray, my Lord, take no pique at it: Tis u 
given to all Men to be confident: I gad you ſhall sh 
Sir Timorcus will redeem all upon the next occaſion, 

Non. A raw mieking Boy. 

La. And what are you but an old Boy of five ax 
fifty ? I never knew any thing ſo hamourſome ——| 
warrant you, Sir Timoroas, I'll ſpeak for you. 

Non. Would'ſt thou have me be Friends with hin! 
for thy ſake he ſhall only add five hundred a Year to ht 
Jointure, and I'll be fatisfied : Come you hither, Sir, 

[Here Trice and Nonſuch and Timorous tat 
privately; Burr with Failer apart ; Cat 
ſtance with Iſabella. 

Con. You'll not find your account in this Trickt 
get Failer beaten; *tis too palpable and open. 

Ja. T warrant you *twill paſs upon Burr for a tine 
So my Revenge and your Intereſt will go on together 
F.ail. Burr, there's Miſchief brewing, I know it If 

their whiſpering I vow to gad! Look to yourſelf, thet 
Defign's on you; for my part I am a Perſon that u 
above 'em. | 

Tim. to Trice. But then you muſt ſpeak for me, M. 
Trice: and you too, my Lord. 5 

Non. If you deny't again, I'll beat you; look tot, Boy, 

Trice. Come on; I'll make the Bargain. 

1/a. You were ever good in a Fleſh Market. 


Trice. Come you little Harlotry ; what Sattel 
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an you give me for running away before the Rufis 
ame in? . T0 
| Conſt, Why I left you to em, that ever invite your 
yn Belly to the greateſt Part of all your Feaſts. 

Trice, I have brought you a Knight here, Huſwife, 
ith a plentiful Fortune to furniſh out a Table; and, 
hat would you more? Would you be an Angel in 
leaven ? | | | 20 
Iſa. Your Mind's ever upon your Belly. 
Trice. No: 'tis ſometimes upon yours: But, what 
| thou to Sir Timoraus, little Conſtance ? 
Conſt. Would you have-me married to that King 
idas's Face? 

Trice. Midas me no Midas; he's a Wit; he under- 
nds eating and drinking well: Poeta coguus, the Hea- 
en Philoſopher could tell you that. 
Can. Come on, Sir? what's your Will with me? 

| : [ Laughs. 
Tim, Why, Madam, I could only wiſh we were a 
tle better acquainted, that we might not laugh at one 


0 


jother ſo, u 

0 elt. If the Fool puts forward I am undone. 
Tim. Fool! Do you know me, Madam ? 
i; (en. You may ſee J know you, becauſe I call you 
Wa your Name. | 
Fail, You muſt endure theſe Rebukes with Patience, 
Timorous. 
Conft, What, are you Planet ſtruck? Look you, my 
rd, the Gentleman's Tongue-tieds | 
Mon. This is paſt enduring. 3 
it HMT. Tis nothing, my Lord; Courage, Sir Timorous. 
the on. 1 ſay 'tis paſt enduring ; that's more than ever 
at u ee yet: Do you come to make a Fool of my 
pug ter 
Ja. Why Lord 
Non, Why Lady [Exit Nonſuch. 
Trice. Let's follow the old Man, and pacify him. 
Ha. Now Couſin— [Exeunt Iſa. Trice. Burr. 
ent. Well, Mr. Failer, I did not think you of all 
fade elt wauld have endeavoured a thing fo much again 

| Cs wy 
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my Inclination, as this Marriage: if you had been , 
quainted with my Heart, J am ſure you would not. 
Fail. What can the Meaning of this be? you wail 
not have me believe you love me; and yet how otha, 
_ to underſtand you I vow to gad I cannot comp if 
end. 121 
Conſt. I did not ſay T lov'd you; but if I ſhould tag 
a Fancy to your Perſon and Humour, I hope it is o 
Crime to tell it you: Women are ty'd to hard unequ 
Laws: The Paſſion is the fame in us, and yet ven 
debarr'd the Freedom to expreſs it. You make p 
Srecræn Beggars of us Ladies; our Deſires muſt have y 
Language: but only be faſtned to our Breaſts. 
Fail. Come, come; I gad I know the whole Sexd 
you: Your Love's at bet but a kind of Blind-man! 
Puff, catching at him that's next in your Way, 
Conf. Well, Sir, I can take nothing ill from you 
When *tis too late you'll ſee how unjuſt you have ben 
to me I have ſaid too much already — I gan 
Fail. Nay ſtay, ſweet Madam, I vow to gad my Fe 
tune's better than I could imagine. 
Conf. No, pray let me go, Sir; perhaps I wa 
Jeſt. | 
J Fail. Really, Madam, I look upon you as a Perl 
of ſuch worth, and all that, that I vow to gad I hond 
yon of all.Perſons in the World, and though I an 
Perſon that am inconſiderable in the World, anda 
that, Madam, yet for a Perſon of your Worth and bi 
cellency I would | 
Con. What would you, Sir? | 
Fail. Sacrifice my Life and Fortunes, I yow to gl 
Madam. | i 
Enter Iſabella, Burr, and Timorous, at a diftance from th 
Zia. There's Failer cloſe in Talk with my Colt 
he's ſoliciting your Suit, I warrant you, Sir TimruwY 
Do bur obſerve with what Paſhon he courts for you. 
Burr. I do not like that kneading of her Hand thoc⸗ 
Ja. Come, you are ſuch a jealous Coxcomb : | 
rant you ſuſpect there's ſome Amour between em; ih 
waa ibe-nothing in't, it. is · ſo: pen: Pray · obierve. 


Burr. But how come you ſo officious, Madam? you, 
at ere now had a Deſign upon Sir Timercus for your-. 


17 I thought you had a better Opinion of my Wit, 
ban to think I was in earneſt. My Couſin may do what 
e pleaſes, but he ſhall never pin himſelf upon me, aſſure 
im. | | 
Conf [to Fail. ] Sir Timorous little knows how danger- 
us a Perſon he has employ'd in making Love 

[Aloud 
Burr, How's this! Pray, my Lady Conſtance, what's 
he Meaning of that you ſay to Failer? : 

Fail. What luck was this, that he ſhould over-hear 
du! Pax-on't |! #2 | 
Co. Mr. Burr, I owe you not that Satisfaction: 
hat you have heard you may interpret as you pleaſe. 
Tim, The Raſcal has betray'd me. 

Ja. In earneſt, Sir, I do not like it. | | 
Fail. Pear Mr. Burr, be pacify'd; you are a Peron 


ot be the worſe for you, I gad, Sir. 

Conſt. Bear up reſolutely, Mr. Failer; and maintain 

y Favours, as becomes my Servant. | 

Burr. He maintain em! go you Judas“ Pil teach 

ou what *tis to play faſt and looſe with a Man of War, 
| {Kicks him. 

Tim, Lay it on, Burr. 

1/a, Spare him not, Burr. 

Cont, Fear him not, Servant. 

Fail. Oh, oh; would no body were on my Side; 

ere I am prais'd, I vow to gad, into all the Colours of 

be Rainbow, | 

Conſt. But, remember, *tis for me. | 

Burr. As you like this, proceed, Sir; but, eome 

ot near me to To- night, while I'm in wrath. 

[ZExeunt Burr a2 Timorous. 
Conf. Come, Sir; how fare you after your ſore 
yal? You bore it with a moſt heroick Patience. 

. Brave Man at Arms, bat weak to Balthazar ! 
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have an Honour for; and this change of Affairs ſhall 
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Fail. I hope to gad, Madam, you'll confider the 
Merit of my Sufferings. I wou'd not have been ben 
thus, but to obey that Perſon in the World — . 8 
Con. Heaven reward you for't: I never ſhall, e De 

Fail. How, Madam | _ 

. Art thou ſuch an Aſs as not to perceive thou u 74; 
abuſed ? This Beating I contriv'd for you: You ku 
upon what Account; and have yet another or two x W 
your Service; Yield up the Knight in time, tis yo 
beſt Courſe. | | | 

Fail. Then, does not your Ladyſhip love me, Mad hat t 

Conft. Ves, yes, I love to ſee you beaten. 

Zia. Well, methinks now you have had a hard By. 
gain on't : You have loſt your Cully, Sir Timorous, a v 
your Friend Burr, and all to get a poor Beating : M fich 
PII ſee it mended againſt next time for you. 
| [ Exeunt Conftance, and Iſabella laughin, 

Fail. I am fo much amaz'd, I vow to gad, I dong 
underſtand my own Condition. [Exit Failer ich al 
Euter Loveby ſolus, in the dark, his Sword dra lad tc 

| groping out his Way. ch St 

Low. This is the Time and Place he pointed me; u bat h 
'tis certainly the Devil I am to meet; for no mori var. 
Creature could have that Kindneſs for me, to ſupply nn Fai! 
Neceſſities as he has done, nor could have done it in 
ſtrange a manner: He told me he was a Scholar, and hal 
been a Parſon in the Fanatick's Times; a ſhrewd Sufi iſtak 
cion it was the Devil; or at leaſt a Limb of him. 
the Devil can ſend Churchmen on his Errands, Lo Fail 
have mercy on the Layety ! Well, let every Man ſpe 
as he finds, and give the Devil his due; I think hin! 
very honeſt and well-natur'd Fellow: And if I hear at Fa:/ 
Man ſpeak ill of him, except it be a Parſon that g: 
bie Living by it) I wear a Sword at his Service: 148 Tric 
for all this J do not much care to fee him. He con Bur; 
' not mean to hook me in for my Soul, does he ? Ifen h 

does, I ſhall defire to be excus'd. But what a Rogue Tric 
I, to ſuſpect a Perſon that has dealt fo much like a Grch 
tleman by me ? He comes to bring me Money, and woul 


do it handſomely, that it might not be perceiv'd; 


be 25 "twill, I'll ſeem to truſt him, and then if he have 


j | 
8 y thing of a Gentleman in him, he will ſcorn to de- 
e me, as much as I would to cozen him, if I were 


e Devil, and he Jaci Loveby. 

Enter Failer at other end of the Stage. 
Fail. What will become of me To-night! I am juſt 
the Condition of an out- lying Deer, that's beaten from 
i Walk for offering to Rutt: Enter I dare not for 
= I hear a Voice, but nothing do I ſee; ſpeak 
hat thou art. 55 

Fail. There he is, watching for me: I muſt venture 
run by him; and when I am in, I hope my Couſin 
rice will defend me: The Devil would not lie abroad 
uch a Night. | 


b. [ Failor goes 10 run off, and falls into Loveby's Arms. 
ev. Honeſt Sathan ! well encounter'd ! I am ſorry 
th all my Heart it is ſo dark: Faith I ſhould be very 
lad to ſee thee at my Lodging; pr'ythee let's not be 
ch Strangers to one another for the time to come; and, 
hat haſt thou got under thy Cloak there, little Sathan ? 
warrant thou haſt brought me ſome more Money. 
Fail. Help, help; Thieves, Thieves 

[ Loveby lets bim go. 
Lov, This is Failer's Voice: How the Devil was I 
liaken ! I muſt get off, ere Company comes in. 


| [Ex it Loveby. 
Fail, Thieves! Thieves! 
Enter Trice, Burr, Timorons, ndreſi'd. 
im AA. Where ! where! | 
ra Fail. One was here juſt now; and it ſhould be Loweby 
his Voice, but I have no Witneſs. | | 
Trice, It cannot be ; he wants no Money. 
de Burr. Come, Sirrah ; I'll take pity on you To- night; 
Wu ſhall lie in the Truckle-bed. p57 hs 
ve an 7rice, Pox o' this Noiſe, it has diſturb'd me from 
Cerſiheb a Dream of Eating. : [Exeunt omnes. 
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Lov. I thought it was the Devil before he nam'd him- 


— 


, * 


— The WILD GALLANT. 
er. SCENE YL 
Enter Conſtanee, and Wabella. = 


Conſt. 9 r ill Luck to have the Meeting bro 
laſt Night, juſt as Sefſfone was comin 


Conf 


towards him. | 
Da. But in part of Recompence you'll have the Plex 
ſure of putting him on farther Streights. O, theſe litt 
Miſchiefs are Meat and Drink to me. 
Conſt. He ſhall tell me from whence he has his Money 
J am reſolv'd now to try him to the utmoſt. 
Ja. I would devife ſomething for him to do, wlid 
he could not poſſibly perform. | | 
Conſt. As I live, yonder he comes with the Jewel i 
his Hand he promis'd me; pr'ythee leave me alon 
with him, | 
Za. Speed the Plongh:; if T can make no Sport, I 
hinder none: I'll to my Knight, Sir Timorous; ſhorh 
you ſhall hear News from Dametas. [Exit Iſabell 
Enter Loveby. | 
Lov. Look you, Madam, here's the Jewel ; do ne 
the Favour to accept it, and ſappoſe.a very good Con 
pliment deliver'd with it. 
Conf. Believe mea very fair Jewel: But why wil 
you beat this needleſs Charge ? What Acknowledgmeil 
do you expect? You know I will not marry you. 
Lov. How the Devil do I know that? I do nd 
. -conceive myſelf, under Correction, fo -inconſiderablet 
Perſon. | | 
Conft. 'You'll alter your partial Opinion, when [ tel 
you *tis not a flaſh of Wit fires me; nor is it a gay Ou 
fide can ſeduce me to Matrimony. | 
Low, I am neither Fool, nor deform'd ſo much 2 
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Conſt, A good Eſtate, that makes every thing hand- 

we; nothing can look well without it, 85 

Io. Does this Jewel expreſs Poverty ? 

Conf. I conjure you by your Love to me, tell me one 
ruth not minc'd by your Invention: How came you 

y this Jewel ? | . 

Lov. Tis well I have a Voucher; pray ask your own 

weller Setſlone, if I did not buy it of him. 

Con. How glad you are now, you can tell a Truth 

near a Lie: But where had you the Money that pur- 

aſed it? Come, — without Circumſtances and 

reambles TEE” 15 

Lov. Umph — perhaps that may be a Secret. 

Conf. Say it be one; yet he that lov'd indeed, could 

it keep it from his Miſtreſs, | 

Lov. Why ſhould you be thus importunate ? 

Cort, Becauſe I «cannot think you love me, if you 

ll not truſt that to my Knswledge, which you conceal 

om all the World beſide. _ 

Lov, Vou urge me deeply : 

(ont. Come, ſweet Servant, you ſhall tell me, I am 

lolv'd to take no denial : Why do you ſigh ? 

Lov. If I be blaſted, it muſt out. 

Corft. Either tell me, or reſolve to take your Leave 

ever. 

Low. Then know I have my Means, I know not 

OW. 

Conſt. This is a'fine Secret. 

Lov. Why then if you will needs know; *tis from 

=> [have Money from him, what, and when 

pleaſe. 

| Conft. Have you ſeal'd a Covenant, and given away 

dur Soul for Money ? 

Lov, No ſuch thing intended on my part. 

Conf. How then ? 

Lov, I know not yet what Conditions he'll propoſe: 

ſhould have ſpoke with him-laſt Night, but that a 

oſs Chance hinder'd it. ; 

Goff, Well, my Opinion is, ſome great Lady that is 

Love with you, ſupplies you ſtill; and yon tell me 

An 


J 
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an incredible Tale of the Devil, merely to ſhadoy wil 
Infidelity. | er 
Lov. Deviſe ſome means to try me. en. 
Conft. I take you at your Word; you ſhall ſwear ul " 
ly to beſtow on me, whatever you ſhall gain thi; A F © 
known way; and for a Proof, becauſe you tell ne fi” 


can have Money, what, and when you pleaſe; u r 
me a hundred Pounds ere Night. — If I do mary hy 15 
for a Wit. I'll ſee what he can do; he ſhall have ng Fai 


from me. [4k 
Loew. You overjoy me, Madam; you ſhall hawel 

an 'twere twice as much. 
Con. How's this! 
Lov. The Devil a Croſs that I have, or know whe 


Dune 
Tim, 


Conft, 


Non , 


to get; but I muſt promiſe well, to ſave my Credit: N we | 
Devil, if thou doſt forſake me i [ 4k bc 
Conf. I miſtruſt you; and therefore if you fail, | TH 


have your Hand to ſhow againſt you ; here's Ink a 

Paper. : I [Loveby wi 
[ Enter Burr and Timorous. 

Burr. What makes Loweby yonder ? He's writ 
ſomewhat. 

Tim. Pll go ſee. | [ Looks over hi 

Loew. Have you no more Mariners than to overlook 

Man when he's a Writing ? Oh, 1s't you Sir Tn 

tous? You may ftand ftill ; now I think on't, you al 

. not read written Hand. 

Burr. You are very familiar with Sir T:imorous, 
Lov. So JI am with his Companions, Sir. 
Burr. Then there's hopes you and I may be bett 

acquainted ; I am one of his Companions, 

Lov. By what Title, as you are an Aſs, Sir? 
Conſt. No more, Loweby. | 
Low. I need not, Madam; alas this Fellow is only tf 

Sollicitor of a Quarrel, till he has brought it to an beit 

and will leave the fighting part to the courteous Pledgt 

Do not I know theſe Fellows? You ſhall as ſoon pet 

ſuade a Maſtiff to faſten on a Lion, as one of thok 


ingage with a Courage above their own ; They ky 
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i enough who they can beat, and who can beat 
| 4 Enter Failer at a diftance. 
ail. Yonder they are; now would I compound for 
eaſonable Sum, that I were Friends with Burr : If I 
\ not, I ſhall loſe Sir Timorous. # 
Conſt, O, Servant, have I ſpy'd you! let me run into 
ur Arms. | | 
Fail, I renounce my Lady Conflance: I vow to gad I 
ounce her. 
ſin, To your Task, Burr: 

_ Enter Nonſuch and Iſabella. 
Cn. Hold, Gentlemen; no fign of Quarrel. 
Jen, O Friends ! I think I ſhall go mad with Grief ': 
ve loſt more Money. 


b. Would I had it: That's all the Harm I wiſh 
a _ elf- Your Servant, Madam; I go about the Buſineſs — 
oi [Exit Loveby, 


on, What! does he take no pity on me? 

Conf, Pr'ythee moan him, 7/abella. | 
Ja, Alas, alas poor Uncle! could thy find in their 
arts to rob him! 

Mn. Five hundred Pounds out of poor fix thouſand 
unds a Year ! I and mine are undone for ever. 

Fail. Your own Houſe you think is clear, My Lord? 
Conſt. I dare anſwer for all there, as much as for my- 


Burr. Oh that he would but think that Loveby had it ! 
Fail, If you'll be Friends with me, Dil try what I 
perſuade him to. 

burr, Here's my Hand, I will, dear Heart. 

Fail. Your own Houſe being clear, my Lord, I am 
t to ſuſpe& this Loweby for fich a Perſon: Did you 


Mr how abruptly he went out ? 


head 


ug pet him ? his Carriage is fair, and his Means great + 
1 4 could never live after this rate, if it were not. 
"WWF =. This ſtill renders him the more ſuſpicious: He 


no Land, to my Knowledge, 


Burr 


on. He did indeed, Mr. Fazler : But why ſhould 1 
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Burr, Well ſaid, Miſchief. 10 
Confl. My Father's credulous, and this Rote oi 

found the blind fide of him; would Love) ji 

him ! 1 | [Te abe 

Fail. He has no Means, and he loſes at Play: 89 

for my part, I proteſt to gad, I am reſolv'd, he yi 

Locks for his Living. 

Burr. Nay, to my Knowledge, he picks Locks, 

Tim. And to mine. , | 

Fail. No longer ago than laſt Night he met ny 
the dark, and offer'd to dive into my Pockets. 

Non. That's a main Argument for Suſpicion, 

Fail. I remember once when the Keys of the I 

quer were. Joſt in the Rump time, he was ſent for uy 

an Extremity, and i'gad he opens me all the Locks 
the Blade-bone of a Breaſt of Mutton. 

Non. Who, this Loweby ? 

Fail. This very Loweby : Another time when ye 
Fate up very late at Ombre in the Country, and 
hungry towards Morning, he plucks me out (I voy 

gad I tell you no Lie) four ten-penny Nails from 

eck with his Teeth, fetches me out a Mel 

Milk, and knocks me em in again with his Head, 

on Reputation. | HE 

Ja. Thou Boy! Ye 

Non. What ſhall I do in this Caſe ? My Comfot 
my Gold's all mark'd. | 

Conti. Will you ſuſpect a Gentleman of Ln 
Worth, upon the bare Report of ſuch a Raſcal al 
Failer? 

Nen. Hold thy Tongue, I charge thee ; upon 
\Blefling hold thy Tongue. Fl! have him appretenl 
before he ſleeps; come along with me, Mr. Fail. 

Fail. Burr, look well to Sir Timoreus ; Vl! beg 
Fou inſtantly. | 

Conſt. Vil watch you by your Favour.” [4 

| [Exeunt Nonſuch and Failer, Conſtance fall , 
them. 

Va. A word, Sir Timorous. 


De WilD GALLANT = 
Burr, {Gets Zebind.] She ſhali have a Courſe at the 


ady to pinch, he ſhall give ſuch a looſe from her, ſhall 
Weak her Heart. HET n 
I. Burr there ſtill, and watching us? There's cer- 
inly ſome Plot in this, but III turn it to my own 
vantage. _ {[ 4faae. 
Tim, Did you mark Burr's Retirement, Madam? 
Ja. Ay, his Guilt it ſeems makes him ſhun your 
ompany. 8 

Jin. In what can he be guilty ? 

Ia. You muſt needs know it; he Courts yout 
litreſs. | | : 

ſim. Is he too in love with my Lady Conflante ? 

Ia; No, no: but, which is worſe, he Courts me. 
Ein. Why, what have I to do with you? You know 
care not this for you, 


Ja, Perhaps ſo ; but he thought you did: And good 


ö eaſon for it. 

in. What Reaſon, Madam ? | | 

"BYE ,. The moſt convincing. in the World: He knew 
00 yy Couſin Conflance never loy'd you : He has heard 


r ſay, you were as invincibly ignorant as a Town=- 
p judging a new Play: As ſham-fac'd as a great over- 
own School-boy : In fine, good for nothing but to be 
orm'd out of your Eſtate, and facrific'd to the God of 
aughter. . h | 

Tim, Was your Couſin ſo barbarous to ſay this? 

Ja. In his hearing. : 

Tim, And would be let me proceed in my Suit to ber? 
Ja. For that I muſt excuſe him; he never thought 
du could love one of my Couſin's Humour: But took 
our Court to her, only as a Blind to your Affection for 
e: And being poſſeſſed with that Opinion, he thought 
imſelf as worthy as you to marry me. e 

Tim. He is not half ſo worthy; and fo I'll tell him, 
a fair way. | | . 
Burr, [to a Bey entring.] Sirrah, Boy, deliver this 
Pte to Madam /abe/a; but be not known I am i@ 


Boy. 


night, and come up to him, but. when ſhe is juſt, 
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44 
Bey. I warrant you, Sir. | 
Burr. Now Fortune, all I defire of thee, is, tag 
Timorous may ſee it; if he once be brought to hed 
there is a Kindneſs between her and me, it will mint 
ker Projects. 

Lia. [to the Boy.] From whom ? 

Bey. From Mr. Burr, Madam. 

Iſabella reads. Theſe for Madam J/abella. 

Dear Rogue, | 

Sir Timorous 4nowws nothing of our Kindne/;, ny ſo 
for ne; ſeem flill to haue Deſigns upon him; it will jj 
#by Affection the better to thy Servant Burr. | 

La. Alas, poor Woodcock, doſt thou go a Birding 
Thou haſt e'en ſet a Springe to catch thy own Neg 
Lock you here, Sir Timorous ; here's ſomething to en 
firm what I have told you. {Gives him the [ty 

Tim. D, e, a, re, dear, r, o, g, u, e, rogue, Pro 
Madam, read it: This written Hand is ſach a dani} 
Pedantick thing, I could never away with it, 

La. He would fain have robbed you of me: La 
Lord! to ſee the Malice of a Man. 

Tim. She has perſuaded me fo damnably, that I ben 

to think ſhe's my Miſtreſs indeed. 

La. Your Miſtreſs? why, I hope you are not! 
Y xa that at this time of Day. I was your Miſtreſs fo 

e firſt Day you ever ſaw me. | 

Tim. Nay, like enough you were ſo; but I 
to gad now, I was wholly ignorant of my own d 
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fection. - 

Ja. And this Rogue pretends he has an intereſtinn 
merely to defeat you : Look you, look you where! 
ſtands in ambuſh, like a Jeſuit behind a Quaker, tot 
how his Deſign will take. 

Tim. I ſee the Rogue: Now could I find in my Hes 
to marry you in ſpight to him; what think you ont! 
a fair Way? 

La. I have brought him about as I could wiſh ; 4 
now I'll make my own Condition. [ Aſide.] Sir Jin 
yous, I wiſh you well; but he I marry muſt promiſe 
to live at London: I cannot abide to be in the CouM) 


The WI LD GALIANT. 


al about me. 

in. Why, I'Il bear you company. . 

Ja. I cannot endure your early Hunting - mapches 
re; to have my Sleep diſturb'd by break of Day, 
th heigh Jowler, Jowler, there Venus, ah Beauty“ 
] then a Serenade of deep-mouth'd, Currs, to anſwer 
> Salutation of the Huntſman, as if Hell were broke 
e about me: And all this to meet a pack of Gentle- 
n Savages to ride all Day like mad Men, for the im- 
tal Fame of being firſt in at the Hare's Death: To 
he upon the Spurr after a Trial at four in the After- 
n to deſtruction of cold Meat and Cheeſe, with your 
Company in Boots; fall a drinking till Supper 
je, be carried to Bed, rop'd out of your Cellar, and 
good for nothing all the Night after. 

Fin. Well, Madam, what is it you would be at? 
u ſhall find me reaſonable to all your Propoſitions. 
I/a, I have but one Condition more to add; for I 
| be as reaſonable as you; and that is a very poor Re- 
eſt, to have all the Money in my Diſpoſing. 

Tin. How, all the Money? 

a. Ay, for I am ſure I can Huſwife it better for your 


ns 


u with Pocket-Money, or ſo, ſometimes. 
in. This is ſomewhat hard. ö 
Ja. Nay, if a Woman cannot do that, I ſhall think 
u have an ill Opinion of my Virtue : Not truſt your 
n Fleſh and Blood, Sir Timerous? 

Tim, Well, is there any thing more behind ? 

Ja. Nothing more, only the Choice of my own 
mpany, my own Hours, and my own Actions: 
cle Trifles granted me, in all things of moment, I 
your moſt obedient Wife and Servant 1/abe!/a. 

im. Is't a Match then? 

/a, For once I am content it ſhall ; but *tis to re- 
em you from thoſe Raſcals Burr and Failer 


„Sir Timorous, for fear of Spies, [1] meet you at 
 Garden-door, =— 


Ia. 
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- 2 wild Beaſt in the Wilderneſs, with no Chriſtian 


door; not but that I ſhall be willing to encourage 
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With my Drums beating, and my Colours flying, 


quickly. 


ron. 
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Ta. I have led all Women the Way, if they dug 
but follow me: 
And now march off, if I can ſcape but ſpying, 


[ Exit, 


Barr. So, their Wooing's at an end; thanks to 1 

Wit. 6 
Enter Failer. | 

Fail. O Burr whither is it Sir Timarous and * would 
dam Jabella are gone together? | | 

Burr. Adore wy Wit, Boy ; they are parted gen e Nat 
to meet again. 

Fail. 1 ſaw em meet juſt now at the Garden- doo | 
So bo, ho, ho, who's within there! Help here quick), ping 


Enter Nonſuch and two Servants. 
Non. What's the Matter ? Jeces t 


Fail. Your Niece 1/abella has ſtollen away Sir Tin. 


Non. Which way took hos ? 
Fail. Follow me, I'll ſhow you. 
Non. Break your Necks after him, you idle Varlets 
[ Exeunt omni, 
Enter Loveby : Loveby' Collar unbutton d, Band cart 
lefly on, Hat on the Table, as new riſen from ſleep. 


Lev. Boy! how long have I ſlept Boy ? Peo 
Enter Boy. . 
Boy. Two Hours and a Half, Sir. G 
at What's a-Clock, Sirrah? Ars 
Boy. Near four, Sir. 10 A 
—. Why there's it: I have promiſed my Lady 
Conſtance an hundred Pounds ere Night; Ihad four Houn 
to perform it in when I engag'd to do it; and I hae 7, 
ſlept out more than two of them: All my Hope to 
get this Money lies within the Compaſs of that Hit pre 
tnere. Before | lay down I made bold a little to Il 
prick my Finger, and write a Note in the Blood of i wa 
to this ſame Friend of mine in t'other World, that uſe Ten 
* ſupply me; the Devil has now had above two Hoon , ame 


to perform it in; all which time I have flept to gt 
bin 


ours 
1ave 
» {0 
Hat 
> t0 
fit, 
uſes 
ours 
all 
hi 


voman. 
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the better Opportunity : Time enough for a Gentle- 
i of his Agility to fetch it from the Za/?-7rdiecs, out 
ane of his Temples where they worſhip him; or if he 
e lazy, and not minded to go fo far; *twere but 
pping over Sea, and borrowing ſo much Money out of 
* own Bank at Amſterdam! hang't, what's an hundred 
nds between him and me———Now does my Heart 
pit a pat, for fear I ſhould not find the Money there : 
would fain lift it up to ſee, and yet I am ſo fraid of 
lung: Yet a Plague, why ſhould I fear he'll fail me; 
Name of a Friend's a ſacred thing; ſure he'll conſider 
it: ——— Methinks this Hat looks as if it ſhould have 
nething under it: If one could ſee the yellow Boys 
wing underneath the Brims now : Ha! ¶ Looks under 
id about.] In my Conſcience I think I do, Stand 
it o'th* way, Sirrah, and be ready to gather up the 
jeces that will fluſh out of the Hat as I take it up. 
By. What, is my Maſter mad trow ? 

[Loveby /narches up the Hat, looks in it haſtily, 

and ſees nothing but the Paper. 

Lw, Now the Devil take the Devil: A Plague! 
as ever Man ſerv'd ſo as I am: [Throws his Hat upon 
e Ground.) To break the Bands of Amity for one 
undred Pieces: Well, it ſhall be more out of thy way 
an thou imagin'ſt, Devil; I'll turn Parſon, and be 
t open defiance with thee : I'll lay the Wickedneſs of 
| People upon thee, though thou art never ſo inno- 
nt; l' convert thy Bawds and Whores; I'll Hector 


by Gameſters, that they ſhall not dare to ſwear, curſe 


r bubble ; nay, I'll ſet thee out ſo, that thy very Uſurers 
nd Aldermen ſhall fear to have to do with thee, 
[ 4 Noiſe within of Iſabella and Frances, 


Enter Frances, thruſting back Iſabella and Timorous. 
Franc. How now, what's the matter ? 

la. Nay, ſweet Miſtreſs, be not fo hard-hearted ; all 
defire of you is but harbour for a minute: you can- 


ot in humanity deny that ſmall ſuccour to a Gentle- 


Franc, 
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Franc. A Gentlewoman ! I thought ſo; my Bou Dteſſi 
affords no Harbour for Gentlewomen : You are a (on. 
pany of proud Harlotries : I'll teach you to take d I. 


of Tradeſmen's Wives with a wannion to you. | to tl 
Low, How's this ! Madam J/abella “ [radeſt 
La. Mr. Lowveby ! how happy am I to meet with . be C 
in my Diſtreſs ! KEE 
Low, What's the matter, Madam ? | Fran 
Ja. I'll tell you, if this Gentlewoman will give 1. nd I 


leave. 
Franc, No, Gentlewoman, I will not give you-leaw ook 
they are ſuch as we maintain your Pride, as they fy 
[Ifabella and Loveby wuhi/per.] Our Huſbands tnffiſ"** 
you, and you muſt go before their Wives. I amfu 
my Good-man never goes to any of your Lodging" ©. 
but he comes home the worſe for it, as they ſay. | 
Low. Is that all! pr'ythee good Landlady, for n 

fake entertain my Friends. : | 
Franc. If the Gentleman's Worſhip had come ao 
it may be I might have entertain'd him: but for yo 
Minion ! 
Enter Nonſuch, Failer, Burr, and Officers: Cry witli 
Here, here. vith © 


Fail. My Lord, arreſt Sir Timorous upon a Promiſe Mean, 
Marrriage to your Daughter, and we'll witneſs it, 
Tim. Why, what a ſtrange thing of you's this, Ma 
dam {/abella, to bring a Man into trouble thus! -M* ?* 
Fail. You are not yet married to her ? 

Tim. Not that I remember. 

La. Well, Failer, I ſhall find a time to reward yo 
Diligence. | 

Low. If the Knight would have own'd his Action,! 
ſhould have taught ſome of you more Manners, than t 
come with Officers into my Lodging. 

Franc. I'm glad with all my Heart this Minx is pr 
vented of her Defign : The Gentleman had got a gte 
Catch of her, as they ſay. His old Father in the Conf z 
try would have given him but little thank for't, to {«M,..,.. 
him bring down a fine-bred Woman, with a Lute, au 
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Dtelling-box, and a handful of Money to her Por- 
% Good Miſtreſs Whatdeelack! I know your Quar- 
Ito the Ladies, do they take up the Gallants from the 
r-adeſmens Wives? Lord, what a grievous thing it is for 
he Citizen to be forced to have Children by her own 
band ! 5 1 
Franc. Come, come, you're a flanderful Huſwife, 
xd I ſquorn your Harlotry-trick, that I do, ſo I do. 

Ja. Steeple-hat, your Huſband never gets a good 
ook when he comes home, except he brings a Gen- 
eman to Dinner; who if he caſts an amorous Eye 
owards you, then, Truſt him good Huſband, ſweet 
band truſt him for my fake: Verily the Gentle- 
an's an honeſt Man, I read it in his Countenance: 
Ind if you ſhould not be at home to receive the Mo- 
ey, I know he will pay the Debt to me. Is't not ſo, 
tres? | | 
Enter Bibber iz Slippers, with a Stein of Silk about 


f his Neck. 
Franc. Will you ſee me wronged thus, under my own 
oof, as they ſay, William? ' | 1 


Ja. Nay, tis very true, Miſtreſs: You let the Men 

"ith old Compliments take up new Cloaths: I do not 

nean your Wife's Cloaths, Mr. Merchant-Taylor. 

Bib, Good i' Faith] a notable ſmart Gentlewoman ! 

Ja. Look to your Wife, Sir, or in time ſhe may un- 

lo your Trade: For ſhe'll get all your Men-Cuſtomers 

0 herſelf, | : | 

Bib. And I ſhould be hang'd, I can forbear no longer. 
He plucks out his Meaſure, and runs to Ifabella, 

to take meaſure of her. 

Ja. How now! what means Prince Pericles by this ? 

Bib. (On his Knees.) I muſt beg your Ladyſhip &en 

0 have the Honour to truſt you but for your Gown, for 

be ſake of that laſt Jeſt, Flowr'd Satten, wrought-Tab- 


Joi 


on, | 
an 10 


pre f 

bw y Silver upon any Grounds: I ſhall run mad if I may 
mm truſt your Ladyſhip. 

0 (el Fanc. I think you are mad already, as they ſay, 


iam: You ſhall not truſt her [Plucks him backs 
Fol, . D Bib. 
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Lodging ; But I believe you'll ſcarce like it. 


of Doors. 


4 


Fail. Tis no matter, to Priſon with him; there i 


Now and I ſhould be hang'd I cannot forbear Bail 
him: Stay Officers; I Bail him Body and Soul for iii 
Jeſt. 


onſeienece. There, Officers. 


* 
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Bib. Let me alone, Frances: I am a Lion when | 1 


* | : | ] 
Za. Pray do not pull your Lion by the Tail fo, M er. 
treſs — In theſe Cloaths that he now takes meaſure ; 1 
me for, will I marry Sir T*morous, mark that, and tren | 
ble, Foiler. - . [ 
Fa Never threaten me, Madam, you're a Peron fn 

: WY | S 
| N. I vow to gad Tl be even with you, Sir. IE u * 
"Non. [#0 the Balis. ] And when you han" 
arreſted him, be ſure you ſearch him for my Gold, Wai! 
Bailiff; to Loveby. We arreſt you, Sir, at my Ly but! 
Non ſucb his Suit. : J Li 
Lov. Me, you Raſcals ! If 
Non. Search him for my Gold; you know the Mat — 
on't. eller 
Lov. If they can find any mark 'd or unmark d GJ 
about me, they'll find more than I can. You expel I g 


ſhould reſiſt now : no, no: III hamper you for this, Um, 
Bail. There's nothing to be found about him. 


his Debts will come upon him. | 
Lov. What, hurried to durance like a Stinkard! 

- Bib. Now, as I live, a pleaſant Gentleman: I cool m 
find in my Heart to Bail him; but Pll overcome myſel 
and ſteal away. | [ 1s goin 
Bail. Come, Sir, we muſt provide you of anothe 


Low. If I do not, I aſk no Favour; pray turn me ol 


Bib. Turn him out of Door ! What a Jeſt was there 


Fail. Let us be gone in time, Burr. 

[Exeunt Burr, Failer, and Timor"! 
Fraxc. You ſhall not Bail him. x 
Bib. I know I am a Rogue to do it; but his Wit ns, 
vailed anon me, and a Man muſt not go again i 


Li9 
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Lev. to Nen. Old Man, ifi it were not for thy . 
% Well, well ; take your GG 
Ex. Nonſuch and Ball. 
Lev. Come, #711, I'll thank thee at the Tavern. 
-ances, remember this the next time you come up to 
nake my Bed. . | 
Franc, Do your worſt, 1 fear you not, Sir. This is 
ice To-day, William; to truſt a Gentlewoman, and 
Bail a Ragamuffin: I am ſure he call'd you Cuckeld 
but Yeſterday, and ſaid he would make you one. 
Lov. Look you, Frances, I am a Man of Honour, and 
[ faid it, Ill not break my Word with you. 


Bib. There he was with you again, Frances: An ex- 
lent good Jeſt i' faith la. 


Franc. I'll not endure it, that I won't, ſo I won't: 
11 go to the Juſtice's Worſhip and fetch a Warrant for 
um. 

Lov. But Landlady, the word Cuckold will bear no 
ion in the Law, except you could prove your Huſband 
rejudiced by it. Have any of his Cuſtomers forſook 
lim for't? Or, any Mercer refus'd to truſt him the leſs, 
or my calling him ſo? 

Franc. Nay, I know not for the Mercers; perhaps 
he Citizens may take it for no Slander among one 
other, as they ſay: but for the Gentlemen 

Lov, Will, have 5 forſaken thee upon it? 

Bib. No, I aſſure you, Sir. 

Lev. No, I warrant em: A Cuckold has the ſignifi 
tion of an honeſt well-meaning Citizen; one that is 
ot ol ay to Jealouſies or Suſpicions; a juft Perſon to 

ite, Cc. one that, to ſpeak the worſt of him, does 
but to her, what he would be content ſhould be done to 
er by other Men. 

Franc. But that another Man ſhould be the Father of 
s Children, as they ſay; I don't think that a civil 
ling, H uſband. « 


Lov. Not civil, Landlady ! why all things are civil 
bat are made ſo by Cuſtom. 


| Bib, Why may not he get as fine Children as I. r 
ly Man! 2 Franc. 
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Franc. But if thoſe Children, that are none of Your, 
ſhould call you Father, Villiam 7 
Bib. If they call me Father, and are none of mine, | 
am the more beholden to 'em. oa r 
Franc. Nay, if that be your Humour, Huſband, Ian 
glad I knew it, that I may pleaſe you the better anotbe 
Time, as they ſay. | [Exit Frano Young 
Bib. Nay, but Frances, Frances! ttis ſuch anothe 
Woman. | | | Exit Bibber 
Lov. *Tis ſuch another Man: — My Coat and 
Sword, Boy, I muſt go to Juſtice Trice's; bring the Wo 
men, and come after me. [Exit Lovely, 


SOC REraeapren.” 
ACTI. SCENE I. Wa 


4 Table ſet, with Cards upon - ice — 


Trice waking : Enter Servant. 
Serv. 85 ſome Company is without upon Juſi 
buſineſs. | 
Trice. Sawcy Raſcal, to diſturb my Meditations. 
8 | I Exit Ser vai 
Ay, it ſhall be he: Fack Loweby, what think" 
thou of a Game ar Piquet, we two, Hand to Fiſt! ya 
and | will play one ſingle Game for ten Pieces: Tis dey 
Stake, Fack, but tis all one between us two: You ſhi 
Deal, Zack: Who I. Mr. 7u/tice, that's a good one, yo 
muſt give me uſe for your Hand then; that's fix if 
hundred. Come, lift, lift; mine's a Ten; Mr. Jufic 
—— mine's a King, oh ho, Fack, you Deal. 111 
the advantage of ths i'faith, if [ can keep it. 
He Deals 12 a piece; 2 by 2, and looks on his oaun Cari 
I take ſeven, and look on this Now for yal 
Jack Loveby. Fe 
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| Enter Loveby behind. | 

Iv. How's this? Am I the Man he fights with? 
Trice, PIl do you right, Fack ; as I am an honeſt Man 
ou muſt diſcard this, there's no other way: If you were 

y own Brother, I could do no better for you. 
Lounds, the Rogue has a Quint-Major, and three Aces 
younger hand. | [ Looks on th other Cards. 

Stay; what am [I for the Point? But bare forty, and 
e fifty one: Fifteen and five for the Point, 20, and 3 by 
ices, 23, well, I am to play firſt: 1, 23; 2, 23; 3, 233 
23; — Pox on't, now I muſt play into his Hand: 
: now you take it, Tack, 5, 24, 25, 26, 27, 28, 
29, 30, and the Cards forty. 
Love, Hitherto it goes well on my fide, — 
Trice. Now I Deal: How many do you take, act? 
M. Then I am gone: What a riſe is here ! 14 by Aces, 
nd a Sixteme-Major ; I am gone, without looking into 
ny Cards. {Takes up an Ace and bites it.] Ay, I 
hought ſo: If ever Man play'd with ſuch curs'd For- 
une, ll be hang'd, and all for want of this damn'd 
ice —— there's your ten Pieces, with a Pox to you, 
or a rooking beggarly Raſcal as you are. : 


* 


Loveby enters. 


Liv, What occaſion have I given you for theſe Words, 
o ? Rook and Raſcal! I am no more Raſcal than your 
ell, Sir. Rd. 

Trice, How's this, how's this! | 

Lov. And though for this time I put up, becauſe I. 
ma Winner. [ Snatches the Gold, 
Trice. What a Devil do'ſt thou put up? Not my Gold 
hope, Fack ? 

Lov. By your Favour but I do; and *twas won fair 
5 a Sixieme, and fourteen by Aces by your own Con- 
eon, What a Pox, we don't make Childrens 
Flay | hope? | | 1 
Trice, Well, remember this, Jack; from this Hour I 
orſwear playing with you when I am alone; what, will 
du bate me nothing on't? | 

D 3 Lev, 


*%. 
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Low. Not a Farthing, Jaſtlice; I'll be judged by yy 
if I had lot, you would have taken every Piece ont; 
What I win, I win and there's an end. 

' | Enter Servant. | 

Serv. Sir, theſe People ſtay without, and will not be 

anſwer'd, 3 
| Trice. Well, what's their Buſineſs ? 
Sery. Nay, no great Matter : Only a Fellow for ge. 
ting a Wench with Child. 3 | 
Trice. No great Matter, ſay'ſt thou? Faith but it is 
Is he a poor Re, os a Gentleman ? 
Serv. A very poor Fellow, Sir. 
' Trice. Hang him, Rogue, make his Mitiimus immedi. 
ately ; muſt ſuch as he preſume to get Children? 

Lou. Well conſiderd: A poor louſy: Raſcal, to in. 
trench upon the Game of Gentlemen] He might hay 
paſſed his Time at Nine - pins, ar Shovel- board, that hal 
been fit Sport for ſuch as he; Juſtice, have no Mercy o 
him. | . 

Trice. No, by the Sword of: Juſtice will I not. 

Lov. Swear'ſt thou, ungracious Boy? That's too muck 
on th'other hand for a Gentleman. I ſwear not, I drink 
not, I curſe not, I cheat not; they are unneceſſary Vices: 
J fave ſo much out of thoſe, Sins, and take it out in that 
one neceſſary Vice of Wenching. 

: | Enter Loveby's Boy. | | 

Bey. Sir, the Parties are without, according to yout 
Order. 8 

Lov. Tis well; bring 'em in, Boy. | 

Enter Lady Da Lake, and two er three M heren. 

Juſtice, I recommend this ancient Gentlewoman, with 
theſe virtuous Ladies, to thy Patronage; for her part, is 


of the 


is a Perſon of exemplary Life and Behaviour; of fingvi 7 

Conduct to breakthrough, and Patience to bear the Afiauit 

of Fortune: A general Benefactreſs of Mankind, and it 

fine, a Promoter of that great Work of Nature, Love. Lo 
Trice, Or, as the vulgar Tranſlation hath it, a ve ther 

ſufficient and ſingular good Bawd ; Is't not fo, Boy? .] 
Low. Ay, Boy: Now for ſuch a petty-fogging Fellov le ſh 


as thy Clerk to perſecute this Lady; prythee thin: 
on't; 'Tis a Grievance of the Free- born Subje & L 
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I. Da Lal. To ee the Ingratitude of this Generation! 
1at [ that have ſpent my Youth, ſet at nought my For- 
dune, and, what is more dear to me, my Honour, in the 
derrice of Gentlemen; ſhould now in my old Age be 
leſt to Want and Beggary, as if | were the vileſt, and 
oſt unworthy Creature upon God's Earth! [ Crying. 
Lov. Nay, good Mother, do not take it ſo bitterly. 
L. Du Late. I confeſs the Unkindneſs of it troubles 
me. ; 

Lov. Thou ſhalt not want ſo long as I live: Look, 
bere's five Pieces of Cordial Gold to comfort thy Heart 
with, I won it een now of Mr. Juſtice; and 1 dare ſay 
de thinks it well beſtow'd. FE 

Trice. My Money's gone to very pious Uſes. 


* 


u. IL. Du Lake. ¶ Laying ber Hand on Loveby's Head.] 
ave Won Loveby, I knew thy Father well; and thy Grand- 
nad Wether before him; Fathers they were both to me; and 
008 could weep for Joy to ſee how thou tak'ſt after them. 


[Weeping again.] | wiſht it lay in my Power too to gra- 
bly this worthy. Juſtice in my Vocation. 


uch Trice, Faith 4 doubt I am paſt that noble Sin. 

ink Lv. Prythee Magiſtrate drink to her, and wipe 
* orrow from her Eyes. 

that 


[ She drinks after him, and ſtays at half a Glass. 
L. Da Lake. *Tis. a great way to the Bottom; but 
eav'n is All- ſufficient to give me Strength for i 
[Drinks it up.] Why God's Bleſſing on your Heart, Son 
Trice, T hope 'tis no Offence to call you Son: Hem, 
Hem! Son Loweby, I think my Son Tr/ce-and/Trare much 
of the ſame Years: Let me ſee, Son, if Nature be utterly 
extint in you: Are you tickliſh, Son Trice? [Tickles him. 
vi Trice. Are you tickliſh, Mother Du Lake ? 


wits [Tickles ber Sides. She falls e her Chair ; he falls 
dt off mis to ber; they row! one over the other. 

e. Low. | would have all London now ſhow. me ſuch ano- 
ver cher ſight of Kindneſs in old Ape. [They help each ather 


e ſhall make one in ſign of Amity : Strike up Fidlers. 
_ [They Dance a round Dance, and fing the Tune, 
D 4. Emer 


Trice, Right Reverend, my Service to you in Canary. 


] Come, a Dance, a Dance; call for your Clerk, Juſtice, 
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Enter Iſabella and Conſtance. 


Le. Are you at that Sport, i' faith? Have among yg, 
blind Harpers. | [ She Falls into the Dany 
: [At the Dances ending Loveby ſees Confianc 

Trice. Is the come! a Pox of all honeſt Women # 
ſuch a time! | 47 | 

Low. If ſhe knows who theſe are, by this Light I n 
undone. 

Conft. Oh Servant, I come to mind you of your Pr. 
miſe; come, produce my hundred Pounds; the Time) 
out I ſet you. FR, 

Low. Not till dark Night, upon my Reputation:! 
have not yet ſpoke with the Gentleman in the bla 
Pantaloons; you know he ſeldom walks abroad by Di. 
light: Dear Madam, let me wait on you to your Coach, 
oy if I bring it not within this Hour, diſcard me ut. 
terly. | 
Conf. You muſt give me leave to ſalute the Com. 
_ Pany: What are they? 

Lev. Perſons of Quality of my Acquaintance; Bu; 
FF make your Excuſe to em. 

Corft. Nay, if they are Perſons of Quality, I ſhall 
rude to part from em fo abruptly. | 

Ley. Why fo! the Devil ow'd me a Shame; and noy 
he has paid me. I muſt preſent em, whate'er come on 

[ AHfide.] —— This, Madam, is my Lady Du Lake — 
the Lady Springawe!! the Lady Heyden. 
| [She and Iſabella Saluie 'in. 

Fa. What a Whiff was there came from my Lac 
Moyden ! and, what a Garlick Breath my Lady Sri. 
.avell had ? 

Trice. Ha, ha, ha, ha. | | 
Low. Do not betray me, Juſtice, if you do 
La. Oh, are you thereabouts, Sir; then I ſmell a Ri 
faith; but I' ſay nothing. | 
Con. Ladies, I am an humble Servant to you dl, 

and account it my Happineſs to have met with ſo godl 
Company at my Couſin Trice's. 

Trice. Ha, ha, ha. . 
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I. Du Lake. Are theſe two Ladies of your Acquain- 

tance, Son Loweby 4 3, 3 
Jov. Son quoth a! a Pox of our Relation — 

e : [ Aide. 
L. Du Lake. I ſhall be glad to be better known to 
your Ladyſhips. | 
Conſt. You too much honour your Servants, Madam. 
Jaa. How Lowveby fidges up and down: In what Pain 
he is! well, if theſe be not they they call Whores; III 
be hang'd, though I never ſaw one before — [ 4fiae. 
Low. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to go, Madam? 
 Conft. I muſt beg the Favour of theſe Ladies firſt, that 
| may know their Lodgings, and wait of 'em. 

I. Du Lake. It will be our Duty to pay our Reſpects 
fiſt to your Ladyſhip. | | 
Conſt. I beg your Lady ſhip's Pardon, Madam 
L. Du Lake. Your Ladyſhip ſhall excuſe us, Ma- 


— — 
Je. Trice, Ha, ha, ha! | 
Lv. Ah Devil grin you - = F/75 
Trice, J muſt go out, and laugh my Belly full. 
| [Exit Trice. 

: Confl, But in earneſt, Madam, I muſt have no denial; 
beſeech your Ladyſhip inſtruct me where I may tender 
non Devoirs. | | 
L. Du Lake. Since your: Ladyſhip commands me, 
- ladam, I dare diſobey no longer. My Lodgings are in 
dt, Luci nor's Lane, at the Cat and Fiddle. 
%%. Whereabouts is that Lane, Servant ? 
Lov. Faith, Madam, I know not that part o'th' Town. 

Lord, how I ſweat for fear [ A/ede. - 
5 6 And yours, Madam, where, I beſeech your 
| adyſhip. 
Yi : ee In Dog and Bitch Yard, an't pleaſe your” 
\yINp, | 
3 hore. And mine in Sodom, ſo like your Ladyſhip. 
Corft, How, Lovely!“ J did not think you would have 
Id me thus ? 


Lev. I beſeech your Ladyſhip but hear my Juſtifica«- 
en as I lead you, 
a. Conſt, 
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Conſt. By no means, Sir; that were ſuch a Rudentl 


to leave Perſons of Qvality, to wait upon me: Unhand 


Ja. Ha, ha, _ — [ Exeunt 3 Iſabella 
Lev. I am ruin'd !] for ever ruin'd. Plague, had yy 


no Places in the ue to name but Sodom, and Luckners 


Lane for Lodg | 
L. Du Lale. Lale If a any Prejudice ariſe from it, upon my 


Honour, Son, *twas by miſtake, and not intended You: 


15 thought ſhe defir'd to have been admitted of the d 


7 I was curſt when I had firſt to do with OD 
Kicks en. 

L. Du Lake. Well, I thank Heav'n, that _ indued 
me with ſuch Patience. 

[[Exeunt all but Loveby and his By, 

Low. I have made a fair Hand on't To- day — Both 
loſt my Miſtreſs, and hear no News from my Friend be- 
low : The World frowns upon me, and the Devil and 
my Miſtreſs have forſaken. me: My Godfathers and 
Codaetheey have promiſed well for me: Inſtead of re: 
nouncing them, they have renounc'd me. 

Boy. Sir, I ſaw my Lady Conffance ſmile as ſhe went 
out: I am confident ſhe's angry but from the Feth 
outwards: you might eafily make fair Weather with 
hex, if you could get the Money you promis 'd her, but 
there's. the Devil 

Low. Where is he, Boy? ſhew me him quickly. 

Boy. Marry, God bleſs us! I mean, Sir, there's the 
Difficulty. 

Lev. Damn'd Rogue. to put me in hope fo— 
Enter Bibber at the other end. 

Tow. Uds fo, look where Bibber is: Now I think 
on't, he offer d me a Bag of forty Pounds, and the Leaſe 
of his Houſe, yeſterday : But that's his pocky Humour, 
when I have Money, and do not aſk him, he will of! 
it; but when I aſk him he will not lend a Farthing — 


Turn om way, Sirrab, and make as though we did a not 
ibe 


k BiB. Our Gentleman I think a talking with his Boy 
d there —— ! | 

| [ov. You underſtand me — 

a, Bey. I warrant you, Sir. | : 
Ou Lv. No News yet; what an unlucky Raſcal tis! if 


the Rogue ſhould hereafter be reduced to the Raiment 
of his own Shreds, I ſhou'd not pity him —— Fad 
uy Bib. How's this ! 1 | 

* Lov. Now is this Raſcal hunting after Jeſts, to make 
Va himſelf the greateſt to all that know him. 

Bib. This muſt be me. 

Bey. I can hear neither tale nor tidings of him: I have 
arched him in all his haunts; amongit his Creditors; 
nd in all Companies where they are like to break the 
eaſt Jeſt. J have viſited the Coffee-houſes for him; but 


39. WWnong all the News there, I heard none of him 

oth Bib, Good i faith. | 

be. Lov. Where's the Warrant, I'll put in my own Name, 
and face | cannot find him. 


Boz. Sir, I gave it a Scrivener at next door, becauſe I 
old not write, to fill up the blank place with Mr. B.- 
ers Name. | 3 

Lov, What an unlucky Vermin *tis; now for an hun- 
red Pounds could I have gratified him with a Waiter's 
Face at the Cuſtom-hovuſe, that had been worth to him 
t hundred Pounds a Year upon the Nail. x 
Bib. Could you fo, could you fo, Sir? give me your 
and, and I thank you heartily Mr. Loweby.. 1 
Lev. Art thou there, honeſt Vi! faith tis not worth 
by Thanks till it be done: I wiſh I had the Money for. 
hee. | ; 
Bib. How much is't, Sir? 

Lov. An hundred Pounds would do it. 

Bib. Let me (ee: forty I have already by me; take 
Nat in part, Sir; and that, and the Leaſe of my- 
lone would over-do it. ; | 
Lov. By all means thy Leaſe, Wille ne'er ſeruple at 
a, hang a Piece of Parchment, and two Bits of ſoſt- 
ax; Thou ſhalt do't, thou ſhalt, Boy. 7 


The: WII p Le Kar 59 


5 1 
1 
1 
£ * 
+ 2 
S 
SS _ 
4 i 
-* _— 
* 
* : - 
1 'Y 
- I 
k . 
1 
1 
1 
; 
4 
l 1% 
1 1 
' E 
. - 
: * 
* 9 
: 3 
| 7 
1 IT: 
| * 
1 
d SD 
: * 
| 4 
: 5 
% 
z 
: X- 
{ * 
1 
| 
: 4 
j 


- a PPP FS EEC ICID AIR" o* 
, — = 
ty "It < y 40-2 Q 8 
* . * 1 
- 


6 The Wild GALLANTr. 
Bib. Why, then I will, Sir: But ſtay, gay, 


now [I think on't, Frances has one hundred and twenty 
Pieces of old Grandam and Aunt Gold left her, that hs 
would never let me touch: If we could get that, M. 
Lewveby - but ſhe'll never part with it. 

Low.” Tis but ſaying the Place is for her; a Waiting. 
woman's Place in the Cuſtom-houſe : Eoy, go and tel 
her on't immediately, | | Exit By, 

Bib. Hold a little; ſhe has been very deſirous to peta 
Place at Court, that ſhe might take Place as the Queer! 
Servant. LE SF f 

Low. She ſhall have a Dreſſer's Place, if thou'lt key 
counſel, The worſt on't is, I have never a Warum 
ready. 


Bib. *Tis all one for that, Sir; ſhe can neither write Low 
nor read; 'tis but my telling her, *tis a Warrant, ade — 
All's well. I can't but laugh to think how ſhe'll e Fra- 
chous'd. by | 0 ſay, 
Low. And you too: Mum. She's here, Vill. ood ( 
Enter Frances. = 
Franc. A Waiting- Woman's Place in the Cuſtom t, I h: 
Houſe: there's News for me! thank you kind Mr.8hy 7: 
Loveby; you have been Inſtrumental I hear of my Pre-Mhto he 
ferment. E lock, 
Low. No, *tis a Dreſſer's Place at Court, Landlady. Nane? 
Franc. O Gemini! that's better News. | Liv 
Bib. I, but you muſt make haſte and fetch an hu o wit 
dred Pieces: I can aſſure you five hundred are bidde B4. 
for it: And the Courtiers are ſuch flippery Youths, the 
are ever for the faireſt Chapman. Lev 
Franc. I'll fetch it preſently; oh how my Heart quo imſel. 
now, as they ſay: I'll fetch it preſently : Sweet M. 
Leweby, if the Buſineſs can be done, it ſhall be a goody M 
thing in your Worſhip's Way I promiſe you: O tit 
Father! that it could be done: O ſweet Father! 
[Loveby plucks out 4 Tape Fail 
| Low. Here Mr. Bibber, pray put in Madam Bibb» pol d 
Name into the Warrant, 2 | 
V ſuc 


3b, 
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2, Madam Bibber, there's Joy, I muſt call you 
iſe no more, it's Madam Bib6ber now. | 

Franc. Pray read it, Mr. Bibber. 

Bib. An order for the Admiſſion of the Illuſtrious 
dy, Madam Bibber, into her Majeſty's Service, 

Franc. Pray give me the Paper, I'll have no body 
doch it but myſelf; I am fure my Money pays for it, 
« they ſay. Theſe are the fineſt Words; Madam Bis- 
r; pray Chicken ſhew me where Madam is written, 
bat! may kiſs it all over. I ſhall make bold now te 
dear up to theſe flirting Gentlewomen, that fweep it up 


* 


ood as they, when I was as I was, but now I am as I 


Lov. Good Landlady diſpatch, and bring the Mo- 
JOY rene ' ; 

How Truly in the Place of a Dreſſer, I dare be bold 
0 ſay, as they fay, I ſhall give their Majeſties Worſhips 
00d Content: VII go fetch it —— [ Exit Frances, 
Bib. We muſt keep the poor Soul in Ignorance as 
"ng as we can, Sir; for when ſhe has once ſmoak'd 
, | have no other way but to retreat into the Body of 


Pre. Nato her Preſence more. Where will you be at nine-a- 


une? | 

Lv. Call me at my Lord Nonſuch his Houſe, and I'll 
o with you. be > 
Bib. We'll have the Fiddles, and triumph 7faith. 


[ £xit Bibber. 
Lev. Lord how eager this Vermin was to cheat 


1401 Wimſelf! Well, III after, I long to finger theſe Jaco- 
MBs: Perhaps they may make my Peace again with 
good by Miſtreſs, [Exit Loveby. 
) tit Enter Failer and Nonſuch. 


[Conttance and Iſabella liftning. 

Fail. I vow to gad, my Lord, Sir Timorous is the 

hoſt dejected Perſon in the World, and full of regret for 
bat is paſt, *T'was his Misfortune to be drawn in 
uch a Perſon as Madam T/abelia, 5 
Nan, 


id down with their long Tails. I thought myſelf as 


ny Tanizaries, my Journey men; and never come out 


lock, Sir,, that we may rejoice over our good For- 
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62 The WILD GALL ANT. 
Non. Tis well his Eſtate pleads for him; he ſhould | 
ne'*er ſet Foot more within my Doors elie. th 
Fail. I'll be Security for him for time to come: Lean hapl: 
it to me to get the Eee All detire is, your Davgh n 
ter may be ready To- morrow Morning. icet 
Wo. Well, let me alone with her. ll He 
I[Exeunt Failer and Nonſuch. Conf 
La. You heard the dreadful Sound, To- moro | 
Couſin. 
Conft. 1 would not throw myſelf away upon thi 
Fool, if I could help it. h 
Lu. Better marry a Teriian Ague than a Fool, that Cenf 
certain ; there's one good Day and Night in that, a. 
Canft. And yet thou art mad for him thyſelf. e Det 
La. Nay, the Fool is a handſome Fool, rock s ſome . 
what; but tis not that; 'tis a kind of Fancy I bad of 
ken to a Glaſs Coach, and fix Flanders Mares; rin 
Liveries, and a good Fortune. ring « 
Conf. Pr'ythee do not mind me of em; for though det. 
I want 'em not, yet I find all Women are caught wit 
Gaieties: One Grain more would turn the Ballance ins e 
his fide; I am fo vexed at the wild Courſes of third — 
Loweby. d, yo 
Ja. Vex'd : why vex'd? the worſt you can fay a 
him is, he loves Women: And ſuch make the kindet J. ( 
Huſbands, I am told, If you had a Sum of Money to jou t 
put out, you would not look ſo much whether the d bu 
Man were an honeſt Man, (for the Law Would make 
him that) as if he were a good ſufficient 9 


Enter Setſtone. | lia. | 


Con. As I live, thou art a mad Girl. oditi; 
Sec. She muſt be us'd as Madfolks are then; had inte, 
the dark and cur'd. Ih. ] 
Conf. But all this is no comfort to the Word To b For 
morrow-w. My. 
Jſa. Well, what ſay you, if I put you To-nigit t 
the Arms of Lovely? phtily 
Conſt. My Condition's deſperate, and x aft thy PN. Meat. 


ſick. Il | Jon. 


Js. When Phyſick's paſt, what remains but to ſend 
„the Divine? here's little N:codemas, your Father's 
baplain : have ſpoke with him already; for a Brace 
Angels he ſhall make all ſure betwixt you without 
Licenſe, Ay, and prove ten at Night a more Canoni- 
| Hour than ten 1'th* Morning. | 

Conft. I ſee not which way thou can't perform it: 
tif thou do'ſt, I have many Admirations in ſtore for 
ee, | $54 [I biſpers. 
Ja. Step in, and get a Cuſhion underneath your 


r0n. 
Gf. O, I muſt be with Child it ſeems! 
a. And Loweby ſhall bring you to Bed To-night, if 
e Devil be not in the Dice: Away, make haſte 3 
xi: Conſtance. ] Setſfone, be not you far off; I ſhall have 
ed of you too: I hear my Uncle coming—— Me. 
inks I long to be revenged of this wicked Elder for hin- 
ring of my. Marriage To-day : Hark you, Serfone— 
det. Tis impoſſible, Madam: Twill never take. 
I. J warrant you, do not I know him? he bas not 
zins enough, if they were butter'd, to feed a Black- 
d — Nay, no Replies out of what I have 
d, you may inſtruct my Couſin too. [ Exit Setſtone. 
Enter Nonſuch. | 

Ja. Oh, are you there, Sir? Faith it was kindly done 
you to hinder me of a good Husband this 4frernoon : 
E for one thing, I would refolve to leave your 
poſe, : 
Nez, Im glad there's any thing will ſtay thee. 
la. If I Ray, 'tis for love of my Couſin Conſfance, 
tof you: I ſhould be loth to leave her in this ſad 
dition? 

on, What Condition ? 
Ie. Nay, I know not; ſhe has not worn her Busk 
b Fortnight. I think ſhe's grown Fat o'th' ſudden. 
Nez, O Devil, Devil! what a Fright am I in? 
la. She has Qualms too every Morning: ravens 
phtily for green Fruit; and ſwoons at the ſight of hot 
eat, . | 
Nen. She's with Child: I am undone! I am undone ! 
La. 


The WILD GALIL ANT. 63 


l g — — * = e PEO = 
— ng ry — p . = *. : 3 — —— RR po F SCF - _ < 2 2 — « — — mn. : : | _ - G l — 
b — — — — manu... 2 mers —_ — —— —— wer — n — — — 6 p 87 ”_ \ — — 
— — — — — 8 — — reer N — — — — - chow 1 8 * y — h £ 8 — — a n — 
— — — * — 4 — * * 0 by * 3 Ps , * * 5 — „„ - -- — » Jam , _» _ S = l b _— = = 
— z : = — 
* 1 , — 2 " - — * & * = " — 44 — * . - - z: -_ —- - 
n — IIEN CERES —— — — — 9 — = — — — _ ho Ph. — 4 _ a N « N 2 ba 8 e 1 by 1 = 
LEPC S2 NR — — — Dr. Pe? 7 = PR. — — & — . TTY 2 * 22 7 9 793 85 — a — = 3 , N N q * D - * — 2 1 
. : — 2 — > 1 — — — 2 — 0 . . — a 9 Ws * — ; — 4 p — — 
— 3 = FW — _ 2 4 = — — 2 N. £ 3% "SARS, So = T — - = 7 - 2 oo . _- — — a - — — 0 2 : I \ 
. * 4 4 — V 1 - + s 1 . * . 
| 1 * . n IS 1 2 A * _ 2 — — — 0 8 
_ jo _ ** © 2 pry — p — 10 * 1 n 0 * o 
* wa = i og - 4 — * * — * 18822 * —— — 
. 5 f 8 — — vo — 
p 4 * 2 1 poo 8 ” o 2 * 


——-— uyuUU U ““h“c::D „% 
SPECIES ; 
[4 
N -: 8 * 3 9 ona a” _ op. 
. . . 


64 The Wild GALLANT, 


La. I underſtand nothing of ſuch matters: She's by Th, 
in the next Room; beſt call her, and examine her about pins 
it. 7 

Nox. Why Conſtance, Conſtance ? ber 

Enter Conſtance, as with Child. and w. 

Ia. Now for a Broad- ſide; turn your Prow to hn J. 
Couſin. [T o by pl wi 

Non. Now Gentlewoman ! is s this poflible ? | heſe 

. Conf. I do not reach your Meaning, Sir. he Co 

Mon. Where have you been of late? Non, 

Conf. I ſeldom ſtir without you, Sir: Theſe Wal pnatu 
moſt commonly confine me. Ila. 

Non. Theſe Walls can get no Children; nor tei Nos. 

— Hangings; though there be Men wrought in 'em. Ia. 

La. Yet by your Favour, N uncle, C ildren may bWither 
wrought behind the Hangings. | 

Non. O Conflance, Conſtance How have my gray Hau Nor. 

| deferv'd this of thee ? Who got that Belly there: Job. 

Conſt. You, I hope, Sir. ad a 8 

Non. Tell me the Truth, for I will know it; j cone arried 
the Story. Non. 

Conſt. The Story's quickly told, Sir; I'm with Chia 7:4. 

| Nan. And who's the Father? m ſom 

Conft. I do not know, Sir. la. 

Non. Not know ! went there ſo many to't ? Teb. 

Conf. So far from that, that there were none at e Wa 
to my beſt Knowledge, Sir. Ja. 

Non. Was't got by Miracle? Who was the Father Non. 

Conft. Who got your Money, Sir, that you have lol thing 

Non. Nay, Heaven knows who got that. Job. 

Conft. And, Heaven knows who got this: For, on rt it g 
Conſcience, he that ou your Money, was the Fatally /. 
on't. Non. 

Non. The Devil it was as ſoon. ball no 

Cenſi That's all I fear, Sir. T6, 

Ja. Tis ſtrange: and yet 'twere hard, Sir, to ſuſpeſi vas t. 
my Couſin's Virtue, ſince we know the Houle Me th 
haunted. eto t 

Non. Tis true, that nothing can be laid, thoug' und 


Lock and Key, but it miſcarries. 


li 
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la. 'Tis not to be believ'd what theſe villainous 
dpints can do; They go inviſible. 

Cnft. Firſt they ſtole away my Prayer- Book, and a 
litle after that a ſmall Treatiſe I had againſt Temptation; 
and when they were gone, you know, Sir —— 

Ja. If there be ſuch doings, pray Heav'n we are not 
| with Child: *Tis certain that none that live within 
teſe Walls, but they have power of; I have fear'd Toby 
te Coachman any time this Fortnight. 

Nen. Out Impudence ! a Man with Child ! why 'tis 
pnatural. | | 
Iſa. Ay, ſo is he that got it. 

Non. Thou art not in earneſt, 

Ja. I would I were not; hark, I hear him groan 
lither ; Come in, poor Toby, 
Enter Toby Coachman, with an Urinal. 

Non. How now ! what have you there, Sirrah ? 

Job. An't pleaſe your Worſhip *tis my Water; I 
ada Spice o' the new Diſeaſe here i' the Houſe, and ſo 
mearried it to Maſter Doctor. 

WH Non. Well; and what did he ſay to you? 

Job. He told me very ſad News, an pleaſe you: I 
m ſomewhat baſhful to ſpeak on't. 

Ja. Out with it, Man, - | 
Jeb. Why truly he told me, the Party that own'd 
e Water, was with Child. 

Ja. I told you ſo, Uncle. 

Men. To my beſt remembrance I never heard of ſuch 
thing before. 

Job. I never ſtretch out myſelf to ſnap my Whip, 
n wih it goes to the Heart of me. 

ate /. Alas, poor Toby. 


. — 


hal 


t al 


her 
| loſt 


ball not ſtay a Minute in my Service. 

Ich. beſeech your good Worſhip be good to me; 
ape vas the firſt Fault I ever committed in this kind: I 
fe Ne three poor Children by my Wife. and if you leave 


, 2 the wide World, with a new Charge upon my- 
unde | 1(— , | 


Non. 


* 


Non. Be gone, and put off your Livery, Sirrah: You 


1 omen rear” 
TO" OTTER ö p err ens boys” >; 2 2. > 
b uy SW ; * uw 4 x Sis 8 r ng — 
Br: . Tore bus * , ln 
ao . " * 
« 
8 * * 
» her, * 


* 
— re — — 
N ; 2 cs 
1 — 


— 
2 A 
gy.” . + ac _ [ 
— — — p 4 . 
by 2 F ; — Tg 
S 


C 


—— 


66 The WIe 


Non. Begone, I will not hear a Word. ou! 
Toby. If I muſt go, I'll not go alone: Anbrok 1h ordih 
the Cook is as bad as I am. Wight) 
Men. | think you'll make me mad: Call the Ray 
hither, I muſt account with him on another Score, non 
1 think on't. 
Enter Ambroſe Tinis. ita 
Nen. Sirrah, what made you ſend a Pheaſant vu C»/ 
one Wing to the Table Yeſterday. m: [ 
p Amb. I beſeech your Worſhip: to-pardon me, I long 
or't. # 
Iſa. | fear'd as much. 
Amb. And I beſeech your Worſhip let me We I. 
Boy to help me in the Kitchen; for I find my ed ti: 
unable to go through with the Work: Beſides, i th 
Doctor has warn'd me. of ſtooping to the Fire, for fe ll a 
of a Miſchance. ” | eib, 
Non. Why. are you with Child, Sirrah ? ner {þ 
Amb. So he tells me: But if I were put to my Ou. | 
I know not that ever I deſerv'd fort. a 
Non. Still worſe and worſe, and here comes Set Dire 
groaning. ich J 
Enter Setſtone. f 
Ser. O Sir, I have been ſo. troubled with Cwoonifil J. 
Fits; and have ſo long'd for Cherries. 
Non. He's poopt too. 


Ja. Well, this is not the worſt yet: I ſuſpedt un 
thing more, than I will ſpeak of. lie. . 
Non. What doſt thou ſuſpect, ha! 8 08 | 
Ia. Is not your Lordſhip with Child too? New, | 


Non. Who, I with Child! marry, Heav'n forbi 
What doſt thou. ſee by me to ground it on? . 
La. You're very round of late; that's all, Sir. Nen. | 
Non. Round? that's only Fat I hope : I have had | coult 
very good Stomach of late I'm ſore. > Labo 
Ja. Alas, and well you may: You eat for two, Ie, d 
Non. Setflone, look upon me, and tell me true: la. T 
you obſerve any Alteration in me ? | 
Set. I would not diſhearten your Ladyſhip——/0MF 2 t 


| Lordſhip I would fay : But tl have obſerv'd of 1 
010 
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tour goes and comes extreamly : Methinks your 
ordſhip -looks you ſharp, and bleak i“ the Face, and 
johty pufft i' the Body. 
Non, O the Devil ! a Men that we are all: 
othing grieves me, but that in my old Age, when 
hers are paſt W I ſhould come to be a 
5 to my Family. 

Cf. How do you, Sir? your Eyes look wondrous 
m: [s not there a Maſt before em? 
Ia, Do you not feel a kicking in your Belly? When 
you look, Uncle? 
Nez, Uh, uh! methinks IL am very ſick o' the ſudden. 
LI. What ftore of old Shirts have you againſt the 
od time? Shall I give you a Shift, Uncle? 
Nen. Here's like to be a fine Charge towards: We 
l all be brought to-bed. together: Well, if I be with 
evit, I will have ſuch Goſſips; an Uſurer and a Scri- 
ner ſhall be Godfathers. - 
Ia. I'll help you, Uncle, and 1 s two Grannies 
all be Godmothers.: The Child ſhall be chriſten'd by 
Directory, and the Goſſips Gifts ſhall be the gude 
dich Kivenant. 
Conſt," Set. Non. Tab. Amb. Uh, uh, uh! 
Ja. What rate Muſick's here 
Von. Whene er it comes from me, will 1 that's 
tain 
der. Beſt take a Vomit. 
4 An it comes upward, the Horns will choale 


* Maſs, and ſo they wall. 

4 a, Your own way is to make ſure o' the Man-mid- 
Mu. But my Child's Diſhonour troubles me the moſt. 
l could but ſee her well married. before I underwent 
Labour and Peril of Child-bearing ! what would you 
ile, Niece ? 

la. That which I am very loch to do: Send for ho- 
© Jack Loveby, and let him know the Truth on't: 
52 Fellow without a Fortune, and will be glad to 
Pat the Qccaſion, 

Co New. 


oni 


68 The WII D Gallant 


Non. But why Loweby of all the World? *Tis but fly 
wg till To-morrow, and then Sir Timorous will ny 
er. 
Conft. Uh! I ſwell ſo faſt, I cannot hide it till Ty 

morrow. | 

Ha. Why there's it now! | 
Non. I'll ſend for the old Alderman Geræwell immed 

ately: He'H father the Devil's Baſtard, I warrant yg 
La. Fie Uncle! my Couſin's ſomewhat too good ye 

for an Alderman; if it were her third' Child, ſhe miph 

hearken to you. 67 : 
Non. Well, fince it muſt be fo, Se/fone go you t 


Loweby; make my Excuſe to him for the Arreſt, aud H L. 
him know what Fortune may attend him. ady fi 
Ja. Mr. Serftone, pray acquaint him with my Coufu Nor. 
Affection to him; and prepare him to father the Cuſhinou1d « 
underneath her Petticoat. [ Aide to Setſtong Ja. 
Set. I'll bring him immediately. [Exit Setftone very, 
Ja. When he comes, Uncle, pray cover your gte Lev. 
Belly with your Hat, that he may not ſee it. tz n 
Nen. It goes againſt my Heart to marry her to I vould 
Loweby; but what muſt be, muſt be. Ir one 


Enter Loveby. 
Conf. O, Mr. Loweby the welcom'ſt Man alin 
You met Se/ftore I hope, that you came ſo opportune! 
Low. No faith, Madam, I came of my own accor 
La. Tis unlucky he's not prepar'd. 
Low. Look you, Madam, I have brought the hundr 
Pound; the Devil was as punctual as three a Clock at 
Play-houſe: Here, 'tis right I warrant it without tellin 
Ws I took it upon his Word Gier! 
i. i Cent. Your Kindneſs ſhall be requited, Servant: “ 
r J ſent for vou upon another Bufineſs : Pray Couſin te 
bim, for I am aſham'd to do't. 
1 ' Low. Ha! *tis not that great Belly I hope! is't col 
to that ? 
Ja. Hark you, Mr. Loweby,,—a Word with 50 
Lev. A Word with you, Madam: Whither 1s ji 
Couſin bound? | 


vx. 
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Ia. Bound, Sir? | 

ſv. Ay, Bound; look you, the's under fail, with a 
100 fore-wind. 

3 I ſent for you, Sir; 5 to be plain with you, 

y25 more out of Neceſſity than Love. 

Lov. | wonder, my Lord, at your invincible ill Nature: 
ou forget the Arreſt that J paſſed by : But this 'tis to 
civil to unthankful Perſons ; tis feeding an ill-natur'd 

Jog, that ſnarls while he takes V ictuals from your 
and. 

Von, All Friends, all Friends; no ripping up old 
ories;3 you ſhall have my Daughter. 

Log. Faith J fee your Lordſhip would let Lodgings 
dy fürniſh'd, but ” am for an empty Tenement. 

Yor I had almoſt forgot my own great Belly; if he 
ould diſcover that too! —— [Claps his Hat befare it. 
Ja. to Lev. You will not hear me, Sir: *Tis all Ro- 
ery, as I hve. 

Lov. Flat Roguery I'll fivear ; if I had been Father 
rt; nay, if I had but laid my Breeches upon the Bed, 

would have married her: But I fee we are not ordain'd 
Ir one another. = 

Non, I beſeech you, Sir. — ro 

Liv. Pray cover, my Lord. 

Ja. He does his great Belly, methink 

Non, I'll make it up in Money to you. 

Lov. That cannot tempt me; I have a Friend that 
all be nameleſs, that wall not ſee me want and fo 
bur Servant. [Exit Loveby. 


ling /. I'll after, and W him bac 
ve Nor. You ſhall not ſtir after him; does he ſcorn my 
:Moghter;? 


Ja. Lord, how fretful you are! This Breeding makes 

vu ſo peeviſh, Uncle. 

Non. Tis no matter, ſhe ſhall ſtraight be married to 

It Timorous. 

* I am ruin'd, Couſin. | 

Ja. I warrant you: — My Lord, I wiſh her well 

arried to Sir Timorous ; but Lo veby will certainly infe& 

n with the News of her great Belly. 1 
. 
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Mon. Ill diſpatch it ere he can ſpeak with him. FI 
Ja. Whene'er he comes, he Il fee what a bong 6 4 


ſhe is grown. 
Non. Therefore it ſhall be done i” the Evening. 
La. I: ſhall, my Lord. h 
Conf. Shall it? ” = 
JI. Let me alone, Couſin, ——and to this eta be! 
ſhall write to him, that ro conform to your Will, and 
Modefty, foe defires bim to come hither alone this Evel 
Non. Excellent Wench ! I'll get my Chaplain read 
= AE. | [ Ex:t Nonſud 
Conſt. How can you hope to deceive my Father! 
a. If I don't I have hard Luck. | 
Conf. 'You go ſo ſtrange a way about, your Bow! ne! 
be well bias'd to come in. FH 
La. So plain a Ground, there's not the leaſt Rub ir 
PI meet Sir Timorous in the dark, and in your 1000 
marry him. | | 
Con. You'll be ſure to provide for one. 
Ha. You miſtake me, Couſin : Oh! here's Sf 


_ | nditi 
| Enter Setſtone. Fail 
Mr. Jeweller, you muſt again into your Devil's han. © 
and ſpeak with Lovely < But pray be careful not to Dy 
diſcover d. | | 1 . K 
Set. I warrant yon, Madam; I have cozen'd wii oy 
Men than he in my own Shape; and if I cannot cont co 
nue it in a worſe, let the Devil I make bold with, et Sas 
make as bold with me. 1 
1a. You muſt guide him by back Ways, to my Uncle an 
Houſe, and fo to my Couſin's Chamber, that he mi F 0 
not know where he is when he comes there: The ri "x 
Fl tell you as we go along. {| Excunt on . 
Emer Timorous; after him Burr and Failer. ee 
Tim. Here, here, read this Note; there's News for ü 2 
Fail. Let me ſeeꝰt. —_— * 
. cr 
| ell al 


Sir Timorous, © 

Be at the Garden Door at nine this Evening, there Il! 

cieve you with my Daughter; to gratify your or 
| | defiant 
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kfqn'd this way, after I had better conſider d on it 
ful pray leave your Caterpillars, Burr and Failer, G. 


ere is ſome Trick in this, whate'er it be: But this 
ord Caterpillars; you ſee, Burr, Sir Timorous is like 

\ be lur'd from us WL | 
Barr, Is there no prevention? [To him aſide. 
Fail. One way there is Sir Timorous, pray walk a turn 
bile Burr and I confer a little upon this Matter —— - 
ok you, Burr, there is but one Remedy in Nature, I 
ov to gad: That is, for you to have a new Sir Timo- 
vu, exceeding this Perſon in Bounty to you. Obſerve 
hen, in Sir Timorous his Place will I go, and i“ gad 10 
arry my Lady Conſtance: and then from the Bowels 
Friendſhip bleſs thee with a thouſand Pounds, beſides 
odging and Diet for thy Life, Boy. 
Burr. Umph — very well thought on. No, Sir, 
ou ſhall truſt to my Bounty; I'll go in his place: mur- 
ur or repine, ſpeak the leaſt Word, or give thy Lips 
e leaſt Motion, and I beat thee till thou art not in 
dition to go. | 
Jail. I vow to gad this is extream Injuſtice: Was it 
ot my Invention ? | ; £ 
Burr. Why, doft thou think thou art worthy to make 
ſe of thy own Invention? Speak another Word, 
e ſee—— come help me quickly to ſtrip Sir Timorous < 
lis Coat may conduce to the Deceit.— Sir Timorous, 

y your Leave — | [ Falls on him. 

7 oe O Lord, what's the matter ? Murder —— 
urder ‚ 25 
Burr, D'ye open? I have ſomething in my Pocket 
at will ſerve for a Gag, now I think on't. | 

1 [Gags and binds him, 
„ lye there Knight. Come, Sir, ana help to make 
„Sir Timorous; and when I am married, remen.ber 
 encreaſe your Manners with my Fortune — yet 
ell always drink together. [Exeunt. 


ACT 


* 


OY 
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GAEDRENEDRE ANDNENEDREIN 

err. SCENE 1 
Enter Conſtance, Iſabella, and Nonſuch, - 
Corſe. 1 juſt the Knight's Hour; and Ly 


ſeldom come after their Time. ; 
Non. Good Night, Daughter, Ill to-bed ; and o 


you Joy To-morrow Morning. [Exit Nonſadi Fa 
" J/a. Im glad he's gone: What, your Train take iſ") fe 
Cost. Yes, yes; Lovely will come: Segſtone has bel B. 
with him in Diſguiſe: and promis'd him golden Main Iſa, 
tains, if he will not be wanting to his own Fortune, Fail. 
La. Is your Habit provided too? Ih bs; b. 
Conſt. All is ready. x Wiz d 
La. Away then; for this is the Place where we nu . 
part like Knights Errant, that take ſeveral Paths to the ail. 
Adventures. 5 Ippin: 
 Conft. Tis time; for I hear ſome body come auf O! 
the Alley; without queſtion tis Timorous. Farewel, i ©” 
Chaplain ſtays for me in the Chamber. . 
La. And I'll poſt after you to Matrimony ; I ha r lea. 
laid a freſh Parſon at the next Stage, that ſhall cu. ® 
me tantivy. I Exit Confland Burr 
Enter Burr with Timorous his Coat on. e To. 
Burr. My Lady Conflance l | Ja. 
Ja. The ſame: Sir Timorous / Tail. 
Burr. The ſame, 3 Ia. 
Jia. Sir Timorous takes me for my Couſin. he 
Burr. My Lady Conftance miſtakes me for the Knigl 1 5 
5 4 ail. 
Ja. Here, Sir; through the dark Walk: a 5 ng el 
little way about. He's my own beyond Redempt a, 
on 5 [ Al Ar 
Burr. The Indies are mine; and a handſome Ia 
into the Bargain, =— [Exe — 
Ft ce 
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Enter Failer, dogging them as they go of. | 

Tai, He ſhall be hang'd ere he ſhall get her. Thus 
| have dogg'd em, and this way I am ſure they mult 


id Dog-trick of a Stateſman ; to fiſh things out of wiſer 
eads than his own, and never ſo much as to take no- 
ee of him that gave the Counſel —— 7, Sb 

| Enter Iſabella and Burr again. 

Now if I can but give her the Hint without his Know- 
age! — Madam —— my Lady Conflance 
Ja. What Voice is that? 

Fail. A Word in private, or you are undone 

u ſtep aſidc ! „„ | 

Burr. Where are you, Madam; 

1a, Immediately, Sir Timorous. | 
Fail. You are miſtaken, -Madam ; *Tis not Sir Timo- 
is; but Burr in his Cloaths: He has ftript the Knight; 
we'd him, and lock'd him up. . 

Ila. Failer ? | | 

Fail. The ſame: I conld not but prevent your Un- 
ippineſs, though I hazard my Perſon in the Diſcovery, 
yow to gad, Madam. | Qt 

Burr. Who's that talks to you, my Lady Conſtance © 
la. A Maid of my Acquaintance that's come to take 
er leave ot me before I marry ; the poor Soul does fo 
ty „ | ; 
Burr. How will that Maid lye thinking of you and 
e To-night ! | . 

Ja. Has he the Key about him? [To Failer. 
Fail, I think ſo, Madam. : 

Ja. Could not you poſlibly pick his Pocket, and give 
e the Key? then let me alone to releaſe Sir Timorous; 
id you ſhall be Witneſs of the Wedding. 


ing that to paſs, Madam. . 
Ja. I warrant you, my own Wit will ſerve to fool 
wr ——and you too, or I am much deceiv'd —— 
| 3 Aide. 
Tail ] am a little apprehenſive of the Raſcal's F ngers, 
ce felt em laſt; and * my Fear has not Power to 
2 reſiſt 


Vol. I, 


aß ere they come to the Houſe: The Rogue had got the 


— 


Fail. I gad you want your Couſin 1/abella's Wit to 
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reſiſt the fweet temptation of Revenge; J vow to vas 
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La. Never fear; let me alone to keep him buſy.— 
Burr. Come, Madam, and let me take off thoſe taſe. 


leſs Kiſſes the Maid gave you 3 may we not join lin 
before we DD 2D 2 | a 85 
La. No, fy, Sir Timorous. 1 
[T hey fruggle a little, and im that time Falle oy 
. picks his Pocket of the Key. Th 
Fail. I have itt, — here tis, now ſhift for your. 
fell, as I'll do: Nl wait you in the Alley. [Exit Fiile, 

Ja. Sir Timerezs, pray go into my Chamber; ad 5: 
make no Noiſe *till I return: Fl but fetch the lh Forte 
Man of God, and follow you in a twinkling. Of la 

Burr. There's no Light I hope. ip! 

Ja. Not a Spark. ger Piece 

Burr. For to light me to the Mark [Exit Bun, WW And 


La. What a fcow'ring have I ſcap'd To-night ! Fo. 
tune, *tis thou haſt been ingenious for me! Allons, be 
Bella!“ Courage | now to deliver my Knight from the 
enchanted Caſtle. [Exit Iſabella 

Enter Loveby led by Setſtone anticily habited ; with a 
Torch in one Hand, and a Wand in the other, 
Low. What art thou that haſt led me this long Hou 


through Lanes and Alleys, and blind Paſſages ? Ly 
Set. Jam thy Genius; and conduct thee te Wealth $0! 11 
Fame, and Honour ; what thou com'ſt to do, do boldly WF ve: 
Fear not; with this Rod I charm thee ; and neither Wi ſuc 
nor Goblin now can harm thee. | : Loc 
' Lov. Well, march on; if thou art my Genius, tho te at 
art bound to be anſwerable for me: 1'1] have thee hang alreac 
if I miſcarry. Ap 
Set. Fear not, my Son. Ir, 1 
Low, Fear not, quoth a! then pr'ythee put on a mor By 
familiar Shape: —— one of us two ſtinks extreamly ws 
Pr'ythee do not come ſo near me: I do not love to hav * 7 | 
my Face bleach'd like a Tiffany with thy Brimſtone. Fri 
HSet. Fear not, but follow me, * 
Loew. Waith I have no great Mind to't: I am ſome. 55 


what godly at preſent ; but ſtay a Month longer and J 


* | 
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be proud and fitter for thee : In the mean time pr'ythee 
qzy thy, Stomach with fome Dutchman : An Hollander 
vith Butter will fry rarely in Hell. 


and live: Step back and thou art mine. 
Lv. So I am however firſt or laſt; but for once I'll, 
truſt thee, —— | | [ Exeunt. 


The SCENE opens, and diſcovers Conſtance ; and 
a Parſon by ther ; ſhe habited like Fortune. 


Enter again. 
det. Take here the mighty Queen of Good and III, 
Fortune; firſt Marry, then enjoy thy fill : 
Of lawful Pleaſures; but depart ere Morn : 
Slip from her Bed, or elſe thou ſhalt be torn 
Piece-meal by Fiends ; thy Blood carouz'd in Bowls, 
And thy four Quarters blown to th' top of Pauls. 
Lov. By your Favour I'll never venture: Is marrying 
the Buſineſs ? I'll none, I thank you. | 
[Here Conſtance whifpers Setſtone. 
Set, Fortune will turn her Back if twice deny'd. 
Lov. Why ſhe may turn her Girdle too on th' other 
fide, This is the Devil; I will not venture on her. 
Set. Fear not; ſhe ſwears thou ſhalt receive no harm. 
Lw. Ay, if a Man durſt truſt her; but the Devil a8 
got into ſuch an ill name of Lying. | | 
det. Whene'er you are not pleas'd, it ſhall be lawful 
to ſue. out your Divorce. TE 
Lev. Ay but where ſhall I get a Lawyer? there you 
are aforehand with me: You have retain'd moſt of them 
already for the Favours I have receiv'd, | am ve- 
ty much her Servant ; but in the way of Matrimony, 
Mr. Parſon there can tell you *tis an Ordinance ;* and 
muſt not be enter'd into without mature Deliberation : 
belides, Marriages you know are made in Heaven: and 
that I am ſure this was not. | et 
Set. She bids you then at leaſt, reſtore that Gold, 
Vlich ſhe, too laviſhly, pour'd out on you, unthank- 
ful Man. 
Lov, Faith I have it not at preſent; *tis all gone, as I 
E 2 am 


5, Mortal, tis now too late for a Retreat; Go on 
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am a Sinner; but, 'tis gone wickedly ; all ſpent ; 
Devil her Father's "pu oh 4 MAY 
Set. Where is the grateful Senſe of all your Favour 
Come, Fiends, with Fleſh-hooks, tear the Wretch i 
pieces, and bear his Soul upon your Leather-wings, be 
low the Fountain of the dark Abyſs. _ 
Lv. What, are you a Conjuring ? If you are god 
at that Sport, I can conjure as well as you — 
| | [Draws his Sui 
Con. Hold; for Heav'ns fake, hold, J am no Spirit 
Touch but my Hand ; Ghoſts have no Fleſh and Nan 
* | SY | [ Diſcowrrin, 
Lov. My Lady Corftance! I began to ſuſpect it mic 
be a Trick; but never could imagine you the Author, 
It ſeems you are deſirous I ſhould Father this Hans « 
Kelder here. {162 4 2905! N 
Conſt. I know not how without a Bluſh to tell you, 
it was a Cheat I practis'd for your Love. 1 
Set. A mere Tympany, Sir, rais'd by a Cuſhion, you 
ſee tis gone already. _ | : 
Conſt. Setflone was ſent to have acquainted you; bi 
by the way unfortunately miſs'd you. yh 
Low. Twas you then that ſupply'd me all this whik 
with Money; pretty Familiar, I hope to make thee amend 
ere I fleep To-night: Come Parſon, pr'ythee make haſt 
and join us, I long to be out of her Debt, poor Rogue, 
[The Parſon takes them to the fide of the Stage: T hey tun 
their Backs to the Audience, awhile he mumbles to thin 
Ser. I'll be the Clerk; Amen, give you Joy, Mt 
Bridegroom, and Mrs. Bride. - | 
Low. Conſt. Thanks, honeſt Serfore. 
| [Bib. Franc. and Mufick without, they plu 
Muſick. God give your Worſhip a good Even, M. 
Loweby. | 
Conft. Hark! what Noiſe is that? Is this Muſick d 
your providing, Sefffone. 
Set. Alas, Madam, I know nothing of it. | 
Lev. We are betray'd to your Father, but the beſt ont 
is, he comes too late to hinder us—fear not, Madam 
I'll bear you through them all. 7 
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[A. they ruſh out; Bibber, Frances, and Mufick are 
entring in Bibber and Frances are beaten down. 
[Exeunt Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, and Parſon. 
Il cry out. Oh the Devil! the Devil! the Devil! 

Bib. Lord bleſs us, where are you, Frances? 

Franc. Here William! this is a Judgment, as they 
„ upon you William, for truſting Wits, and calling 
:entlemen to the Tavern, William. 1 
Bib, No; Twas a Judgment upon you, for deſiring 
ferment at Court, Frances. Let's call up the Watch 


®., 
wn . * * unn 8 * 


= == — cans — 
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00% nd Juſtice Trice, to have the Houſe ſearch'd. - 
i" Franc. Ay, ay; there's more Devils there I warrant 
my ou. , [Exeunt. 


Emer Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, again. 
Lov. It was certainly Will. Bibber and his Wife with 


vs Ott 
Puck; For now 1 remember myſelf, I pointed him 
js Hour at your Father's Houſe: But we frighted 1 
em worſe than they frighted us. |. 
you (/. Our Parſon run away too: when they Þ 
yd out the Devil! 1 1 
Lov. He was the wiſer: For if the Devil had come f l 
ceeed, he has preach'd fo long againſt him, it would iS i 
gl gone hard with him. | | IH 
ena 8. Indeed I have always obſery'd Parſons to be IN 
ble vore fearful of the Devil than other Feople. | - 4 
due Lov. Oh the Devil's the Spirit, and the Parſon's the ſi 


len: And betwixt thoſe two there muſt be a War: 


en ict to do em both right, I think in my Conſcience 1 
Mr bey quarrel only like Lawyers'for their Fees; and meet 4 a 
Wood Friends in private to laugh at their Clients. 1 

| Conſt, I ſaw him run in at my Couſin 1/abella's Cham- b 
ö 1 er Door, Which was wide open; I believe ſhe's return- 1 
We'n fetch a Light from the Gallery, and give her 1. 
ck 088 ,d Why, is ſhe married, Madam? ; 14 
Corft, VIk tell you as we go. [Exeunt. 4 


Te SCENE changes; Burr and the Parſon enter 

| meeting in the dark. | my 

Burr, My Lady Conflance, are you come again? That's 

ll: I have waited ſufficiently for you in the dark. 
„ Pary. 


* 
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Parſ. Help, help, help, good Chriſtian People . 
Devil, the Devil's oor 9 wg oy Tr 
Burr. Tis I, Madam; what do you mean! our V 
 Par/, Avoid Sathan! avoid, avoid. 
Burr. What have I here, the hairy Woman? . 
Enter Loveby, Conſtance 4virh the Light, . 

Burr. Ha! yonder's my Lady Conflance / who li the 


OM: 
pf Fel 


J got? a ſtone Prieſt by this good Light. How's thi 
Loveby too! 5 


Lov. Burr a beating my Reverend Clergy ? M 7: 
makes you here at this unſeaſonable Hour! I'M ky H 
your Buſineſs : [Drau Tai 

Burr. Will you, Sir? [T hey e are 

Conſt. Set. Par}, Help, Murder, Murder! Jaa. 
Enter at one Deor, Trice drunk, wvith the Watch : Bib Low 


end Frances following, at the oth:r, Nonſuch and & 
wants, aud Failer. 

Non. Murder, Murder! beat down their Weapon 
Will you murder Sir Timoreus, Mr. Lovely — [ They dj 
arm both.) Sir Timorcut, ha, Burr] Thieves, Thieves 
fit down good Mr. Juſtice, and take their Examinations 
Now I ſhall know how my Money went. 

Trice, They ſhall have Juſtice, I warrant 'em. 

5 [ Goes to fit and miſſes the Chai 

Bis. The Juſtice is almoſt dead drunk, my Lord. 

Franc. But an't pleaſe your Worſhip, my Lord, th 
is not the worſt ſight that we have ſeen here To- nig 


ler, M 
Drunk 
Pariſh ? 
Ja. 
Frecre 
im in 


in your Worſhip's Houſe, we met three or four huge C/ 
ugly Devils, with Eyes like Sawcers; that threw don Lov. 
my Huſband, that threw down me, that made my Heu a. 
To panck ever ſince, as they ſay. Lov. 
Non. The Devil again in my Houſe ! e Poe 
Low. Nay, here he was, that's certain; he brought mh Jin. 
hither, I know not how myſelf, and married me: l id ſtr; 
Serftone there can juſtify it: But the belt is, I have It as 
Charm about me that will lay him yet ere Midnight. n; 
Fail. And I vow to gad, my Lord, I know as lit": Day 
how I came hither as any Man. Ia. + 
Burr. Nor I. | 00 yo 
Trice, Nor J. ve, 


I 
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| 7:9, No, I dare ſwear thou do'ſt not, Mr. Juſtice. 
Trice. But I wonder how the Devil durſt come into 


my Family this Evening | 
Enter one of the Watch, wvith Timorous and Iſabella. 
Match. An pleaſe your Worſhip, I met this Couple 


u the Street late, and ſo ſeeing them to be a Man and 

man, I brought em along with me, upon Suſpicion 
f Felony together. IS | 4 

Wl franc. This is the proud Minx that ſought ſhelter in 

ky Houſe this Afternoon, Mr. Juſtice.. 


Pall. Sir Timorous and Madam 7/abella! I vow to gad 


folic re undone, Burr. 

Is. Do not you know me, Mr. Juſtice ? 
ba Lov. Juſtice is blind, he knows no Body. 
JI. My Name is 1/ave/la. 
' Franc. No, thy Name is Fezabella- I warrant you 
pon bere's none but Rogues and Papiſts would be abroad at 
is time of Night. | 


Bib. Hold, Frances. 
Trice. She's drunk | warrant her as any Beaſt: I won- 
er, Woman, you do not conſider what a crying Sin 
hrunkenneſs is: Whom do you learn it from in our 


bai rin? I am ſure you never ſee me worſe. 

d. . Burr and Failer, acknowledge yourſelves a couple 
„ ti recreant Knights: Sir Timorous is mine: I have won 
nig in in fair Field from you. c 


Con. Give you Joy, Couſin, — give you Joy! 
don Lov. Married! $5.3: 

Ja. And in Diana's Grove, Boy. 

Lov. Why 'tis fine by Heav'n; 'tis wondrous fine ; as 
e Poet goes on ſweetly . ) 


ht u Tin. 1 am ſure they had gagg'd me, and bound me, 
a fiript me almoſt ſtark naked, and lockt me up as 
ave t as a Butterfly, 'till ſhe came and made me a Man 
ht, Pain; and therefore J have reaſon to love her the long- 
lt Day J have to live. | | 


Ia. Ay, and the longeſt Night too, or you are to blame. 
Ind you have one Argument ] love you, if the Proverb 
une, for I took you almoſt in your bare Shirt. 


Burr. 


bur Ward, when he knows I have been at the Duties of 
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nake a Motion: While we are in Town, let us hire 
arge Houſe, and live together: Burr and Failer— 
Tail. Shall be utterly diſcarded ; I knew *twould come 
p that, I vow to gad. | | | 
Jaa. Shall be our Gueſts. 1 | 
[Burr and Failer throau up their" Caps, and cry 
Vive, Madam Iſabella. 4. 47 
wv. And Bibber ſhall make our Wedding Cloaths 
ithout truſting. 1. 
Bib. No, henceforward I'll truſt none but landed 
en, and ſuch as have Houſes and Apple- trees in the 
ountry, now I have got a Place in the Cuſtom-houſe. 
Franc. Nothing vexes me, but that this flirting Gen- 
woman ſhould go before me; but Pll to the Heralds 
fice, and ſee whether, the Queen's Majeſty's Dreſſer 
ould not take place of any Knight's Wife in Chriſten- 
Im. - | | \ 
Bib, Now all will ou no more, good Frances. 
Franc. I will ſpeak, that I will, fo I will : What! ſhall 
de a Dreſſer to the Queen's Majeſty, and no Body 
ut know on't.? I'll ſend Mr. Church-warden word 
't? and Gentlemen, when you come to St. Bride's 
burch (if ever you come to Church, Gentlemen) you 
il fee me in the Pew that's next the Pulpit ; thank 
 Leveby's Worſhip fort. 
Lov. Spare your Thanks, good Landlady, for the 
this we came too late, the Place is gone; and ſo is 
rs, Will; but you ſhall have two hundred Pounds 
F one, if that will ſatify you. pts Ab bs 
Franc. This is better News, as they ſay. — 
v. Chear up thy Wife, Will. Where are the Fid- 
3? A Dance ſhould do it. | 
Bib. I'll run and call em. 
/a. | have found out that will comfort her: Hence 
vard I chriſten her by the Name of Madam Bibber. 
4. A Madam Bibber, a Madam Bibber. 
Franc. Why, I thank-you ſweet Gentlemen and La- 
this is a Cordial to my drooping Spirits ; I confeſs 
8 2 little eclips'd ; but I'll chear up with abundance 
ove, as they ſay. Strike up Fiddles.— 
d. That's a good Wench, Darxce. 


— * 


v% Se WirDp GSALLA NI. 
l | Dance. 
_ "Trice. This Muſick and a little Nod has recovery, 
U in and provide for the Sack-poſſet. 
Non. To Bed, to Bed; tis late: Son Lovely get! 
a Boy To-night, and JI ſettle three thouſand x y, 
upon him the firſt Day he calls me Grandſire. 
Low. I'll do my beſt, 
To make the Bargain fure before I Jeep. 
Where Love aud Money flrike, the Blow goes thy, 


0+$$+$+$++$+$4+$44+4+44)", 
EPILOGUE 
Mn l wy AL 
When it was firſt Acted. 15 

HE Wild Gallant has quite play'd out bir Cubic 

He's marry'd now, and that wil! make bin ti *! < 
Or if you think Marriage will not reclaim him, , wh 
"The Critics ſauear they ll damn bim, but tbęy'il tam M“! 
Tet though our Poet's threatned moſt by the/e, t, 
*T bey are the only People he can pleaſe < . nake 
For be to humour them, has ſhown To. day, in 
"That which they only like, à wretched Play: tbing 
But though his Play be ill, here hawe been ſhown d, as 
The greatefl Wits, and Beauties of the Town, you, 6 
Aud bis Occafion having brought you here, ler y 
Lou are too grateful to become ſevere, 10 Bl: 
There is not any Perſon here fo mean, Fool 
But be may freely judge each Ad and Scent : Foet þ 
But if you bid him chuſe his Judges then, aght 
He boldly names true Engliſh: Gentlemen: 9 fort 
For he ne er thought a hand/oame Garb or Dre/s, of 
So great a Crime to make their Judgment les < pt 50 
And with theſe Gallants he theſe Ladies joins, t the 
To judge that Language their Converſe refines. Fa Ju, 
But if their Cenſures ſhould condemn his Play, 2 
Far from Diſputing, he does only fray ere þ 
He may Leander's Deſtiny obtain : d 4 p 
7 


Now ſpare him, drown him when he comes _ ; 


When RE VI v'. 


F all Dramatic Writing, Comics Wit, 
As 'tiz the beſt, % tis moſi hard to hit. 


? it hes all in lewel to the Eye, 
„ may judge, and each Defet may /Jy. 


mur is that which every Day we meet, 

| therefore known as every publick Street ; 

which, Fe er the Poet go aſtray, 

all can point, 'twas there he loft his way, 

, what's ſo common, to make pleaſant too, 

more than any Wit can always do. | 

'tis, like Turks, with Hen and Rice to treat; 

nale Regalis's out of common Meat. 

, in your Diet you grow Salvages - 

tbing but human Fleſb your taſte can pleaſe ; 

d, as their Feaſts with /Iaughter'd Slaves began, 

you, at each new Play muſt have a Man, 

ther you come, as to ſee Prizes fought ; | 

w Blood's drawn, you cry the Prize is naught. 
Fools grow <wvary now ; and when they /ee 

Fort Eyeing round the Company, 

wght each Man for him/elf begins to doubt; 

y ſbrink like Seamen when a Preſs comes outs 

of 'em will be found for publick Uſe, 

pt you charge an Oaf upon each Houſe, 

t the Train- Bands, and every Man engage 

a. ſufficient Fool to ſerve the Stage. 

{when with much ado you get him there, 

ere be in all his Glory ſbou' d appear, 

w Poets make him ſuch rare things to ſay, 

a be's more Mit than any Man 11 Play © 
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But of fo ill mingle with the re, 

As when a Parrot's taught to break a Jeſt. 
Thus aiming to be fine, they make a Show 

As tawary Squires in Country Churches do. 
Things well confider'd, tis fo hard to mate 

A Comedy, which ſhould the Knowing take : 
T hat our dull Poet, in deſpair to pleaſe, 

Does humbly beg by me his Writ of Eaſe. ' 
*Tis a Land- tax, which he's too poor to pay; 
You therefore muſt ſome other Impolt lay. 
ould you but change for ſerious Plot and Verſe 
This motley Garniture of Fool and Farce. 

Ner ſcorn a Mode, becauſe "tis taught at home, 


- Which does, lile Vets, our Gravity become; 


Our Poet yields you ſhould this Play refuſe, 
As Tradeſmen, by the Change of Faſhions, lose 
With ſome content their Fripperies of France, 


In hope it may their flaple Trade advance. 
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HIS worthleſs Preſent was deſigned you, long 10 
before it was a Play; when it was only a | | 
anfuſed Maſs of Thoughts, tumbling over one 
mother in the Dark: when the Fancy was yet in 
b firſt Work, moving the ſleeping Images of 
kings towards the Light, there to be diſtinguiſhed, 
nd then either choſen or rejected by the Judgment: 
twas yours, my Lord, before I could call it mine. 
5 [ confeſs, in that firſt Tumult of my Thoughts, 
2 appeared a diſorderly Kind of Beauty in ſome 
i them, which gave me hope, ſomething worthy 
V Lord of Orrery might be drawn from them 2 
6: was then in that Eagerneſs of Imagination, | 
ich by over-pleaſing fanciful Men, flatters them 
F 3 into 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 

into the Danger of Writing; ſo that when I ha 
moulded it to that Shape it now bears, I looked 
with fuch Diſguſt upon it, that the Cenſures 9 
our ſevereſt Criticks are Charitable to what ! 
thought (and ſtill think) of it myſelf: Tis ſo far 
from me to believe this perfect, that I am apt tg 
conclude our beſt Plays are ſcarcely fo. For the 


Lordſl 
Tor di 


Stage being the Repreſentation of the World, ang ide 
the Actions in it, how can it be imagined, tu Hould 
the Picture of human Life can be more ExZad e Re 


than Life itſelf is? He may be allowed ſometimes ¶ pon t 
to Err, who undertakes to move ſo many Chi Fa 
racters and Humours as are requiſite in a Play, i mm 


thoſe narrow Channels which are proper to ez ended 
of them: To conduct his Imaginary Perſons, our | 
through ſo many various Intrigues and Chances, a 
the labouring Audience ſhall think them loſt under 
every Billow; and then at length to work them 
ſo naturally out of their Diftreſles, that when the 
whole Plot is laid open, the Spectators may ref mar 
fatished, that every Cauſe was powerful enougl 
to produce the Effect it had; and that the whole 
| Chain of them was with ſuch due Order linked 
together, that the firſt Accident would natural 
beget the ſecond, till they all rendered the Con 
Cluſion neceſſary. 


olent 
Irs O1 


- Theſe Difficulties, my Lord, may reaſonablyp*'cr 
| excuſe the Errors of my Undertaking ; but fond in 
this Confidence of my Dedication, I have an Andi 

gument which is too Advantageous for me, not e cri 

publiſh it to the World. *Tis the Kindneſs you've \ 
' Lordſhip has continually ſhown to all my Writing Vis 
| You have been pleaſed, my Lord, they ſhould" c 
ſometimes croſs the 7ri/þ Seas to kiſs your Hands fs, 

which Paſſage (contrary to the Experience 0 ng . 

oubl 


others) I have found the leaſt dangerous in the 


World 


— — Fore eee. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
fold. Your Favour has ſhone upon me at a te- 
note Diſtance, without the leaſt Knowledge of 
ay Perſon ; and (like the Influence of the Heaven+ 
Bodies) you have done good without knowing 
whom you did it. Tis this Virtue in your 
Lordſhip, which imboldens me to this Attempt : 
For did I not conſider you as my Patron, I have 
ile reaſon to deſire you for my Judge; and 
ſhould appear with as much Awe before you in 
e Reading, as I had when the full Theatre fat 
won the Action. For who could ſo ſeverely judge 
H Faults as he, who has given Teſtimony he 
commits none? Your excellent Poems have af- 
orded that Knowledge of it to the World, that 
your Enemies are ready to upbraid you with it, 
js a Crime for a Man of Buſineſs to write fo 
jel, Neither durſt I have juſtified your Lord- 
ſlip in it, if Examples of it had not been in the 
Vorld before you; if Aenophon had not written a 
Romance, and a certain Roman called Auguſtus Cæ- 
, a Tragedy, and Epigrams. But their Writing 
vas the Entertainment of their Pleaſure ; Yours is 
nly a Diverſion of your Pain. The uſes have 
dom employed your Thoughts, but when ſome 
olent Fit of the "ak has. ſnatched you from Af- 
its of State: And, like the Prieſteſs of Apollo, you 
ever come to deliver his Oracles, but unwillingly, 
nd in Torment. So that we are obliged to your 
Lordſhips Miſery for our Delight: Youtreat us with 
Ihe cruel Pleaſure of a Turkiſh Triumph, where 
Itoſe who cut and wound their Bodies, ſing Songs 
of Victory as they paſs, and divert others with 
lheir own Sufferings. Other Men endure their Dif- 
ales, your Lordſhip only can enjoy them. Plot- 
ing and Writing in this kind, are certainly more 
toubleſome Employments than many which ſignify 
4 9 more, 


The Epiftle Dedicatory. 

more, and are of greater Moment in the Word: 
The Fancy, Memory, and Judgment, are then 
extended (like ſo many Limbs) upon the Rack; 


all of them reaching with their utmoſt Streſs 3 h 
Nature; a thing fo almoſt Infinite, and Boundlef WIIti 
as can never fully be comprehended, but where th gore 
Images of all things are always preſent. Yet Wiequal! 
wonder not, your Lordſhip ſucceeds ſo well inWMlike 


this {Attempt ; the Knowledge of Men is yout 
daily Practice in the World; to work and ben min 


their ſtubborn Minds, which go not all after nd 
fame Grain, but each of them ſo particular a wayfny Lc 
that the ſame common Rumours in ſeveral Peri Sold 
Jons, muſt be wrought upon by ſeveral Means on 
Thus, my Lord, your Sickneſs is but the ImitaWWucceſ 
tion of your Health; the Poet but ſubordinate ad, v 
the States-Man in you; you ſtill govern Men wit he Cc 


the fame Addreſs, and manage Buſineſs with thn on 
fame Prudence; allowing it here (as in the World] 
the due Increafe and Growth, till it comes to .me 
Juſt Height; and then turning it when it i 
fully Ripe, and Nature calls out, as it were, . 
be delivered. With this only 1 of Eaſe tt 
you in your Poetry, that you have Fortune her 
at your Command : With which, Wiſdom dot 
often unſucceſsfully ſtruggle in the World. Her 
is no Chance which you have not fore-ſeen ; 3 
your Heroes are more than your Subjects; the 
are your Creatures. And though they ſeem t 
move freely, in all the Sallies of their Paſſions, jt 
you make Deſtinies for them which they cane 
thun. They are moved (if I may dare to ſay ( 
like the rational Creatures of the Almighty Poe 
who walk at Liberty, in their own Opinion, be 
cauſe their Fetters are Inviſible ; when indeed th 


Priſon of their Will is the more ſure, ar: 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory- 

woe: And inſtead of an abſolute Power over their 
ations, they have only a wretched Deſire, of doing 
hat, which they cannot chuſe but lo. 
| have dwelt, my Lord, thus long upon your 

Writing, not becauſe you deſerve not greater and 
nore noble Commendations, but becauſe I am not 
equally able to expreſs them in other Subjects. 
Like an ill Swimmer, I have willingly ſtaid long 
n my own Depth: And though I am eager of per- 
forming more, yet am loth to venture out be- 
und my Knowledge. For beyond your Poetry, 
my Lord, all is Ocean to me. To ſpeak of you as 
f Soldier, or a States-man, were only to betray 
ny own Ignorance : And I could hope no better 
bucceſs from it, than that miſerable  Rhetorican 
hid, who ſolemnly declaimed-before Hannibal, of 
he Conduct of Armies, and the Art of War. I 
an only ſay in general, that the Souls of other 
Men ſhine out at little Crannies ; they underſtand 
bme one thing, perhaps, to Admiration, while 
hey are darkened on all the other Parts: But your 
Lordſhip's Soul is an entire Globe of Light, break- 
tz out on every Side; and if I have only diſ- 
wered one Beam of it, tis not that the Light 
ws unequally, but becauſe the Body which 

ceives it, is of unequal Parts. e 
The Acknowledgment of which is a fair Oc- 
ion offered me, to retire from the Conſideration 
your Lordſhip, to that of myſelf: I here pre- 
nt you, my Lord, with that in Print, which 
du had the Goodneſs not to diſlike upon. the 
age; and account it happy to have met you 
ere in England It being at beſt, like ſmall Wines, 
dbe drunk out upon the Place, and has not Body 
tough to endure the Sea. I know not whe» 
ler] have been ſo careful of the Plot and Lan- 
F 5 guage 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
guage as I ought ; but for the latter I have endes. 


voured to write Engliſh, as near as I could diſtin. 


guiſh it from the Tongue of Pedants, and that of 
aftected Travellers. Only | am ſorry, that (ſpeak 
ing ſo noble a Language as we do) we have ngt 
a more certain Meaſure of it, as they have i 
France, where they have an Academy erected for 
that purpoſe, and indowed with large Privileges 
by the preſent King. I wiſh we might at length 
Jeave to borrow Words from other Nations, which 
is now a Wantonneſs in us, not a Neceflity ; but 
fo long as ſome affect to ſpeak them, there vil 
not want others who will have the Boldneſs tg 
write them. 

But, I fear, leſt defending the received Words 
I ſhall be accuſed for following the new Way, [ 
mean, of writing Scenes in Verſe. Though, t 
ſpeak properly, *tis not ſo much a new W. 
amongſt us, as an old Way new Revived: For, 
many Years before Sha#eſpear's Plays, was the 
Tragedy of Queen Gorboduc in Engliſh Ver, 
written by that famous Lord Buckburſl, aſter 
wards Earl of Dorſet, and Progenitor to that 
Excellent Perſon who, (as he Inherits his Sou 
and Title) I wiſh may Inherit his good Fortune 
But ſuppoſing our Country-men had not receive 
this Writing till of late: Shall we oppoſe our 
ſelves to the moſt poliſhed and civilized Nation 
of Europe © Shall we with the ſame Singular 
oppoſe the World in this, as moſt of us do! 

ronouncing Latin? Or do we deſire that ti 
Brand which Barclay has (I hope, unjuſtly) Jai 


upon the £Zrglifh, ſhould ftill continue? 4 
s ac ſua onnia impense mirantur; cæteras nil 
ares deſpetini habent. All the Spaniſh and /tali 
Fragedies I have yet ſeen, are writ in * 
01 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


W for the French I do not name them, becauſe it 


the Extravagancies of their Faſhions, and the 
Frippery of their Merchandiſe. Shakeſpear (who 
with ſome Errors not to be avoided in that Age, 
had, undoubtedly, a larger Soul of Poefy than 
wer any of our Nation) was the firſt, who to 
fun the Pains of continual Rhyming, invented 
that kind of Writing, which we call blank Verſe, 
but the French, more properly, Proſe Meſure : 
lo which the Zngih Tongue fo naturally ſlides, 
that in writing Proſe 'tis hardly to be avoided. 
And therefore, I admire ſome Men ſhould per- 
petually ſtumble in a Way ſo eaſy; and invert- 
nz the Order of their Words, conſtantly cloſe 
tieir Lines with Verbs; which, though com- 
nended ſometimes in writing Latin, yet we were 
whipt at Veſiminſier if we uſed it twice toge- 
ther, I know ſome, who, if they were to write 
In blank Verſe, Sir, I aſe your Pardim, would 
think it ſounded more heroically to write, Sir, 
| your Pardon aſt. I ſhould judge him to have 
tle command of Engliſh, whom the Neceſſity 
a Rhyme ſhould force often upon this Rock; 
hough ſometimes it cannot eaſily be avoided : 
ind indeed this is the only Inconvenience with 
mich Rhyme can be charged. This is that which 
lakes them ſay, Rhyme is not natural, it being 
nly ſo, when the Poet either makes a vicious 
boice of Words, or places them for Rhyme 
ke ſo unnaturally, as no Man would in ordi- 
ary Speaking: But when tis ſo judiciouſly or- 
fred, that the firſt Word in the Verſe ſeems to 
eget the ſecond, and that the next, till that be- 
me mes the laſt Word in the Line, which in the 


" Negligence 


: the Fate of our Ceuntry-men to admit little 
of theirs among us, but the baſeſt of their Men, 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Negligence of Proſe would be ſo ; it muſt then 
be granted, Rhyme has all the Advantages df 
Proſe beſides its own. But the Excellence and 
Dignity of it were never fully known till My. 
Walter taught it; he firſt made Writing eaſily az 
Art: Firſt ſhewed us to conclude the Senſe, moſt 
commonly, in Diſtichs; Which in the Verſe of 
thoſe before him, runs on for ſo many Lines toge« 
ther, that the Reader is out of Breath to over: 
take it. This Sweetneſs of Mr. Waller's Lyrid 
Poeſy was afterwards followed in the Epick by 
Sir John Denham, in his Coopers-Hill: A Poem 
which your Lordſhip knows for the Majeſty of the 
Style, is, and ever will be, the exact Standard of 
ood Writing. But if we owe the Invention of it 
to Mr. Waller, we are acknowledging for the no- 
bleſt Uſe of it to Sir Lilium D' Avenant ; who it 
once brought it upon the Stage, and made it per- 
fect, in the Siege of Rhodes. | 

The Advantages which Rhyme has over blank 
Verſe, are ſo many, that it were loſt time to name 
them; Sir Philip Sidney, in his Defence of Poeß, 
ives us one, which in my Opinion, is not the 
leaſt conſiderable; I mean the Help it brings to 
Memory; which Rhyme fo knits up by the Aſknity 
of Sounds, that by remembring the laſt Word in 
one Line, we often call to Mind both the Vert. 
Then in the Quickneſs of Reparties, (which in 
diſcourſive Scenes fall very often) it has ſo particulat 
a Grace, and is ſo aptly ſuited to them, that tit 
ſudden Smartneſs of the Anſwer, and the Sweetnels 
of the Rhyme, ſet oft the Beauty of each other. But 
that Benefit which 1 conſider moſt in it, becauſel 
have not ſeldom found it, is, that jt Bounds and 
Circumſcribes the Fancy. For Imagination in 
Poet is a Faculty ſo wild and Lawleſs, that IK 
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Me Epiſtle Dedicatory. © 
High-ranging Spaniel it muſt have Clogs tied to 
- leſt it out-run the Judgment. The 
-fneſs of blank Verſe, renders the Poet too 
muriant; he is tempted to ſay many things, 
hich might better be omitted, or at leaſt fut 

in fewer Words, But when the Difficulty of 
ul Rhyming is interpoſed, where the Poet 
mmonly confines his Senſe to his Couplet, and 
uſt contrive that Senſe into ſuch Words, that 
je Rhyme ſhall naturally follow them, not they 


e Rby me ; the Fancy then gives Leiſure to the 
ni eegement to come in; which ſeeing ſo heavy a 
hee impoſed, is ready to cut off all unneceſſary 


wences. This laſt Conſideration has already 

nſwered an Objection which ſome have made; 
Wat Rhyme is only an Embroidery of Senſe, to 
ake that which is ordinary in itſelf paſs for ex- 
ellent with leſs Examination. But certainly, that 
hich moſt regulates the Fancy, and gives the Judg- 


nkWWnent its buſieſt Employment, is like to bring forth 
mee richeſt and cleareſt Thoughts. The Poet 
{5 emines that moſt which he produceth with the 


reateſt leiſure, and which, he knows mult paſs 


toe ſevereſt Teſt of the Audience, becauſe they are 
it Woteſt' to have it ever in their Memory: As the 
u mach makes the beſt Concoction when it ſtrictly 
les Wnbraces the Nouriſhment, and takes account of 
75 Very little Particle as it paſſes through. But as the 
ilar 


eſt Medicines may loſe their Virtue, by being ill 


theWpplied, ſo is it with Verſe, if a fit Subject be not 
ze doſen for it. Neither muſt the Argument alone, 
- ut the Characters and Perſons be great and noble: 

e 


Utherwiſe, (as Scaliger ſays of Claudian) the Poet 
ll be, Ignobiliore materia depreſſus. The Scenes, 
Mich, in my Opinion, moſt commend it, ate 
ble of Argumentation and Diſcourſe, on the 
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We Epiſile Dedicatory. 
Reſult of which the doing or not doing ſome con. 
ſiderable Action ſhould depend. 

But, my. Lord, though 1 have more to ſay yy. 
on this Subject, yet I muſt remember *tis yy 
Lordſhip to whom I ſpeak ; who have much he. 
ter commended this way by your Writing in i; 
than I can do by Writing for it. Where ny 
Reaſons cannot prevail, I am ſure your Lordſhip, 
Example muſt. Your Rhetorick has gained ny 
Cauſe ; at leaſt the greateſt Part of my Deſign haz 
already ſucceeded to my Wiſh, which was te 
intereſt ſo noble a Perſon in the Quarrel, and 
| withal to teſtify to the World how happy I eſteen 
| myſelf in the Honour of being, - 
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TI much Defir'd, you Judges of the Town 
F: Would paſi a Vote to put all Prologues down; 
ir who can ſhow me, fince they firſt were writ, 
% Cer converted one hard-bearted Wit? 
Yr the World's mended well; in former Days 
ud Prologues were as ſcarce, as now good Plays, 
ir the reforming Poets of our Age, 
h this firſt Charge, ſpend their Poetic Rage: 
nec no more when once the Proiogue's done; 
ie Wit is ended ere the Play' begun. | 
w nw have Habits, Dances, Scenes and Rhymes; 
job Language often; Ay. and Senſe, ſometimes : 
| for a clear Cortrivance doubt it not; 
hey blow out Candles to give Light to th' Plot. 
for Surprize, two Bloody-minded Men 
01 tall they Die, then riſe and Dance again : 
ub deep Intrigues you're welcome to this Day | 
hut bane your/elves, not him who writ the Play; | 3 
[wugh his Plots Dull, as can be well dgfir d. 
Fit fiff as any you harve e er admir d: 
is bound to pleaſe, not to write well ; and knows 
lere is a Mode in Plays as well as Cloaths : 
hirefore, kind Fudge: | 
A Second PROLOGUE enters, 


2, Hold; would you admit 
i Judges all you ſee within the Pit? 
1. V bom would he then Except, or on aubat Score? 
, 2. All, who like him) have writ ill Plays before 2 
„bey, like Thiewes condemn'd, are Hang men made, 
execute he Members of their Trade. 
ll that are Writing now he would d:fowon, 
ut then he muſt Except, ev'n all the Town, 
Il ChiPrick, loſing Gameſt-rs, who in Spight 
Fil damn Jo. day, becauſe they loft laſt Night. 
ll Servants whom their Miſtre/s' Scorn upbraids © 
ll maud/in Lowers, and all ſlig bted Maids : 
| who are out of Humour, or ſevere, 
y that want Wit, or hope to find it here. 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Don Gos ALvOO DE PERALTa, a young Gen! 
man newly arriv'd from the Indies, in Love vil 
Ju LIA. 


Don Rovorico DE SYLVA in love with the {an 
Lady. : 


Don MANUEL vt Torres, Brother to JUL, 


* 


(I 


WOMEN. 


— 


JvL1a elder Sifter to Don * ANUEL, promis d , A 
RoDoRiGoO. 


Honors, younger Siſter to Don MAN uE L, di 
guis'd in the Habit of a Man, and going by ti 
: Name of HIPPOLITo, in love with GoNnsalve 


AnGEL1NA, Siſter to Don RopoRico, in Mar 
Habit, likewiſe in love with Gons ALv oO, and gt 
ing by the Name of AID Eo. 


Servants, Rcbbers, Seamen, and Maſyuers, 


SCENE, ALICANT. 


40 i SN L- 


SCENE a Vood. 
Enter Gonſalvo, and a Servant. 


Gons$SALV 0. 
= 


A TAY, 'twas a ſtrange as well as cruel Storm, 
| Ni To take us almoſt in the Port of Sewzl, 
And drive us up as far as Barcelona; | 
Ihe whole Plate-Fleet was ſcatter'd, ſome part wrack'd 
nere one might ſce the Sailors diligent 

10 caſt o'er-board the Merchant's envy'd Wealth, 

"bile, be all pale and dying, ſtood in doubt, 

iether to eaſe the Burden of the Ship 

dtowning of his Ingots, or himſelf. 
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102 The Rival LADIES. 


Serv. Porunc Ss Woman enery when Hi, 1 
But moſt upon the Sea. | 
Gon. Had that been all (mn, 
I ſhoald not have complain'd; but ere we could Robb 
Repair our Ship, to drive us back again, on ar 
Was ſuch a Cruelty — o give 
Serv. Vet that ſhort time you ſtaid at Barcelona Bip. 1 
You huſbanded ſo well, I think you left Cn. 
A Miſtreſs there. 
Gon. I made ſome ſmall Eſſays 
Of Love, what might have been I cannot tell! 150 
But to leave that, upon what part of Spain 1 Tree, 
Are we now caſt? 
,Serw.. Sir, I take that City to be Alicant. 1 Rob 
Cox. Some Days muſt of neceſſity be ſpent 1 Rot 


in looking to our Ship ; then back again 
For devil 
Serv. There you're ſure you ſhall be welcome. 
| Gor. Ay, if my Brother Redorict be return'd. 
From Flanders; but tis now three Years ſince I 
Have heard from him, and fince I ſaw him twelve, 
Serv. Your Growth and your long Abſence in tl 
Indies | 
Have alter'd you ſo much, he'll ſcarcely know you. 
Gon. I'm ſure I ſhould not him, and leſs my Siſter: 
Who, when I with my Uncle went this Voyage, 
Was then one of thoſe little prating Girls 
Of whom fond Parents tell ſuch tedious. Stories: 
Well, go you back. 
Serv. I go, Sir. 
Con. And take care 
None of the Seamen ſlip aſhore. 
Serv. I ſhall, Sir. [Exit Serv 
Gon. ['Il walk a little while among theſe Trees, 
Now the freſh Evening Air blows from the Hills, 
- And breathe the Sweetneſs of the Orange Flowers 
Upon me from the Gardens near the City. 
| Robbers within. 
1 Rob. I ſay, make ſure, and kill him. 
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Hy, For Heav'n's dear fake have Pity on my Youth, 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers Hippolito bound to 
i Tree, and two Robbers by him with drawn Swords. 


2 Reb, Strip him, and let him go. 


quickly. 

Hip. Ah me unfortunate ! | 
wer Gonſalvo, /eizes the Sword of one of them, and runs 
lin through ; then after a little Refiftance dijarms the 
_ | 
2 Reb. If you have Mercy in you ſpare my Life; 
rever was conſenting to a Deed 
d black as Murder, though my Fellow urg'd me: 
taly meant to Rob, and ] am puniſht 
nouph, in miſting of my wicked Aim. 
Gn Do they rob Angels here? This ſweet Youth has 
Face ſo like one which I lately ſaw, 
makes your Crime of kin to Sacrilege: 
it live; and henceforth 
ike nobler Courſes to maintain your Life: 
leres ſomething that will reſcue you from Want, 
Lil you can find Employment. 

[Gives him Gold, and unbinds Hippolito. 
th What ſtrange Adventure's this! How little hop'd 1, 
ben thus diſguis d I ſtole from Barcelona, 
o be reliev'd by brave Gon/alvo here? [ Heat. 
2 Rob. That Life you have preſerv'd ſhall till be yours; 
a that you may perceive, how much my Nature 
ought upon by this your generous Act; 
at Goodneſs you have ſhown to me, I'll uſe 


Vai 


I 
To 


| | [Within. - 

en. Some Violence is offer'd in the Wood 

Robbers to A Traveller: Who e'er | 

lou art, Humanity obliges me 

o give thee Succour, 

Hip. Help! ah cruel Men! [Within, 

Gm. This way I think the Voice came, tis not far. 
[Exit. 


1 Reb. Diſpatch him quite; off with his Doublet 
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To others for your Sake, if you dare truſt 1 me 
A moment from your Sight. 

Gon. Nay, take your Sword, 
I will not ſo much cruſh a budding Virtue 
As to ſuſpect. [ Gzwes bim his Sword. Exit Ritþ 
| — Sweet Youth, you ſhall not-leave me 
Till I have ſeen you ſafe. 

Hip. You need not doubt it': 
Alas! I find I cannot if I would: 
I am but freed to be a greater Slave: [Ai 
How much am 1 oblig'd, Sir, to your Valour! 


fl 
Con. 

qur ve 
Joch M 
qur SC 
ike a 
he file 
Man. 
ſo wor 
Gon, 

Man. 


Gon. Rather to your own Sweetneſs, pretty Youth; ich 
You muſt have been ſome way preſerv'd, though ! eftore 
Had not been near; my Aid did but prevent Ind fee 


Some Miracle more flowly ſetting out 
To fave ſuch Excellence. 
Hip. How much more gladly could J hear thoſe word 
If he that ſpoke them knew he ſpoke to me! [ {ju 
Enter the Robber again with Don Manuel, and Jal 
bound. 
My: Brother and my Siſter Pris'ners too ! 
They cannot ſure diſcover me through this 
Diſguiſe; however I'll not venture it. 
Steps bebind the Tr 
2 Rob. This Gentleman and Lady [To Gon. private 
My Fellows bound. Exit Robb 
Man. We muſt prepare to Die; 
This is the Captain of the Picarons. 
Fal. Methinks he looks like one; I have a ſtrange 
Averſion to that Man; he's fatal to me. 
Gen. I ne'er ſaw Excellence in Woman-kind 
[ Stares on þ 


Con. 

Max. 
O-mor 
Con. 


his La 
0 be C 
ut val 
Tuch; 
ermitt! 
Jul. 
[ hay 
0 and 
o folle 
Cone 
never 
Jull the 
be tool 
Till now, and yet difcern it at the firſt : mult 
Perfection is diſcover'd in a Moment. 


He that ne'er ſaw the Sun before, yet knows him. des ge 


Jul. How the Villain ſtares upon me! cannot 
Gon. Wonder prepares my Soul, and then Love ente Trac] 
But Wonder is ſo cloſe purſu'd by Love, ke ſet 


| Villa 


That like a Fire it warms as ſoon as born. 
Man. If we muſt die, what need theſe Circumſtance 
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7%, Heav'n defend me from him. 

Cn, Why, Madam, can you doubt a Rudeneſs from me? 

ur very Fears and Griefs create an Awes. 

<< Majeſty. they bear; -methinks I ſee 

our Soul retir'd within her inmoſt Chamber, 

ke a fair Mourner fat in State, with all 

te filent Pomp of Sorrow round about her. 

Man. Your Language does expreſs a Man bred up 

o worthier Ways than thoſe you follow now. 

Gin, What does he mean? [Ad. 

Man. If (as it ſeems) you love; Love is a Paſſion 

Nich kindles Honour into noble Acts: 

efore my Siſter's Liberty; oblige her, 

ud ſee what Gratitude will work. 

Gin. All this is ſtranger yet. 

Maz. Whate'er a Brother's Power 

„ morrow can do for you, claim it boldly: 

Con. IL know not why you think your ſelves my 
Pris'ners, | 

bis Lady's Freedom is a thing too precious 

0 be diſpos'd by any but herſelf: 

ut value this ſmall Service as you pleaſe, 

ſich you reward too prodigally, by 

emitting me to pay her more. 

Jul. Love from an Out-law ? from a Villain, Love? 

have that Pow'r on thee thou pretend' ſt, | 

o and purſue thy Miſchiefs, but preſume not 

0 follow me: — Come Brother. [Ex. Jul. and Man. 

Con. Thoſe. foul Names of Out-law, and of Villain, 

ever did deſerve: They raiſe my Wonder. [Walks. 

ul that I was, not to find this before | 

ie took me for the Captain of the Robbers; 

muſt be ſo ; I'll tell her her Miſtake. 

[ Goes out haſtily, and returns immediately. 

es gone, ſhe's gone, and who or whence ſhe is | 

annot tell: methinks ſhe ſhould have left 

Track fo bright [ might-have follow'd her; 

ie ſetting Suns that vaniſh in a Glory. 

(Villain that Lam! O hated Villain! 


7 
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Enter Hippolito again. 


Hip. I cannot ſuffer you to wrong yourſelf 
So much ; for thou 
' Your Actions are too fair, too noble, Sir, 
To merit that foul Name. 
Gon. Pr'ythee do not flatter me, I am a Villain, 
That admirable Lady ſaid I was. 
Hip. I fear you love her, Sir. 
Gon. No, no, not love her: 
Love is the Name of ſome more pentle Paſſion ; 
Mine is a Fury grown up in a Moment 
To an Extremity, and laſting in it: 
An Heap of Powder ſet on ue, and burning 
As long as any ordinary Fuel. 
Hip. How could he love fo ſoon? and yet alas! 
What Cauſe have I to aſk that Queſtion, 


Who lov'd him the firſt Minute that I ſaw him? 


I cannot leave him thus, though I perceive 
His Heart ingag'd another way. 
Sir, can you have ſach Pity on my Youth, 
On my forſaken, and my helpleſs Youth, 
To take me to your Service ? 
Gon. Would'ſt thou ſerve 
A Mad-Man ? how can he take care of thee, 
Whom Fortune and his Reaſon have abandon'd ? 
A Man that ſaw, and lov'd, and difoblig'd, 
Is baniſh'd, and is mad, all in a Moment. 
Hip. Yet you alone have Title to my Service; 
You make me Yours by your preſerving me: 
And that's the Title Heav'n has to Mankind. 
Gon. Pr'ythee no more. 
Hip. 1 know your Miſtreſs too. 
| Gon. Ha! doſt thou know the Perſon I adore? 
Anſwer me quickly; ſpeak, and I'll receive thee: 
Haſt thou no Tongue! 
Hip. Why did I ſay I knew her? 
All I can hope for, if I have my Wiſh 


* To live with him, is but to be unhappy. L 


gh 1 do not know your Perſon, 


[4 
[To bi 
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"11, Thou falſe and lying Boy, to ſay thou knew ſt her; 
dee ſay ſomething, though thou Cozen'ſt me. 

Hp. Since you will know, her Name is Julia, Sir, 
lud that young Gentleman you ſaw, her Brother, 

n Manuel de Torres. Y | 

on. Say I ſhould take thee, Boy, and ſhould employ thee 
o that fair Lady, would*ſt thou ſerve me faithfully ? 
Hip, You aſk me an hard Queſtion; I can dis 

Jr you, perhaps I cannot Woo ſo well. 

Con. I knew thou would'ſ not do't. 

Hip. I ſwear I would : 

ut, Sir, 1 grieve to be the Meſſenger 

more unhappy News; ſhe muſt be married 

tis Day to one Don Rodorick de Sylva, 

:wixt whom and her Brother there has been 

long (and it was thought a mortal) Quarrel, 

ut now it muſt for ever end in Peace: , 

r hapning both to love each other's Siſters, 

key have concluded it in a croſs Marriage; 

Which, in the Palace of Don Rodorict, 

ſhey went to celebrate from their Country-houſe, 

hen, taken by the Thieves, you reſcu'd them. 

Con. Methinks I am grown patient on a ſudden ; 

Ind all my Rage is gone: Like loſing Gameſters 

ho fret and ſtorm, and ſwear at little Loſſes: 

ut, when they ſee all hope of Fortune vaniſh'd, 

wmit, and gain a Temper by their Ruin. 

Hip. Would you could caſt this Love which troubles you, 
Vt of your Mind. 

Gon. I cannot, Boy; but ſince 

er Brother, with intent to Cozen me, 

ade me the Promiſe of his beſt Aſſiſtance; 

lake ſome Courſe to be reveng'd of him. [7s going out. 
ut ſtay, I charge thee, Boy, diſcover not | 

o any, who I am. | 
thp. Alas, I cannot, Sir, I know you not. 
Gon, Why, there's it; I am mad again; Oh Love! 
Hp. Oh Love! [Excunt, 
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SCENE II. | 
lothung 


Enter two Servants of Don Rodorick's, placing Cu; this a 
and talking as they place them. ben e 


» 2 


1 Serv. Make ready quickly there; Don Many) 760 
And his fair Sifter, that muſt be our Lad, Put. 
Are coming in. „ 7 

2 Serv. They have been long expected; „, 
*Tis Evening now, and the Canonick Hours i Her 
For Marriage are paſt. _ | 

1 Serv, The nearer Bed- time 2 der 
The better ſtill; my Lord will not defer it: ar h. 
He ſwears che Clergy are no fit Judges Wl. 
Of our Neceſſities. . Rod. 

2 Serv. Where is my Lord? our D 

1 Serv. Gone out to meet his Bride. 0pea 

2 Serv. I wonder that my Lady Angelina [y nob 
Went not with him, ſhe's to be married too. ne c: 

1 Serv. I do not think ſhe fancies much the Man: Her Bri 
Only, to make the Reconcilement perfect Mar, 
Betwixt the Families, ſhe's 2 in it; here 
The Choice being but her Brother's, not her own, Red. 


2 Serv. Troth, were't my Caſe, I car'd nc: will! 9 
choſe for me: 5 

1 Serv. Nor I; *twould fave the Proceſs of a ted 
| Paſſion, | | Leon. 
A long Law-ſuit of Love, which quite conſumes Rad. 
An honeſt Lover ere he gets Poſſeſſion: Len, 
I would come plump, and freſh, and all my Self, WM 3:4 
Serv'd up to my Bride's Bed like a fat Fowl, Leon. 
Before the Froſt of Love had nip'd me through. heſe 4 
T look on Wives as on good dull Companions, Rid. 
For elder Brothers to ſleep out their Time with; Man, 
All we can hope for in the Marriage-bed, Len, 

Is but to take our Reſt; and what care 1 | 


Who lays my Pillow for me ? | fall 7 
; Enter a Poet with Verſes, + 
1. Serv. Now, what's your Buſineſs, Friend! I Vor 

| £8 ; 
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Put, An Epithalamium, to the noble Bridegrooms. 
. Let me ſee; 4 what's here? as I live:[Takes it. 
| ging but down- right Bawdry ; Sirrah, Raſcal, 
his an Age for Ribaldry in Verſe; 


ben every Gentleman in Town ſpeaks it 


4 ſo much better Grace, than thou canſt write it ? 
beat thee with a Staff of thy own Rhymes. 
Piet. Nay, good Sir —— + + [Rans off, and Exit, 
2 Serv. Peace, they 7 are here. 
ler Don Rodorick, Don Manuel, julia, und Lompary. 
angry Lord looks: ſullenly, and fain would 
hide it. 
2 Serv, Howe'er he weds Don Manuel's e yet 
ar he's hardly reconcil'd to him. 
Jul. I tremble at it ſtill. 
Riad. I muſt confeſs ' © 
ſour Danger great; But, Madam, fines © ds pelt, 
o ſpeak of it were to renew your Fears. 
noble Brother, welcome to my Breaſt. 
me call my Siſter; ſay, Don Manuel 
er Bridegroom waits. 
Man. Tell her, in both the Wi 
tere noweremains no Enemy but ſhe. 
Rid, In the mean time let's Dance ; ; Madam, 1 opt 
lol grace me with your Hand. | 
Enter Leonora, Woman to Angelina; takes 
the two Men afiae. 
"BG O Sir, my Lady Angelina; ; 
Rid, Why comes ſhe not ? | 2 
Len, Is fallen extreamly lick. 
Bob. How? 
Leon. Nay, trouble not yourſelves too much, 
deſe Fits are uſual with her; and not dangerous. 
Rd. O rarely counterfeited. 5 [Aldi 
Man. May not I fee her? —- 


Len, She does, by me, deny herſelf. that Honour. 


[As ſve ſpeaks ſteals a Note into his Hand, 
hall return, I hope with better News; 


d the mean time ſhe Prays, you'll not barrow 
3 - [Exit 1 
od; 


le Company, 
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Red. This troubles me exceedingly. 
Man. A Note put privately into my Hand 
By Angelina's Woman: ? She's my Creature : 
There's ſomething in't; I'Il read it to myſelf, = 4; 
Red. Brother, what Paper's that ? 
Man. Some begging Verſes ' | 
Deliver'd me. this Morning on my Wedding. 
Rod. Pray let me ſee em. 
Man. I have many Copies, | | 
Pleaſe you to entertain yourſelf with cheſe. 
[Gives him another Paper. Manuel +24 


Nod. 
Leon 
0 mal 
hom 
nd of 
hop 
Rid, 
© Spa 
ly WI 
Ha 
Jn you 
Man. 
0 this 
our M 
) mUC 
Rid. 

Man, 
ould \ 
Dyoke 
$1f ou 
Of Joy 
Rid, 

2 fey 


Sir, 
My Lady feigns this &. ichnel to-delude you: 


Her Brother hates you flill ; and the Plot i ' 7 ROD 
That he ſhall marry firſt your Sifler, ; 
And then deny you FF 


Tours, Leonora. 


POSTSCREAP.T. 


Since 1 aurite this, I have ſo wronght upon ber, 


(Who, of herſelf, is timorous enough ) 
That fhe believes. ber Brother awill betray her, 


„Or elle be forc'd to give her up to you; | Man, 
. Therefore, unknown to bim, ſhe means to fly ; Rid. 
Come to the Garden Door at jeven this E vening, put! 
And there you may furprize her; mean lime 1 = 17 
. Will keep her ignorant of all things, that { 
Her Fear may ſtill increaſe. bt - 
Enter Leonora again. * b 
Rod. How now ? How does your Lady? Nad. 
Leon. So ill, ſhe cannot poſſibly wait on you. Man, 
Man, Kind Heav'n give me her Sickneſs. Red, | 
Rod. Thoſe.are Wiſhes ; Man, 


Rad. 
Man. 
Nod. 
Mar. 


What's to be done? 
Man. We muſt defer our Marriages. | 
Rod. Leonora, now |! [ Aſide 1 
Leon. My Lady, Sir, has abſolutely charg'd 
Her Brother $ ſhould go forward, 
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dd. Abſolutely ! 

Ian. Expreſly, Sir, becauſe ſhe ſays there are 

many honourable Perſons here, 

nom to defraud of their intended Mirth, 

Id of each others Company, were rude : | 

hoping your Excuſe —— [Exit Leonora, 

Rid. That Privilege of Pow'r which Brothers have 

| Spain, I never us d: Therefore ſubmit 

ly Will to hers ; but with much Sorrow, Sir. 

jy Happineſs ſhould go before, not wait 

n yours: Lead on. 3 | 

Mar, Stay, Sir; tho? your fair Siſter, in Reſpect 

0 this Aſſembly, ſeems to be content 

dur Marriage ſhould proceed, we muſt not want 

much good Manners as to ſuffer it. 

Rid. So much good Manners, Brother? - 

Man, =— —— ] have ſaid it. 

ould we, to ſhow our Sorrow for her Sickneſs, 

woke our eaſy Souls to careleſs Mirth, 

if our drunken Revels were deſign'd 

Joy of what ſhe ſuffers? 

Rid, *T'will be over 

a few Days. | 

Mar. Your Stay will be the leſs. 

Nad. All things are now in Readineſs, and muſt not 

e put off, for a peeviſh Humour thus. | 

Man, They muſt; or I ſhall think you mean not 
fairly. | 

Red, Explain yourſelf. | 

Mar, That you would marry firſt, 

id afterwards refuſe me Angelina. 

Rid, —— Think ſo. 

Man. You are 

kid, Speak ſoftly. 

Man. A foul Villain. 

Rid, Then 

Mar, Speak ſoftly. 


1, Tl find a time to tell you, you are one. 
Wen, 'Tis well, 


G2 Ladies, 
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Ladies, you wonder at our private Whiſpers, 


N b [To the Compay 
But more will wonder when you know the Cauſe; 


Rod 
ul, 
150 


The beauteous Angelina is fall'n ill; f = 
And ſince {he cannot with her Preſence grace briles 
This Day's Solemnity, the noble NRedorick am n 
Thinks fit it be deferr'd, till ſhe recover; ban 


Then, we both hope to have your Companies. 


Lad. Wiſhing her Health, we take our Leaves. ul 
| | [ Exeunt Compi or m. 
Rod. Vour Siſter yet will marry me. Rod, 


Man, She will not: Come hither, Julia. 
Jul. What ſtrange afflicting News is this you tell. 
Man. Twas all this falſe Man's Plot, that when he} 


Poſſeſt you, he might cheat me of his Sifter ? | Hat 
Jul. Is this true, Redorick ? Alas, his Silence | 
Does but too much confeſs it: How I bluſh F Lo! 
To own that Love I cannot yet take from thee! nd nc 
Yet for my ſake be Friends. | 
Man. *Tis now too late: þ born 
I am by Honour hinder'd, Ind m 
Rad. ] by Hate. ls lot 
Jul. What ſhall I do? 
Man. Leave him, and come away ; ; 
"Thy Virtue bids thee. ead n 
Jul. But Love bids me ſtay. Till E 
Man. Her Love's ſo like my own, that I fh call! 
blame 


The Brother's Paſſion in the Siſter's Flame. That ſh 
Rodorict, we ſhall meet — He little thinks 
I am as ſure this Night of Angelina, 
As he of Julia. [ Afede. Exit Manhrhat ir 
Red. Madam, to what an Ecſtacy of Joy } 
Your Goodneſs raiſes me ! this was an Act 
Of Kindneſs which no Service e'er can pay. 
Jul. Yes, Rodorich, tis in your Pow'r to quit 
The Debt you owe me. 
Rod. Do but name the Way. 
Jul. Then briefly thus, 'tis to be juſt to me 
As I have been to you. 
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dal. You cannot doubt it. . 

J. You know I have adventur'd, for your ſake, 

v Brother's Anger, and the World's Opinion: a 

glue neither; for a ſettled Virtue 1 
Makes itſelf Judge, and ſatisfy'd within, 
miles at that common Enemy, the World. 
am no more afraid of flying Cenſures, 
ban Heav'n of being fir d with mounting Sparkles; 
Nod. But wherein muſt my Gratitude conſiſt? 

Jul. Anſwer yourſelf, by thinking what is fit 
For me to do. 5 | 
| Rod. By Marriage, to confirm 
Dur mutual Love, 

Jul. Ingrateful Rodorick : 
inſt thou name Marriage, while thou entertain'ſt 
| Hatred fo unjuſt againſt my Brother? 

Nod. But, unkind Julia, you know the Cauſes 
Love and Hate are hid deep in our Stars, | 
ind none but Heav'n can give account of both. 

Jul. Too well I know it: for my Love to thee 
born by Inclination, not by Judgment; 

Ind makes my Virtue ſhrink within my Heart, 
ls loth to leave it, and as loth to mingle. 

Rid. What would you have me do? 

Jul. Since I muſt tell thee, 
ead me to ſome near Monaſtery ; there, 

Til Heav'n find out fome way to make us happy) 
ſhall be kept in Safety from my Brother. 

Rod. But more from me; what hopes can Rodorick haves 
[hat ſhe who leaves him freely, and unforc'd, 
ould ever of her own accord return ? 

Jul. Thou baſt too grear Aſſurance of my Faith, 
hat in deſpight of my own ſelf I love thee. 
be friends with Manuel, I am thine ; *till when 
My Honor's = Lead me. ¶Fæeunt. 


LE 


Man 
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SCENE III. The Repreſentation of 2 vj 
diſcover'd by Twilight, 


Enter Don Manuel, Ius. 


Man. This is the Time and Place where I expe 
My fugitive Miftreſs ; if I meet with her, 
J may forget the Wrongs her Brother did me; 
If otherwife, his Blood ſhall expiate them. 
I hope her Woman keeps her ignorant 
How all things paſs'd, according to her Promiſe, 
| A. Door epens Enter Angelina in Bays Cloaths, 
Leonora behind at the Door. | 
Leon. J had forgot to tell him of this Habit 
She has put on; but ſure he'll know her in it. 22 
Man. Who goes there ? | 
Ang. Tis Don ManuePs Voice; I muſt run back: 
The Door fhut on me? Leonora, where? 
Does ſhe not follow me ? I am betray'd, 
Man. What are you? 
Ang. A poor Boy. 
Man. Do you belong to Roderick ? 
Ang. Yes, I do. | 
Man. Here's Money for you, tell me where's his Sitter 
Ang. Juſt now I met her coming down the Stairs, 
Which lead into the Garden, . 
Man. Tis well, leave me 
In filence. 
Ang. With alt my Heart; was ever ſuch a feape! 
0M Exit runnin 
Man. She cannot now be long; ſure by the Moon: i 
I ſhall diſcover her: 
| 55 Enter Rodorick, and ſulia. 
＋ his muſt be ſhe ; I'll ſeize her. 
Jul. Help me, Rodorick. 
Rod. Unhand the Lady, Villain. 
Man. Rodorick ! 
Fm glad we meet alone; now is the time 
10 end our Difference, 
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Pad, 1 cannot ſtay, 
lan. You muſt. 
Red, I will not. | 
Man. Tis baſe to mjure any Man: but yet 
Tis far more baſe, once done not to defend it. 
Rid. Is this an Hour for valiant Men to fight ? 
They love the Sun ſhould witneſs what they do; 
(wards have Courage when they ſee not Death: 
ind fearful Hares, that ſculk in Forms all Day, 
Yet fight their feeble Quarrels by the Moon-light. 


Vim 7 


tions | 
ſuch, whofe Courage comes by fits and ſtarts. 
Rid. Thou urgeſt me above my Patience : 
his Minute of my Life was not my own, 
ut her's [ love beyond it. [T hey draw, and fight. 
Jul. Help, help! none hear me! 
aav'n 1 think is deaf too: 
O Ragerick / O Brother |! | 
Enter Gonſalvo, and Hippolito. 
Jul. Whoe'er you are, if you have Honour, part em 
| [Manuel fumbles, and Falls, 
Con. Hold, Sir, you are too cruel , he that kills 
it ſuch advantage fears to fight again. Holds Rodorick. 


-_ 


ie Man. Cavalier, I may live to thank you for this 
re 1 Favour. | [ Ries. 
” 


Red. I will not quit you ſo. 
Man. Ill breathe, and then 
Jul. Is there no way to ſave their Lives? 
Hip, Run out of ſight, 
lis concerning you they quarrel. 
| Iulia retires to a Corner. 
Hip. Help, help, as you are Cavaliers; the Lady 
kor whom you thus contend, is ſeiz d by ſome 
Nipht-robbing Villains. 
All. Which way took they? | 
Hip. Twas ſo dark I could not ſee diſtinctly. 


Rod, Let us divide ;. I this way. Exit. 


Con. Down yonder Street I'll take. 


Man. And 1 down that. [Exeunt ſe verally. 


Man. No, Light and Darkneſs are but poor Diſtinc- 
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Hip. Now, Madam, may we not lay by our Pest 
"They are all gone. 
Jul. Tis true, but we are here, N 
Expos'd to Darkneſs without Guide or Aid, 
But of ourſelves. 8 
Hip. And of ourſelves afraid. 
Jul. 2 Dangers while *twas Light I could de 
; ie, | 
Then 1 oo bold ; but watch'd by many Eyes : 
Ah | could not Heav'n for Lovers find a way, 
That prying People ſtill might ſleep by Day: 
| Enter Angelina. 
Hip. Methinks I'm certain I diſcover ſome, 
Jul. This was your ſpeaking of em made 'em com 
Hip. There is but one, perhaps he may go by. 
Ang. Where had I Courage for this bold Dial 
Which more my Nature than my Sex belies ? 
Alas! 1 am betray'd to Darkneſs here: 
Darkneſs which Virtue hates, and Maids moſt fear; 
Silence and Solitude dwell every where: PRE 
Dogs ceaſe to bark ; the Waves more faintly roar, 
And rowl themſelves afleep upon the Shore : 
No Noiſe but what my Foot-ſteps make, and they 
Sound dreadfully, and louder than by Day: 
They double too, and every flep I take 
Sounds thick methinks, and more than one could mal 
Ha ! who are theſe ? 
I wiſh'd for, Company, and now I fear. 
Who are you gentle People that go there ? 
Jul. His Voice is ſoft as is the upper Air, 
Or dying Lover's Words: O pity us. 
Ang. O pity me! take freely as your own 
My Gold, my Jewels ; ſpare my Life alone. 
Hip. Alas, he fears as much as we, 
Jul. What ſay you, 
Sir, will you join with us ? 
Ang. Yes, Madam, but 
If you would take my Sword, you'll uſe it better. 
Hip. Ay, but you are a Man. 


* 
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ig. Why, fo are you. ? TL 
y. Truly my Fear had made me quite forget it. 
Enter Gonſalvo. 

Con. Hippolito ! how barbarous was 1 
To leave my Boy! Hippolito: 

Hip. Here, here. 
Now, Madam, fear not, you are ſafe. 

Jul. What is become, Sir, of thoſe Gentlemen? 

Gen, Madam, they all went ſeveral ways; not like 
To meet. 

Jul. What will become of me 

. Gon, Ts late, 
Ard I a Stranger in the Town: Yet all 
Your Dangers ſhall be mine. 

ul, You're noble, Sir. 

Con. Il pawn the Hopes of all my Love, to {eg? 
You ſafe. 

Jul. Whoe'er your Miſtreſs be, ſhe has 
ly Curſes if ſhe prove not kind. 

Arg. And mine. 

Hip. My Siſter will repent her, when ſhe knows: 

For whom ſhe makes that Wiſh ; but I'll ſay nothing- 
Till Day diſcovers it.. A Door opens, Alide. 
1 pe 

| bope it is ſome Inn. 
[ 4 Door opens, at which a Servant appears. 
Ang. Friend, can you lodge us here? 
&rv, Yes, Friend, we can. 
Jul. How ſhall we be diſpos'd ? 
Serv. As Nature would; a 
be Gentleman and you: I have a Rule, 
That when a Man and Woman aſk for Lodging 
Tiey are ever Huſband and Wife. 
Jul, Rude and unmanner'd. 
Gon, Sir, this Lady muſt be lodg'd apart. 
verv, Then the two Boys that are good for nothing: 
uit one other, they. ſhall go together. | 
Ang. Lie with a Man ? ſweet Heav'n defend me! 
Hip. Alas, Friend, I ever lie alone. 
dry, Then to ſave trouble, Sir, becauſe 'tis late, 
de of the Youths ſhall be diſpos'd with you, 


G.5 Ang. 
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Ang. Who, II not for the World. 
Hip. Neither of us; for though I would not lodge 
with you | 
Myſelf; 1 never can indure he ſhould. 
Ang. Why then, to end the Difference, if you pleaſe 
I and that Lady will be Bedfellows, 
Hy. No, She and I will lodge together rather. 
Serv. You are ſweet Vouths indeed ; not for the W or! 
You would not lodge with Men! none but the Lady 
Would ſerve your turn. 
Arg. Alas, I had forgot I am a Boy; 
I am fo lately one; | LA 
Serv. Well, well; all ſhall be lodg'd apart. 
Gon. to Hip, 1 did not think you harbour'd warte 
Thoughts: 
8o young, ſo bad ! 
Hip. I can make no Defence, 
But muſt be fniam'd by my own Innocence. [ Zxz. om: 
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ern CNEL 
SCENE, a. Chamber. 


Eater Gonſalvo, Hippolito, and Amideo at a Dijiaz: 


Gon, YT. FT ippolite, what is this pretty Youth 
That follows us? 

Hip. I know not much of him: 
Handſome you ſee, and of graceful Faſhion ; 
Of noble Blood, he ſays, and 1 believe him; 
But in ſome. deep Diſtreſs ; he'Il tell no more, 
And I could cry for that which he has told, 
So much | pity him. 

Gan. My pretty Youth ; 
Would I <0vJd do thee any Service, 
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Arg. Sir, * a ; 

The greateſt-you can do me, is accepting mine. 

Hip. How's this ? methinks already I begin 
Jo hate this Boy, whom but ev'n now I moan'd,. 
You ſerve my Maſter ? Do you think I cannot 
perform all Duties of a Servant better, 
and with more Care than you? | 

Ang. Better you may, 

But never with more Carre 
Heavn which is ſerv'd with Angels, yet admits 
poor Man to pay his Duty, and receives it. 

Hip. Mark but, my Lord, how ill behav'd a Vouth, 
How very ugly, what a Dwarf he is. 

Ang. My Lord, I yet am young enough to grow, 
And 'tis the Commendation of a Boy, 
That he is littles [ Criess 

Gon. Pr'ythee do not cry; 

Hippolito, twas but juſt now you prais'd him, 
And are you chang'd ſo ſoon ? 

Hip. On better View. 

Gon, What is your Name, ſweet Heart ? 

Hip. Sweet Heart! ſince 1 
Have ſerv'd you, you ne'er call'd me ſo. 

Ang. O, ever, 

Ever call me by that kind Name, I'll own 
No other, becauſe I would ſtill have that. 

Hip. He told me, Sir, his Name was Amideo ; 
Pray call him by't. 

Gon, Come, I'll employ you both; 

Reach me my Belt, and help to put it on. 

Amid. I run? my Lord. | 

Hip. You run? it is my Office. 


gets it, and puls it on. 
The Sword does not ſit right. 


Hip. Why, where's the Fault? 
Luid. I know not that; but I am ſure *tis wrong. 


[They both take it up, and firive for it; Hippolito 


Amid. Look you, my Lord, he puts it on fo auk- 
wardly Ching. 


N Gon. 
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For my own Safety, and my Brother's both. 


Gon. The Fault is plain, 'tis put on the wrong Shoulder. 
Hip. That cannot be, I look'd on Ani deo's Y 
And hung it on that Shoulder his is on, 
Amid. Then I doubt mine is fo. 
Gon. It is indeed: | 
You're both good Boys, and both will learn in time: 
Hippolite, go you and bring me word, 
Whether that Lady we brought in laſt Night 
Be willing to receive a viſit from me. 
Hip. Now Amideo, ſince you are fo forward 
To do all Service, you ſhall to the Lady. 

Amid. No, I'll ſtay with my Maſter, he bid you, 
Hip. It mads me to the Heart to leave him here : 
But I will be reveng'd. LA 

My Lord, I beg 

You would not truſt this Boy with any thing 

Till my Return; pray know him better firſt. Exit Hip 
Gon. Twas my Unhappineſs to meet this Lady 

Laſt Night; becauſe it ruin'd my Deſign 

Of walking by the Houle of Rodoricł: 

Who knows but through ſome Window I had ſpy d 

Fair Julia's Shadow paſling by the Glaſs 3 

Or if ſome others, I would think it hers; 

Or if not any, yet to ſee the Place 

Where Julia lives: O Heav'n, how ſmall a Blcfing 

Will ferve to make deſpairing Lovers happy ! 
Amid. Unhappy 4rgelina, thou art loſt: 

Thy Lord loves Julia. 

1 Enter Hippolito and Julia, 
Jul. Where is thy Maſter ? 

T long to give him my Acknowledgments 


» 


tmak 
Madan 
heſer * 
xedt 
(or, 
[Ou W. 
'1tho! 
Hip, 
ne ha 
I her 


[ih 


Ha! is it he ? [Lins 
Gon, Can it be Julia? 

Could Night ſa. far diſguiſe her from my Knowledge 
Jul. I would not think thee him I fee thou art: 

Pr'ythee diſown thyſelf in pity to me: 

Why ſhould I be oblig'd by one I hate? 


Cen. I could fay ſomething in my own Defence 1 0 
; . 
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tit were half a Crime to plead my Cauſe 

When you would have me guilty. 

inid, How I fear 

de Sweetneſs of thoſe Words will move her Pity: 
n ſure they would do mine. 

C11. You took me for a Robber, but fo far 

am from that | 

Jul. O pr'ythee be one ſtill, c 

bat I may know ſome Cauſe for my Averſion. 

Gon, I freed you from them, and more gladly did it 
Jul. Be what thou wilt, 'tis now too late to tell me: 
ie Blackneſs of that Image l firſt fancy'd, 

1; ſo infected me, I ſtill muſt hate thee. | 

Hp. Though (if ſhe loves him) all my Hopes are 


ruin'd, n 

makes me mad to ſee her thus unkind, ” [Alida 
adam, what ſee you in this Gentleman, 

ſerves your Scorn or Hatred? love him, or 

xe&t juſt Heav'n ſhouid ſtrangely puniſh you. : 
Cor. No more: Whate'er ſhe does is beſt; and if 
ou would be mine, you mult like me ſubmit 

ithout diſpute: ERS 

Hip, How can I love you, Sir, and ſuffer this? 

he has forgot that which laſt Night you did 

3 her Defence. 

Jul. O call that Night again; 

itch her with all her Darkneſs round: then ſet me 
tome far Deſert, hemm'd with Mountain Wolves 
0howl about me: This I would indure, 

nd more, to cancel my Obligements to him. 

Gon, You owe me nothing, Madam; if you do, 
make it void; and only aſk your leave 


vp 


* 7 


£ 


Laie love you ſtill; for to be lov'd again 
ever hope. TS. 
edge WIE /ul. If that will clear my Debt, enjoy thy Wiſh; 
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ore me, and long, and deſperately love me. 

lope thou wilt, that 1 may plague thee more : 
tan time take from me that deteſted Object; 
mvey thy much loath'd Perſon from my Sight. 
Gn, Madam, you. are obey'd. | 
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Upon fair Julia; look upon her for me 


That I have ſeen, but when, or where, I know not. 


. * . 
F T 4% SH. 9 
N * \ 


Hippolito and Amideo, wait 


With dying Eyes, but do not ſpeak one Word 
In my behalf; for to diſquiet her, | 
Ev'n Happineſs itſelf were bought too dear. 5 
[Goes farther of, towards ihe end of the Sig * 
My Paſſion ſwells too high: . 
And like a Veſſel ſtruggling in a Storm, 
Requires more Hands than one to ſteer her upright; 
I'Il find her Brother out. [ Exit Got 
Jul. That Boy, I fee, he truſts above the other: 
He has a ſtrange Reſemblance with a Face 


Here 
Your | 


ip 


Pl watch till they are parted; then perhaps 
I may corrupt that little one to free me. 
| | [ £feae. Exit 
Amid. Sweet Hippolito, let me ſpeak with you, 
Hip. What would. you with me ? 
Amid. Nay, you are ſo fierce; 
all that's good I love and honour you. 
And would you do but one poor thing I'll aſk you, 
In all things elſe you ever ſhall command me. 
Look you, Hippolito, here's Gold and Jewels, 
Theſe may be yours. Suit 
Hip. To what end doſt thou ſhow | 
Theſe Trifles to me? or how cam'it thou by them! 
Not honeſtly, I fear. 
Amid. I ſwear I did: 
And you ſhall have em; but you always preſs. 
Before me in my Maſter's Service ſo | 
Hip. And always will. 
Amid. But dear Hippalito, 
Why wall you not give way, that I may be 
Firſt in his Favour, and be ſtill imploy'd ? 
Why do you frown ? 'tis not for Gain J aſk it; 
Whatever he ſhall give me ſhall be yours, 
Except it be ſome Toy, you would not care for, 
Which I ſhould keep for his dear ſake that gave it. 
Hip. If thou would offer both the [nates to me, 
The Eattern Quarries, and the. Weſtern. Mines, 
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bey ſhould not buy one Look, one gentle Smile 

his from me: Aſſure thy Soul they ſhould not, 

hate thee ſo. | 

Ind. Henceforth I'll hate you worſe. 

zu yet there is a Woman whom he loves, 

certain Julia, who will ſteal his Heart 

om both of us; we'll join at leaſt againſt 

he common Enemy. 

Hip. Why does he fear my Lord ſhould: love a 
Woman ? : | 

te Paſſion of this Boy is ſo like mine 

hat it amazes me. 

Enter a Servant, 

ſv. Young Gentleman, 

ſour Maſter calls for you. 

Hip. I think upon't 


Star 


[Exit Hippolito, cum Serv. 
Enter Julia to Amideo. 

Jul. Now is the time, he is alone. 

Anid. Here comes 

The Saint my Lord adores; Love, pardon me 

ſhe Fault I muſt commit. 

Jul. Faw Youth, Iam. 

| duitor to you. 

mid, So am I to you. | 

Jul. You ſee me here a Pris'ner. 

anid, My Requeſt : 3 

„ may ſet you free; make haſte, ſweet Madam; 

ich way would you go ?. 

Jul. To the next | 

lipous Houſe. 

nid. Here through the Garden, Madam 

loy I commend your holy Reſolution! [ Fæeunt amlio. 

er Don Manuel in the Street, and a Servant with him. 

Man. Angelina fled to a Monaſtery, ſay you? 

very; So tis given out: I could not ſee her Woman: 

at for your Siſter, what you heard is true: 

aw her at the Inn: 

liey told me ſhe was brought in late laſt Night, 

Ya young Cavalier-they ſhow'd me there, 


Ou, 


em! 


Mar. 
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Man. 'This muſt be he that reſcu'd me: 
What would I give to ſee him! 


Serw. Fortune is | 
Obedient to your Wiſhes; he was coming 


et thi 
Man 
Con. 
5 nob 


To find out you; I waited on him to | lt leaf 
The turning of the Street; and ſtept before think 
To tell you of it.. Man 
Man. You o'er- joy me. never 
Serv. This, Sir, is he | o bel 
Enter Gonſalvo. Don Manuel zs running to Emnbrawy}, Gor, 
and flops. 4h 
Man. The Captain of the Robbers ! 1 N 
Gen. As ſach indeed you promis d me your Sift, | your 
Man. I promis'd all the Int'reſt I ſhould have, Wl; tab 
Becauſe I thought, before you came to claim it, be u 
A Huſband's Right would take my Title from me. Fort 
Gon. I come to ſee if any manly Virtue om t 
Can dwell with Falſhood : Draw, thou'ſt injur'd me. gric 
Man. You ſay already I have done you wrong, f 53; 
And yet would have me right you by a greater, 7 Sh 
Gon. Poor abject thing Jaite t 
Man. Who doubts another's Courage here 
Wants it himſelf; but I who know my own, Three 
Will not receive a Law from you to fight, little 
Or to forbear: for then I grant your Courage Mar 
To maſter mine, when I am forc'd to do. Gon, 
What of myſelf I would not. ann 
Gon. Your Reaſon ? ly be 
Man. You ſav'd my. Life.. ne 
Gon. [I'll quit that Debt, to be WI 
In a Capacity of forcing you Ind u 
To keep your Promiſe with me; for I come Is th 
To learn, your Sifter is not yet diſpos'd. Ma: 
Man. I've loſt all Privilege to defend my Life; 07 
And if you take it now, 'tis no new Conqueſt; 
Like Fiſh, firſt taken in a River, then Hig 
Beſtow'd in Ponds to catch a ſecond Time. May 
Gon. Matk but how partially you plead your Cal 
Fretending Breach of Honour if you fight; Wt WI 
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+ think it none to violate your Word. 
Nan. I cannot give my Sifter to a Robber. 
(in. You ſhall not; I am none, but born of Blood 
; noble as yourſelf; my Fortune's equal 
: leaſt with yours, my Reputation yet 
ink unſtain'd. 
Man. 1 wiſh, Sir, it may prove ſo; 
never had ſo ſtrong an Inclination | 
o believe any Man as you: But yet —— | 
Gr, All things ſhall be ſo clear, there ſhall be left 
oroom for any Scruple: I was born 
1 evil, of the beſt Houſe in that City; 
Name Gon/alvs de Peralta: Being 
ice, WB younger Brother, tas my Uncle's Care 
o take me with him in a Voyage to 
ee [nd:es, where ſince dying, he has left me 
ic, Fortune not contemptible; returnin | 
om thence with all my Wealth in the Plate-fleets 
furious Storm almoſt within the Port | 
If wil, took us, ſcatter d all the Navy. 
7 Ship, by the unruly Tempeſt born 
lite through the Serezghts, as far as Barcelona, 
bere firft caſt Anchor; there I ſtept aſhore ; 
nee Days I ſaid, in which ſmall time I made 
little Love, which vaniſn'd as it came. 
Man. But were you not engag'd to her you courted & 
Gin. Upon my Honour, no; what might have been 
annot tell: But ere I could repair 
ly beaten Ship, or take freſh Water in, 
Ine Night, when there by chance I lay Aboard, 
| Wind tore up my Anchor from the bottom, 
Ind with that Violence it brought me thither, 
as thrown me in this Port ; 
Naz. But yet our Meeting in the Wood was ſtrange. 
Gr, For that I'll ſatisfy you as we walk. 
Enter Hippolito. - 2 
1:5, O, Sir, how glad am I to find you — [WF hijpes, 
ilar, That Boy I have ſeen ſomewhere, or one like 
him, 
Wt where, I cannot call to Mind 
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Hip. I found it out, and got before em 
And here they are 


Enter Amideo and Julia. 


Man. My Siſter! as I could have wiſh'd it — 
Amid. O] we are caught! 
Jul. ] did expect as much: 
Fortune has not forgot that I am Julia. 
Man. Siſter, I'm glad you're happily return'd; 
"F'was kindly done of you thus to prevent 
The Trouble of my Search. 

Jul. I would not have you 
Miſtake my Love to Rogorick ſo much, 

To think I meant to fall into your Hands. 
My Purpaſe is for the next Nunnery ; 
There ['Il pray for you: So farewel. 

Man. Stay, Julia, you muſt go with me. 
Jul. Lead, lead; 

You think I am your Pris'ner now —— 

Gon/. If you will needs to a Religious Houſe, 
Leave that fair Face behind; a worſe will ſerve 
To ſpoil with Watching, and with Faſting there. 

Mar. Pr'ythee no more of this; the only way 
To make her happy is to force it on her. 

Julia prepare yourſelf ſtrait to be married. 
Jul. To whom? 


Man. You ſee your Bridegroom : And you knog” 


My Father's Will, who with his dying Breath 
Commanded, you ſhould pay as ſtrict Obedience 
To me, as formerly to him: If not, 
Your Dowry. is at my Diſpoſe. 

Jul. O would | 
The Loſs of that diſpenſe with Duty in me, 


How gladly would | ſuffer it! and yet 


If 1 durſt queſtion it, methinks *tis hard! 
What Right have Parents over Children, more 


Than Birds have o'er their Young ? yet they impols 


No rich-plum'd Miſtreſs on their feather'd Sons; 
But leave their Love, more open yet and free 


Ma 
here 
he'll 
Jul 
kin, 
Judit. 
0 B. 
Jo m: 


Hip 


las 1 
Mai 
I WOT 
Ami 
lene 
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ou! 
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"th 1 
thou 
fi 
0 bre 
Tal. 
tt te] 
Ami 
Tul, 
0 {ut 
ſcorn 
Ilan 
Con, 
Man 
le! 
Ami, 
lt for 
tip, 
Mdthe 
lian 


Tian all the Fields of Air, their ſpacious Birth-right. 
' [Gonfalvo /eems to beg Manuel rot to be harſh. 
Wan. Nay, good Gonſalvo, trouble not yourſelf, 
gere is no other way; when 'tis once done 
gell thank me fort, 
Jul. I ne'er expected other Ufage from You; ; 
kind Brother you have been to me, 
jd to my Siſter : You have ſent, they ſay, 
0 Barcelona, that my Aunt ſhould force her 
ſo marry the old Don you brought her. 
Hip. could! that once had ſeen Gonſalvo's 
ace ? 
is ſhe little thinks I am ſo near "PRO [ Hfac. 
Man. Mind not what the ſays j —— | 
word with you [To Gonſ. 
nid. Don Manuel eyes me ſtrangely ; the beſt is 
e never ſaw me yet but at a Diſtance : 
/y Brother's Jealouſy (who ne'er intended 
hould be his) reſtrain'd our nearer Converſe. [| Aide. 
Jul, My pretty Youth, I am iuforc'd to truft thee 


ith my moſt near Concerns; Friends J have none, 
thou deny'ſt to help me. 


daid. Any thing 
o break your Marriage with my Maſter, 
Jul. Go to Roderick, and tell him my gn : 
tt tell it him as from thyſelf, not me. 

na 4nid. That you are forc'd to marry, 

: Jul. Bot do not aſk him 

: 0 ſutcour me; if of himſelf he will not, 
form a Love that muſt be taught its Duty. 
Han. What Youth is that? I mean the little one? 
(on. took him up laſt Night. 
lan. A ſweet· fac d Boy, | 
like him ſtrangely: Would you part with him ? 
7 Alas, Sir, I am good for no Body, 

p for my Maſter. 
. FR Sir, III do your Errand 


Ivther time, for letting Julia 20. [To Amideo. 
an. Come, Sir, 
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Gon. 1 beg your Pardon for a Moment, 
Til but diſpaich ſome Buſineſs in my wa 
And wait you preſently. 
Man. We'll go before, | 
PI! make ſure Roderick ſhall never have her; 
And 'tis at leaſt ſome Pleaſure to 9 5 
His Happinels, who ruin'd firſt my 
[Exeunt all but ENT. hs befor 
goes whiſpers Hi ppolito. 
Gon. Againſt her Will fair Julia to poſſeſs, 
Is not Yenjoy but raviſh Happineſs: 
Yet Women pardon Force, becauſe they find 
The Violence of Love is ſtill moſt kind: 
Juſt like the Plots of well built Comedies, 
Which then pleaſe moſt, when moſt they do ſurprize 
But yet Conſtraint Love's nobleſt End defiroys, 
Whoſe higheſt Joy is in another's Joys: 
Where Paſfiion rules, how weak does Reaſon prove 
1 yield my Cauſe, but cannot yield my Love, II 


ern KODEDDKFNDZ XY 
CT HL SEANE L 
SCENE, a great Room in Don Manuel's Hu 


Hippolito, /olus. 


Y Maſter bid me ſpeak for him to Julia: 
Hard Fate that I am made a Canfident 
Apainſt myſelf; —— 
Yet though unwillingly I took the Office, 
] would perform it well: But how can 
Prove lucky to his Love, who to my own 
Am ſo unfortunate ? he truſts his Paſſion, 
Like him that ventures alf his Stock at once 
Oa an unlucky Hand. | 
Enter Amideo. 
Amid. Where is the Lady Julia ? 


Hi. What new Treaſon 
boainſt my Mafter's Love have you contriv d 
ih her? IST” : 
nid, I ſhall not render you account, 
Enter Julia. 
Jul.] ſent for him; yet if he comes, there's Danger; 
et if he does not, I for ever loſe him. + 
Vhat can I wiſh? and yet I wiſh him here, 
Only to take the Care of me from me. 
ary with fitting out a loſing Hand, 
will be ſome Eaſe to fee another play it. 
eterday I refus'd to marry him, 
oday I run into his Arms unaſk'd ; 
Like a mild Prince incroach'd upon by Rebels, 
ove yielded much, till Honour aſk'd for all. 
ow now, where's Roderick ? [Sees Amideo: 
mean Gon/alvo. _ | [Szes Hippolito. 
Hip. You would do well to meet him: — | 
Anid. Meet him! you ſhall not do't: Pll throw my 
ſelf 5 | 
like a young fawning Spaniel in your Way 
often, you ſhall fever move a Step 
ut you ſhall tread on me. 
Jul. You need not beg me: 
would as ſoon meet a Syren, as ſee him. 2 
Hip. His Sweetneſs for thoſe Frowns no Subject finds. 
ras are the Field of Combat for the Winds : 
But when they faveep along /ome flowry Coaſt, 
; ſleir Wings move mildly, and their Rage is loft. 
Jul. Tig that which makes me more unfortunate © 
pauſe his Sweetneſs muſt upbraid my Hate. 
Ire Wounds of Fortune touch me not ſo near; 
can my Fate, but not his Virtue bear. 
lor my Diſdain with my Efteem is rais'd; 
lie mo? is hated auben he moſt is prais'd © 
luch an Efleem, as like a Storm appears, 
Which riſes but to ſhipwreck what it beers, 
Hip. Infection dwells upon my Kindneſs ſure, 
vixce it deflroys en thoſe whom it would cure. 
| [Cries and Exit 3 
| iiGie 
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Amid. Still weep, Hippolito; to me thy Tears 
Are Sovereign, as thoſe Drops the Balm-tree ſweats JM ji 
— But, Madam, are you ſure you ſhall not love him: re 
I till fear. — 
Jul. Thy Fear will never let thee be a Man, 
Amid. Indeed I think it won't, 
ul. We are now 
Alone; what news from Roderick ? 

Amid. Madam, he begs you not to fear; he haz 
A Way, which; when you chink all deſperate, 

Will ſet you free. 

Jul. If not, I will not live 
A Moment after it. 

Amid. Why! there's ſome Comfort. 

Jul. 1 ſtrongly wiſh, for what I faintly hope: 
Like the Day-dreams of melancholy Men, 

J think and think on things impoſſible, 
Yet love to wander in that golden Maze. 
Enter Don Manuel, Hippolito, and Company, ; 

Amid. Madam, your Brother's here. 

Man. Where is the Bridegroom ? | 

Hip. Not yet return'd, Sir, from his Ship. 

Man. Siſter, all this good Company is met 
To give you Joy. 

Jul. While I am compaſs'd round 
With Mirth, my Soul lies hid in Shades of Grief, 
Whence, like the Bird of Night, with half-ſhut Eyes, 
She-peeps, and ſickens at the fight of Day. 4 

Enter Servant, 

Serv. Sir, ſome Gentlemen and Ladies are without, 
Who to do Honour to this Wedding come 
To preſent a Maſque. 

Man. Tis well; deſire 'em 
They would leave out the Words, and fall to Dancing 
The . of the Foot takes moſt of late. 

Serv. The Poet, Sir, will take that very ill; 
He's at the Door, with th' Argument o'th' Maſque 
In Verſe. 

Man. Which of che Wits is it that made it? 


Herd 


| The RIVAL LADIES. 131 


97 v. None of the Wits, Sir; 'tis one of the Poets. 
te Man. What Subject has he choſe ? ; 
m gerd. The Rape of Pr o/erpine. 
Enter Gonſalvo. 
Un. Welcome, welcome, you have been long 
expected. — | 
Con. I ſaid to ſee th? unlading of ſome Rarities 
Thich are within —= © FRET le. 
iam, your Pardon that I was fo long abſent. 
l. You need not aſk it for your Abſence, Sir. 
Con. Still cruel, Julia: 8 
Jul, The Danger's here, and Rodorick not here: 
m not griev'd to die; but I am griev'd 
0 think him falſe. _ [ 4/ede. 
Man. Bid him begin. [The Muſick plays. 


A Cupid deſcends in ſwift Motion, and ſpeaks theſe 
| Verſes, 


Cup. Thy Congueſtr, Proſerpine, hawe ſtreteb'd too far; 
nid Heaw'n's Peace thy Beauty makes a War : 
r when, laſt Night, I to Jove's Palace went, 
[ly rights part of all the Firmament) 

Wead of all thoſe Gods, whoſe thick Reſort 

Wd up the preſence of the Thund'rer s Court; 

re Jove and Juno all for/aken fate, 

ede, like Kings in their declining State © 

t (wanting Poxw'r) they would preſerve the Show, 
bearing Pray'rs from ſome few Men below: 
lortals to Jove may their Devotions pay; 

te Gods themſelves to Proſerpine do pray. 

Hcily he rival Poww'rs reſort ; 

lis Heaw'n where-ever Ceres keeps her Court. 
iebus and Mercury are both at ſtrife, 

ir courtlieft of our Gods who want a Wife, 

it Venus, awhate'er Kindneſs ſbe pretends, 

(lite all Females, envious of their Friends,) 
a, by my Aid, contriv'd a black Deſign, 

In God of Hell ſhould raviſh Proſerpine: 

auties, beware ; Venus will never bear 


huber Venus ſhining in her Sphere, | Aiter 
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Aſter Cupid's Speech, Venus and Ceres deſcend in the l 
Machines; Ceres drawn by Dragons, Venus by Sy 


After them Phabus and Mercury deſcend in ſwiſt Mou 
8 Then Cupid turns to Julia, and Speaks; 


Cup. The Rival Deities are come to avoo | 
A Proſerpine, who muſt be found below: - 
Would you (fair Nymph) become this happy Hour, 
In Name a Goddeſs as you are in Pow'r? 


A fairer Proſerpine than Heaw'n can ſhow, 


Julia, ift whiſper'd by Amideo, gags into the Da 

perform d by Cupid, Phœbus, Mercury, Ce 
Tas. Jn. ĩ „ 

{Towards the end of the Dance, Rodorick in the Hali 
Pluto, riſes from belbau in a black Chariot all flani 
and drawn by black Horſes; he raviſbes Julia, 4 
perſonated Proſerpine, and as he is carrying ber au 
his Vizard falls of : Hippolito firſt diſcovers bin 

Hip. A Rape, a Rape! tis Rogorick, tis Rodorick 

Red. Then I muſt have recourſe to this — [ Drat 

Jul. Oh Heav'ns ! = 

{ Don Manuel and Gonſalvo draw, and a Servant; 
tavo that afted Phœbus and Mercury return to 0 
Rodorick, and are beat back by Manuel and as 
wart, while Gonſalvo attacks Rodorick. 

Gon. Unlooſe thy Hold, foul Villain. 

Rod. No, I'Il graſp her 

Ev'n after Death, - 

Jul. Spare him, or T1! die with him. 

Gon, Muſt Raviſhers and Villains live, while [ 

In vain implore her Mercy ? 
[Thrufts at bim, and hurts Julia in tht 4 

Jul. Oh, I am murder'd! - 
Gon/. Wretched that I am, 


Will you condemn this guilty Hand? And yet 
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yes were guilty ürſt: For they could look 

Noch elſe but you; and my unlucky Hand 1 

v doſel follow d them! — | 
Enter Manuel again. 

Man. The Pow? rs above are juſt, that thon Kit TTY 

gr me tO kill. *. f 

Rid. You'll find no eaſy Taſk on't 3 5 

one; come both together, I defy you: 6 

ſe on this Diſguiſe, that has betray'd me 4 

jus cheaply to my Death. — _ 

Har. Under a Devil's Shape thou could not be 

ſiguis d — 

71 Then muſt he die? 2 8 

tt lll not bid my Radbricł F arewel; | 

they take leave, who mean to be long abſent. - 

Gin, Hold, Sir; J have had Blood enough already. 

id muſt not murder Falia again 

him ſhe loves: Live, Sir, and thank this Lady 

Rid. Take my Life, and ſpare my Thanks. 

Man. Though you 

reive him, let me take my juſt Revenge. 

Cn. Leave that Diſtinction to our dull Divines ; 

at [1] 1 ſuffer to be done, I do. 

Hip. My Heart bleeds for him; to ſee his Virtue 

ſercome fo fatally againit ſuch Odds 

Fortune and of Love 

Men. Permit his Death, and Julia will be yours. 

ful. Permit it not, and Julia will thank you. 


Julia 

would be preferr'd to Juli herſelf! 

ould any Man think it a greater good 

o ſaye a Rival, than poſſeſs a Mittreſs ? 

tt this I do; theſe are thy Riddles, Love. 
at Fortune gives me I myſelf deſtroy ; 
id feed my W but to ſtarve my Joy. 
onour fits on me like ſome heavy Armour, 
id with its ſtiff Defence incumbers me. 
td yet when I would put it off, it ſticks 
ke Hercules his Shirt; heats me at once, 


Gin, Whoe'er could think that one kind Word from 


bh I H And 
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And poiſons me! Tf: nd. e api : 
- Man. 1 find. myſelf grow calm by thy Example; 
My panting Hea:t heaves lefs and leſs, each Pulſe: 
Aud all the boi g Spirits ſcatter from it. ” 
Sinee thou defi ſt te ſhould not gie, he ſhall not, 
STill | on nobler Terms can take his Lite, 
Red The next urn may be yours: Remember, Juli 
F ow'd this Danger to your Wilfulueſs; | 
Once you might eaſily have been mine, and would not 
8 5 | Exit Rodorich 
Man. Lead out my Siſter, Friend; her Huit's ſo (mi 
Twill ſcarce diſturb the Ceremony: 
Ladies, once more your Pardons. 
[ Leads out the Company, Exeut 
Manent Julia. Gonfalvo, Amideo: Gonſalvo offers 
his Hand, Julia pulls back bers, 


Ful. This Hand woud rile in Bliſters thould't tlie.” 
touch it: | | — 
My Rogcrick's diſpleas'd with me, and thou 4 


Unlucky Man the Cauſe; dare not ſo much 


As once to follow me | Ex. Jul 
Gan, Not follow her! Alas ſhe need not bid me! 


© how could I preſume to take that Hand, my 
To which mine prov'd fo fatal! 7 
Nay, if I might, ſhould l not fear to touch it? * 
A Murd'rer s Touch would make it bleed afreſh. | 11 
Arid. I think, Sir, I could Kill her for your lake. WW 
Gen. Repent that Word, or | ſhall hate thee ſtrangely li 


Harſh Words from her, like Blows from angry Kings 
Tho' they are meant Afflonts are confirued Favours. 
Hip. Her Inclinations and Averfions 
Are both alike unjuft ; and both, J hope, 
Too violent to laſt; chear up yourſelf; 
For if | live ( hope I ſhall not long) [ 4ja 

She ſhall be yours. 
Amid. "Twere much more noble in him 

To make a Conqueſt of himſelf than her. 

She ne'er can merit him, and had not thou 

A mean low Soul, thou wouldſt not name her to hin 
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0. Poor Child, who would'ſt be wiſe above th Years, 

tg thou talk, like a Philoſopher, d : 

Of conquering Love, who art not yet grown. up 

fo try the force of any many Paſſion? 

ne Sweetneſs of thy Mixher's Milk is yet 

Fithin thy Veins. not ſour'd and turn'd by Lore. 

Gn, Tnou halt not Field enough in thy young Breaſt, 

ro entertain ſuch Storms to ſtruggle in. 6 OY 
And Young as | am, | know the Pow'r of Love; 

I; le Diſquiets, and its greater Cares, 

nd all that's in it, but the Happineſs. 

rut a Boy's Word, Sir, if you pleaſe, and take 

ly Innocence for Wiſdom; leave this Lady; 

eaſe to perſuade yourſelf you are in Love, 

Ind you will ſoon be freed : Not that 1 wiſh 

ching ſo noble as your Paſſion, loft 
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ſo all the Sex: Beſtow it on ſome other 4 

Fou'll fad many as fair, though none fo cruel, i U 

Would I could be a Lady for your fake. AP 

„ 1f | could be a Woman with a Wiſh, 181 

. Jul Joy ſhould not be without a Rival long. 0 1 

Ne | by ' 29} 
Amid A Cedar of your Stature would not cauſe IN 


ach Jealouſy. 

Hip. More than a Shrub of yours. 

Gen, How eagerly the'e Boys tall out for nothing 
ell me, Hipolito, wert tnou a Woman, g 


* Wo wouid'tt thou be ? 
ngey Hip. I would be Julia, Sir, 
Kings cauſe you love her. 
Outs. Aud | would not be 
cauſe ſhe loves not you. 
Hip. True, Jmideo : 5 
rh Ind theretore | would wiſh myſelf a Lady, 


Vo | am ſure does inſwitel, love him. 

dnid. | hope that Lady has a Name 

Hip. She has | 

Ind ſhe is call d Honoria, Sifter to 

ls Julia, and bred up at Barcelona. 

do loves him with a Flame fo pure and noble, 
N 2 | 
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That did ſhe know his Love to Julia, 


She would beg Julia to make him happy. 
Gon. This Rarles me! 1 2 
Amid. Oh Sir, believe him not; That 
They love not truly, who on any Terms Both « 
Can part with what they love. Ami 


Gon. | ſaw a Lady 
At Barcelona, of what Name I know not, 
Who next to Julia was the faireſt Creature Hence 
My Eyes did &er behold; but how cam'ſt thou You, 1 
To know her ? 

Hip. Sw, ſome other time II! tell you. 

Amid. It could not be Honoria whom you ſaw. 
For, Sir, ſhe has a Face ſo very ugly, 
That if ſhe were a Saint for Holineſs, Ind t 
Yet no Man would leck Virtue there. 

Hip. This is the lying'ſt Boy, Sir; I am ſure 
He never ſaw Honoria; for ber Face, I 
? Tis not fo bad to fright any Man; 5 
None of the Wits have libell'd it, 

Anid Don Rederick's Siſter, Argolina, does 
So far exceed her in the Ornaments 
Of Wit and Beauty, tho' now bid from ſight, 
That like the Sun (ev'n while eclips'd) the caſts 
A Yellowneſs upon all other Faces. 

Hip. VI! not ſay much of her; but only this, 
Don Manuel faw not with my Eyes, if &er 
He lov'd that Flargers Shape, that Lump of Earth hy 


And Phlegm together, WA 
Amid. You have often ſeen her | ong 
It ſeems, by your Deſcription of her Perſon: but n 
But }*ll maintain on any Spaniſb Ground, | wy 


Whate'er ſhe be, yet ſhe is far more worthy by ar 
To bave my Lord her Servant, than Honoria. 
Hip. And I'll maintain Honor ia's Right againſt her 
In any part of all the World. 
Gon. You go | 
Too far, to quarrel on ſo ſlight a Ground. i I 
Hip. O pardon me, my Lord, it is not flight: 


4 
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nuſt confeſs I am ſo much concern'd - 
| hall not bear it long. 
4nid. Nor I, aſſure you. 
Con. I will believe what both of you have ſaid, 
That Honoria and; Angelina 
Both equally are fair. 
nid, Why did you name 
Hmoria firſt ? 
Con. And fince you take their Parts fo eagerly, 2 
Henceforth Ill call you by thoſe Ladies Names: 
You, my Hippolito, ſhall be Honoria; 
And you, my Amideo, Angelina. 
Anid. Then all my Services, I wiſh, may make 
Jou kind to Angelina, for my ſake. 
Hip. Put all my Merits on Honoria's Score, 
Ind think no Maid could ever love you more. [ Exeunt, 


Ga :, 
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* 
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Siebe eee 
ACT . 


SCENE I. 


Manuel, lt. 


Hus 1 provide for others Happineſs, 
1 And loſe my Own: Tis true, I cannot blame 
ily Hatred, Angelina, but thy Silence. 
Thy Brother's Hatred made thine juſt ; but yet 
was cruel in thee not to tell me ſo. 
onqueſt is noble when an Heart ſtands out; 
but mine which yielded, how could'ſt thou betray? 
lbat Heart of which thou could'ji not be depriv'd, 
by any Force or Poww'r Beſide thy own ; 
" Empires to that fatal Height arriv'd, 
ey muſt be ruin d by themſelves alone. 
ly pu-rded Freedom cannot be a Prize 
v any jcornful Face a /econd time; 
ir thy Idea lite a Ge would riſe, 


fright my T — FR fuch another 8 
H 3 ute 


vgs YH Rivar Lavtes, 
3s Enter a Servant with a 3 


Man. From whom ? 
Serv. Sir, the Contents will ſoon reſolve you, 


* He ya, 
Man. Tell Redorick he has prevented me ; | 12 
In my Deſign of ſending to him fyrſt. 
T'll meet him fingle at the Time and Place; 
But for my Friend, tell him he muſt excute me: 
I'll hazard no Man in my Quarrel, but ( Exit N 
Myſelf alone : — VM ho's within there? 
Enter a Servant. 
Go call my Siſter, and Gon/a/vo hither. | Exit Sers. 
*T'was puſh'd fo far, that like two Armies, we 
Were drawn fo cloſely up, we could not part 
Without Engagement: — But they muſt not know it 
Ester Julia, Gonſalvo and Amideo. 
1 have ſome Buſineſs calls me hence, and know not 
When I ſhall return: But ere I go, 
That Pow'r I have by my dead Father's Will _ 
Over my Siſter, I bequeath to you: [To Gol 
She and her Fortunes both be firmly yours; | 
And this when I revoke, let Cowardiſe 
Blaft all my Youth, and Treaſon taint my Ape, 
Con. Sir a: 
Max. Nay, good, no thanks, I cannot ſlay —— 
| 5 [Exit Manuel 
Gen. There's ſomething more than ordinary in thi; 
Go Amide, quickly follow him, 
And bring me word which way he takes. | 
Amid. I go, Sir. [Exit Amid. Jul. En) 
Son. Madam, When you implere the Poww'rs divitt, 
u lade no Pray re, in which I will not join, 
Theugh made againſt myſelf. [Kneels with 
. In watn I ſue, 
Unleſi my Vows may be cenvey d by you. 
Gon. 'Convey'd by me? ——— My ill Succeſs in Leo 
Shewws me too ſure I have few Friends above. 
How can you fear your juſt Defires to want? 
When the Coas pray, they both requeſt and grant. 
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Jul. Ee 4 has refign'd ny Fortune to your Hand, 


iu. ike Heaw'n, th Micted underſtand. 
"Gon. The Language of th Aflicted is not news 
T vo aveil [ learn 1 17 when 7 frft Jaw v 
Jl. In jpie bt of me, you now command my Fate; 
1.4 et the Vanguiſb d ſreks the Vittor's Hate; | 
%% in this low Submiſfion, I declare, 
Ha: had I Poww'r, I would renew the War. 
fare d to floop, and 'twere too great a Blow 
ſr bend my Pride, and to deny me too. 
Gon, You have my Heart; diſpaſe it to your Will; 
| not, you An the ay to uſe it ill. 
* Jol. Cruel to me, though kind to your Deſert, 
l Brother gives my Perſon, not my Heart: 
And I have left no other means to fue, 
5 to you only, to be freed from you. 
Gon. From futh @ Suit how can yew hope Succeſe, 
Which giv'n, defiroys tbs Giver's Happineſs ? 
Jal. Tou think it equal you ſpould not refign 
ſbat Poaw'r you hade; yet will not leave. me mine: 
% on my Will I hate the Poao'r alone, 
did fince you cannot mode it, move your Own, 
ur Worth and Virtue my Efteem may win, 
Bu Womens Paſſions from themſelves begin; 
— Writ may be, but Force ſlill is in ain. | 
Gan.  wwould but lowe you, not your Lowe cenſtrainz 
lid though your Brother left me to command, 
le lic his Thunder in a gentle Hand. 
| jul, Your Favour from Conflraint has ſet me free 
Knee But that ſecures not my Felicity ; | 
tt; ves, abs, before, did ernel Maſters ſerwe, 
| May fly to Dejerts, and in Freedom flarve. 
b be nobleſt Part of Liberty they loſe, 
Who can but /hun, and want the Pod y to chuſe. 
Gon. O awhither would your fatal Reaſons move? 
L It court my K indne/s to deflroy my Lowe. E 
Jul. Jou have the Pow'r to make my Happineſs, 
b; giving that awhich you can neer poſſeſs : 
Gon. Giwve you to Rodorick ? there wanted yet 
That Curſe to make My Miferies complrat. 
8 4 | Jol: 
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. Jul. Deperting Miſers bear a nobler Mind; 


* 


Ir. 
18 


7 hey, cen they can enjoy no more, are kind. 
You, when your Love is dying in deſpair, 


Yet want the Charity to make an Heir. 


Gon. Though Hope be aying, yet it is not dead; 


Ind dying People with ſmall Food are fed. 


Jul. The greateſi Kindneſs dying Friends can hace, 


I to diſpatch them when aue cannot Jave. 


Gon. Thoje dying People, could they ſpeak at all, 
That Pity of their Friends would Murder call, 
For Men with Horror Diſſolution meet; 
The Minutes, cn of pain ful Life, are feveet, 
Jul. But Pm ty pow'rful Inclination led; 
And Streams turn ſeldom to their Fountain head, 
Gon, No, tis a Tide which carries you away z 
And Tides may turn, though they can never flay. 
Jul. Can you pretend to Lowe, and ſee my Grief 


Caus'd by yourſelf, yet give me no Relief ? 


Gon. Where's my Reward? 
Jul. The Honour of the Flame. | 
Gon. I loſe the Sub ſtance then to gain the Name, 
Jul. 7 do too much a Miftre/s Poww'r betray ; 
Muft Slawes be won by Courtſhip to obey ? 
Thy Diſobedience does to Treaſon riſe, 
Which thou, like Rebels, wouid'ft with Lowe diſguiſe, 
PI kill myjelf, and if thou can'ft deny 
To ſee me happy, thou ſhalt ſee me die. 
Gon. O flay! I can with leſs Regret bequeath 
My Lowe to Rodorick, than you to Death: 
And yet —— 
Jul. bat new Objection can you find? 
Gon. But are you ſure you never Gall be kind? 
Jul. Newer. 
Gon. What never ? 
Jul. Newer to remove. 
Gon. Oh fatal Newer to Souls damn'd in Lei. 
Jul. Lead me to Rodorick. 
Gon. Fit muſt be /o! 


Jul. Here, take my Hand, {wear on it thou wilt 2 
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Gon, Oh balmy Sweetns/s ! but tis Ii to ne, 
5 [He kiſſes her Hand. 
Ii Food upon a Wretch rondemn d 10 dies | © 
0 ler, and I vow to go: Once more; 
I fear often 1 li be ſorſaus e. 
Others ag arnft their Wills ma; hafte their Fate 3 
u) teil 10 be u;fortunate< 
e my own For than all my Star: could proves 
% give her Per/on, but Þ give ber Love, 
nul not truſt my ſelf Hippolita. 
Enter Hippolito. 
Hp My Lord! 
Gon, Quickly go find Don Ro loricł outs 
fel him the LAY Ja will be walking 
u the broad Rock that hes beſi e the Port, 
Ind there expect to lee him inſtantly. 
(the mean time I Il call for Amideo. 
Jul, You'il keep your Promiſe to Don Rodorrck® 
Gon. Madam, Since you bring Death, I welcome itz 
It to his Fortune not bis Love jubmit, — [Exit Gon. 
Hip. I aare not aſe what J too j ain wwauid bear. 
it, (ike 4 tender Mother, Hope and Fear, 8 
h equal Tauins, my equal Ca e I make; Ala. 
l krep Hope quiet, left that Fear ſhould wake. 
5 a [Eæit Hip. 
7 So, now Pam firmly at my own Diſpoie.; 
IN all the Lets, my Vi tue caus'd, remov'd.; 
ow, Roderick, J come 
Enter Gon alve again. 
Con. Madam, my Boy's not yet return'd. 
Jul No matter, we'll not ſtay for him. 
bin. Play make not too much haſte. 
| f LFaeant Jul. and Gon. 


*8iþe: The R1 VAL Lav E53. | 
'Eater:Don Rodorick, and a Servant, 


Nad. Have you beſpoke a Veſſel, as I bid you? 
Serv. I have done better; for I have employ'd 
Some, whom | know, this Day to ſeize a Ship; 
Which they have done, clapping the Men within her 
All under Hatches, with ſuch ſpeed and ſilence, 
That though ſhe rides at Anchor in the Port 
Among the reſt, the Change is not diſcover d. 
Nod. Let my beſt Goods and Jewels be embark\ 
With Secrecy : We'll put to Sea this Night. 
:Have you yet found my Sifter, or her Woman? 
Ser. Neither, Sir; but in all probability 
She is with Manuel. 
Rod. Would God the meaneſt Man in Alicast 
Had Angelina, rather than - Don Manuel 
I never can forgive, much leſs forget, 
How he (the younger Soldier) was preferr'd 
To that Command of Horſe which was my Due. 
erw. And after that, by Force difteiz'd you of 
| Wour Quarters⁊ãxy 
Nod. Should I meet him ſev'n Vears hence 
At th' Altar, I would kill him there | had 
Forgot to tell yeu the Defign we had, 
To carry, Julia by force away, | 
Will now be needleſs ;' ſhe'll come to the Rock 
To fee me, you unſeen ſhall ſtand behind, 
And carry her into the Veſſel. 0 
Ser. Shall I not help you to difpatch Don Manu! 
Rod. I neither doubt my Valour, nor my Fortune: 
But if I die, revenge me: Preſently 
About your Buſineſs; I mut to the Rock, 
Fon fear. IL come t00 late. ¶Exeuſßt foot 
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EN E III. "Through a Reck is diſcover'd a 
| Navy of Ships Riding at a Diſtance. 


Enter Amide. 


nid. Thus far unſeen by Manuel, I have trac'd hiatz 
Ve can be. gone no farther than the Walk N 
hind che Rock. E 11 back and tell my Maſter. 


Enter Hippolito at the other end. 


Hy. This is the Place where Rod"rick muſt expect 
Wis Julia How! Amideo here! 

Amid. Hippolito ! © | 

Hip. This were ſo fit a time 

or my Revenge; had I'the Courage, now: 

y Heart ſwells at him, and my Breath grows ſhorty 
ut whether Fear or Anger choaks it up, 

cannot tell. 

Anid. He looks fo ghaſtfully, 

Nould I were paſt him ; yet l fear to try it, 

cauſe my Mind miſgives me he will ſtop me. 

| your leave Hippolitoa, * 

Hip. Whither ſo faſt ? 

4nid. You'll not preſume to kinder my Lord's Buß- 
neſs ? 

e ſhall know it. „ 

Hip. I'll make you ſure, before, 

Or telling any Tales: Do you remember 

ice you defended Angelina's Beauty 

Ipainfſt Honoria's; nay, and would maintain it? 

nid. And fo I will do ſtill; (I malt feign Courage, 
dere is no other way.) [¶Aldde. 
Hip. I'll fo revenge | 

lat Injury (if my Heart fails me not.) 

nid Come, confeſs truly, for I know it fails you, 
bat would you give to avoid Fighting now ? 

Hip. No, 'tis your Heart that fails. 

Amid. I ſcorn the Danger; 

ST” eb what Compailion on your Youth might do 


{arut! 
tune: 


"ern 


J cannot tell; and therefore do not work 
Upoi my Pity, tor I feel already 
Ah flout Heart melts. | 
- Hy Oh! Are you thereabont? _ 
Now I am ſure you fear; and you ſhall fight, 
Am d. | will not fight. 
Hip Confaſs then Angelina 
4s not fo fair as is Hen, ia. 
Amid. I do confeſs; now are you ſatisfied! 
Hip Trere s more behind; confeis hei not fo work 
To be belov'd, nor to poſſeis Gor/alwe, 
As fair Hon ria is. | | 
at. That's ſomewhat hard. 
H. But ou muſt do't, or die. 
dai. Well, Life is ſweet; 4 
She's not ſo worthy : Now let me be gone. 
Hip. No, never to my Maſter; ſwear to quit 
s Service, and no more to fee his Face. 
Ami:?, 4 tain would ſave my Life, but that which ye 
Propoſe, is but another Name to Die. 
J cannot live without my Maſter's Sight. 
Hip. Then you mult fight with me for him. 
Amid. I woutd | 
Do an; thing with you, but fighting for him, 


tip 
full | 
Am: 


Nt! th 
Hip. Nothing tut that will terve. uch d 
Amid. Lay by our Swords, bat 2 
Ard | || icratch with you for him. Hip. 
Hip. | hat's not manly | my 
Amid. Well, unce it muſt be fo, I'll fight: lather 
Ui.burton. { Hippolito aten, fe,, Au. 
Now man; Buttons has be? l' be one liner 
Behind him ſtill. 1555 L BY 
1 {Cnbuttons one by une ier bin. Hippolito aa An. 
1 | | | anore haſte. | 
1 You are ſo prodigal, if you lov's ny Maſter, 
11 | You wouid mot tear his Doublet fo ; — How's this! BI An 
4 | | Iwo. twdling Beafts! a Woman, and my Rival! Hip 
my | The Stipgs of jezlout, fave givin me Courage Nd te 
Wl | nn Waich Nature never gave mes lai 
1 7 
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dome on, thou vile Diſſembler of thy Sex!; 

þzpett no Mercy; either thou or | | 

Mult die upon this Spot: Now for GH, 

— Sa | 
ba 


Hp This Courage is not counterfeit ; ah me! 
What ſhall 1 dorf for pity, gentle Boy ——— 
mid. No pity 3 1.ch a Cauſe as ours | 
in neither give nor take it: If thou yield'ft 
will uot ſpare thee; therefore fight it out. 
Tears open his Doublet. 
Hp. Death to my Hopes! a Woman and ſo rare 
Beauty that my Lord mult needs doat-oa her. 
ſhould myſelf. if | had been a Man: 
n as | am, ber Eyes ſhoot Death at me, 
{nia Come, have yu faid your Pray'rs? 
Hip. For thy Confuſion 
Thou ravenous Harpy, with an Angel's Face; 
hou art diſcovered, thou too charming Rivalz 
Il be reveng'd upon thoſe fatal Eyes. 
Anid. I'll tear out thine. 
Hip I'll ite out hungry Morſels 
m thoſe plump Cheeks, bur | will make em thinner, 
nid, 1'd heat thee to the Blackneſs of a Moor, 
it that the Features of thy Face are tuch, 
ich damnable, invincible good Features, 
tat as an E:4:op t ou woulaſt ii]. be lov'd. 
Hip, I'll quite unbend that black Bow o'er thine Eyes, 
| murder tnee, and uta thail have him 
lather than thou. 
amd VII kill both thee and her, 
ther than any one but I ſhall have him, 
Hp Come on, thou Wiich. 
dnid. Have at thy Heat, bod Syren. 
[ 7 hey draw a fight aukward'y, wt coming 
| neur One another. | : 
dnid T think | paid „ ou there. 
His © lay a little, 
nd tell me in what Corner of thy Heart 
.o lies, that l may ſpare chat Place. 
Hard, 
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ws The Riva LADIES. 
Amid. He lies in the laſt Drop of all my Blood, 

And never will come out, but with my Soul, 
Hip. Come, come, we dally; 

Would one of u us were dead, no matter which. 


| They fo bt 
es Manuel. eee 


Man. The pretty Boys that ſerve Gonſal vo, fighting 
come in time to ſave the Life of one. 
{ Hippolito gets Amideo down in clefing : Many 
takes away their Swords. 
Bip. For Goodneſs ſake hinder not my Revenge. 
Amid. The noble Manuel has ſav'd my Life: 
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Heav'ns, how unjuſtly have-I hated bim! EZ a t 

Man. What is it, gentle Youths, that moves yo Man 

thus ? | Jul 

J cannot tell what Cauſes you may find: tif! 

= But truſt me, all the World, in « much Sweetneſz Jad 0 
n Would be to ſeek where to begin a Quarrel : hat al 
Wt You ſeem the little Cupids in the Song, | ſcor 
. -Contendmg for the Honey- bag. de 
8 Hip. Tis well kd 
4 You're come; you may prevent a greater Miſchief; Wh 
*: Here ' tis Gen/aiue has appointed Roderick Glaf: 


cauſe 
hen | 
ſeny t. 
Man 
de Bc 
Con. 
lad th 
0 ſav: 
It Pr 
ud T. 
Man 


Alan. To fight? 

Hip. What's worle; to give your Siſter to him, 
Won by her Tears, be means to leave her. free, 
And to redeem her Miſery with his: 

At leaſt I ſo conjecture. 

Man. *Tis a doubtful 
Problem; either he loves her violently, 

Or not at all, 

Amid. You have betray'd my Maſter:—{[To Hip. A 

Hip. If I have injur'd you, I mean to give you 
The Satisfaction of a Gentlewoman 

Enter Gonſalvo and julia. 

Man. Oh they are here; now I ſhall be reſolv'd. 

Ful. My Brother Manuel! what Fortune's this! 

Man. I'm glad I have prevented you, 

Gon. With what 
Watiety my Fate torments me Rfll! 
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er was Man ſo dragg d along by Virtue ; 

+ muſt follow her. | 

Jul. Noble Gon/alvo, 

wet me from my Brother, 

on Tell me, Sir, 

en you beſtow*d your Siſter on me, did not 

i give her freely up to my Diſpoſe ? | 

Man. *Tis true, I did; but never with intent 

gu mould reſtore her to my Enemy. | 

Cn, 'Tis paſt ; tis done: She undermin'd my Soul 

ith Tears: as Banks are ſapp'd away by Streams. 

Man, I wonder what ſtrange Bleſſing the expects 

um the harſh Nature of this Roabricł; 

Man made up of Malice and Revenge. 

Jul 1f I poſſeſs him, I may be unhappy; 

tif I loſe him, I am ſurely fo. 

Ld you a Friend: ſo deſperately ſick, 

kat all Phyficians had forfook his Cure; 

} ſcorch'd without, and all parch'd up within, 

te Moiſture that maintain'd conſuming Nature 

ck'd up, and in a Fever fry'd away: 

tld you behotd him beg, with dying Eyes, 

Glak of Water, and refuſe it him 

cauſe you knew it ill for his Diſeaſe ? 

hen he would die without it, how could you 

ny to make his Death more eaſy to him? 

Man, Talk not to me of Love, when Honour ſuffers. 

be Boys will hiſs at me. | 

Gor, I ſuffer moſt : 

Id there been Choice, what would I not have choſe? 

dave my Honour I my Love muſt loſe: _ * 

it Promiſes once made are paſt Debate, 

nd Truth's of more neceſſity than Fate. 

Man. I ſcarce can think your Promiſe abſolute; 

lere might ſome way be thought on, if you would, 

o keep both her and it. 

Con. No, no, my Promiſe was no Trick of State: 

neant to be made truly wretched firſt, 

then to die; and I'B. perform them boch. 
| Aan. 

"Next 
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wes Th Rivar LA 
Mar. Then that Revenge | meant on Koderick 


T rake on you. : WET” _ [Drag 
Gen —— | draw with ſuch Regret ] 

As Merchants tir thei: Wealth into the Sea, 

To fave their finking Veſſels from a Wreck. 


Man | find I cannot litt my Hand againſt thee ; 


Do what tuou wilt; but let not me behold it 


| Goes off a little wa 


Tul cut this Gordian Knot I cannot loole : 
Lo cep ins Promile, Ro 7 4 ſhall have her, 
But I ii return and reicue her by Force; 
Tnen giving b:ck what he fo trankly gave, 
At once my Honour and his Love I'll iave. 


Euter R dorick 


for me ? 

Con. Il was |. 40 

Rod. | know your Bufi-eſs then; *tis Fighting. 

Con. You're miſtaken; u. ſowetiing that | tear, 

Rod. What 1s't ? 

Gen Why, — till not out: Here, take herz 
And deſerve her. but ro | hauks; 

For fear d ſhould contiver what 1 give, 
And call it back — — 

Jul. O my dear Rodoricæ? 

Gon O cruei Fuia / 

For Pit) ſhew not all your Joy before meg 
Stifle ſome part of it one Minute longer 
Til | am vead | 

Jul. M. Roderick ſhall know 
He owes his Jx..a to you ; thank him, Love; 
In Faith | rake it ill you.arc io flow. 

Red Lou k he has forbid me; and befide 
He'll race it better from your Mou h than une; 
All that you Jv niult nceds be plating to him. 

Jul. dul ſallen and un kind | 

Rod. Wh, chen in ſhont, 

1 do nat uiuceritand the ge nefit. 


[Exit Mane 
Rod. How! Julia brought by him ? —— Who ſe 


Gore Not, 40 have Ju in thy Tree P oſſeſion ? 7 


Nod. 
11S 
ut ſpare 
loving 
Rod. + 
hou co 
0 proff 
0 yet t 
is Arn 
Con. ( 
Jal, £ 
am t00 


Rid. 
Gon... 4 
ur Vi! 
Jul. \ 
o be m 
Rod. 1 
b 
It that 
often 
ful. J 
ch 
4 
kid, \ 
len ye 
jul rec 
Jul. 
We to 
fncefo1 
l on] 
| open 
„and 
bon, | 
— | 
e her 1 
ly Gu: 
] 
Waig] 


del. Not brought by yoa ; not of another's leaving. 
Jul, Speak ſoftly, Rodorick : Let not theſe hear thee 3 
it ſpare my Shame for the ill Choice I made 
loving thee. 1765 $ 

7,4, J will ſpeak loud, and tell thee, | 
don com'ſt, all cloy'd and tir'd with his Embraces, 
oproffer thy pall'd Love to me; his Kiſſes 

p yer bedew thy Lips; the very Print 

s Arms made roùnd thy Body, yet remains. 

Gn. O barbarous jealouſy ] 

7al. Tis an harſh Word: 2 
m too pure for thee; but yet I love the. 
1 9. {Offers to take his Hand, 
Rd. Away, foul Impudence. 
Cen. Madam, you wrong | : 
ur Virtue, thus to clear it by Submiſſion. 

Ju. Whence grows this Boldneſs, Sir? did I afk you 
obe my Champion? 


Rid. He choſe to be your Friend, and not your Hub 
bands | 

{ that dull part of Dignity to me; 

often the worſt Actors play the Kings. 

ſul, This Jealouſy is but Exceſs of Paſſion, 

ich grows ap, wild, in every Lover's Breaſt 3 

changes Kind when planted in an Hufband. 

ud. Well, what I am, I am; and what Iwill be, 

ſden you are mine, my Pleaſure {hall determine. 

jill receive no Law from any Man 

Jul. This ſtrange Unkindneſs of my Roderick 

we to thee, and thy unlucky Love; 

aceforth go lock it up within thy Breaſtz 

sonly harmleſs while it is corceal'd, 

t open'd. ſpreads Infection like a Vault. 

and my Curie v0 with bee — 

bn. | cannot go till | behol4 you happy : —— 

— Here, Rodorich, receive her on thy Knees; 

e her with that Reſ. ect which thou would ſt pay 

„ Guardian Angel if he could be ſeen. 

Do uot provoke my An: er by refuſing. 


waich thy leaſt Offence to her; each Word, 


Nay, 
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Nay, every ſullen Look; e pl 
And as the Devils, who are din 4 to W See | 
Yer bave .the-guilty Souls their Slaves to puniſh; ww du 


So under me, while | am wretched, thou ee no 
Shalt be tormented. | 

Red. Would'ſt thou wakes me the Tenant of thy“ 
To toil, and for my Labour take the Dregs, 
The juicy Vintage being left for thee ? 
No: ſhe's an infamous, leud Proſtitutes 
I loath her at my Soul. 

Con. I can forbear 
No W ſwallow down thy Lye, fon) Villain. 


Tobey b off the Stage. Ext 
Jul. Help, help! | 
Amid. Here is that Witch whoſe fatal Beauty 


Began the Miſchief; ſhe {hall pay for all. dere 
| [ Goes 70 4:1] jy u 
Hip. 1 hate her for it more than thou-canſt do; en 
But cannot ſee her die my Maſter loves. ul. 1 

Goes Betaueen with bir Su u. 

Enter Gonſalvo, following Rodorick ; who Fall.. ( 
Nod. So, now I am at reſt ; - laid. 

J feel Death riſing higher till, and higher, 
Within my Boſom; every Breath I fetch 
'Shuts up my Life within a ſhorter Compaſs : len. 

And like the vaniſhing Sound of Bells, grows leſs I" liv 
And leſs each Pulſe, i it be loſt in Air. Man. 

5 Sv, a8 i me 

Gon. Down at your Feet, much injur'd Innocence 

I lay that Sword, which ere 

Jul. Take it up again, wn, | 

It has not done its Work till I am kilbd: Icern' 

For ever, ever, thou haſt robb'd me of l be | 


That Man, that only Man, whom I could love: 
Doſt thou thus court thy Miſtreſs ? thus oblige her. dea 
All thy Obligements have been fatal yet, 
Yet the moſt fatal now would moſt oblige me. 
Kill me: yet I am kill'd before in him. 


I lie there on the Ground; cold, cold, and pale: 
That Death I die in Roderick is far 


2 


ale: 


* 


De Rivar Lavrey. 15 
je pleaſant than that Life I live in Ja.. E 
dee how he ſtands — when he is bid diſpatch me? 
dull! how ſpiritleſs! that Sloth poſſeſt 
ce not, when thou didſt kill my Nodoricł 
Cy, 'm too unlucky to converſe with Ment 
| pack together all my Miſchiefs up, 
her with care each little Remnant of em, 
ut none of em be left behind: Thus loaded, 
to ſome Deſart. and there let them looſe, 
here they may never prey upon Mankiad. 
jou may make my Journey ſhorter : ———— Take 
is Sword; *ewill ſhew you how : =o 
Al. 11] gladly fet you on your Way: =- | 
"OY N : Takes bis Sword. 
Enter three of Rodorick's Serwants. 
iro, Make haſte; he's now unarm'd, we may 
with eaſe | a 
enge my Maſter's Death. 
. Now theſe ſhall do it. 
u. Pl] die by pone but you 
fi. O here, take my Sword, Sir. 
laid. He ſhall have mine, 
| [ Both give their Swords to Gonſalvo. 
| Exter Manuel, 
an, Think not of Death, | 
| live and conquer. They beat them of. 
an. Theſe Fellows, tho? beat off, will ftrait teturn 
n more; we muſt make haſte to ſave ourſelves. 
5. Tis far to th? Town, 
here you reach it, you will be diſcover'd. 
mn, My Life's a Burden to me, were not Julias 
Icern'd; but as it is, ſhe being preſent 
ll be found acceſſary to his Death. | 
lar, See where a Veſſel lies, not far from Shore,; 
near at hand a Boat belonging to her; 
5 haſte aboard, and what with Pray'rs and Gifts 
our Concealment there: Come, Julia. 
ben. Alas, ſhe ſwoons away upon the Body. : 
lar. The Night grows on apace.; we'll take = in 
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Things once refoly'd are ruin'd by Delay, {Ex 
\ | | 


— 0. 6 
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Our Arms, and bear her hence. 
[Exeunt Gonſalvo, and the Boys ewvith Manuel, 


in a. 
. 72 The r enter again. 
1 Serv. They are all gone, we may return . 
Safety : 
Help me to bear the Body to the Town. 
2 Serv. He ſtirs, and breathes a little ; there may 
Some Hope. 
3 Serv. The Town's far off, and th' Evening ee 
Let's carry him to the Ship. 
1 Serv. Haſte then away: 


- - 


The Riva 1 LADUIIS. 


NEN 


28 89 25 2285 8 


cer 


ay 
The SCENE hing in a Carract. 
E ner a Pyrate and the Captain. 


| Elcome a Ship-board, Captain; you ſtaid 
long. . 

(apt. No —.— than was neceſſary for ſhifting 
les; to change me from a Robber to a Pyrate. 

pr. There's a fair Change wrought in you ſince 
erday Morning; then you. talk'd of nothing but 
tentance, and Amendment of Life. 

Luft, Faith I have conſider'd better on't: For con- 


al ſo poor and beggarly, that a civil Perſon would 
ham'd to be ſeen with em. But you come from 
6 Poderick's Cabin; what hopes have you of his 


1 \ 


r. No Danger of it, only Loſs of Blood had made 
faint away; he call'd for you. | 
aft, Well, are his Jewels and his Plate brought in? 
yr. They are; when hoiſt we Sails? 
apt, At the firſt break 
Day: When we are got out clear, we'll ſeize 
Red'rick and his Men: They are not many, 
Fear may make 'em deſp'rate. 
„. We may take 'em, 
en they are laid to ſleep. 
41, Tis well advis'd. | 
. | forgot to tell you, Sir, that a little before Don 
AC ' Rad'rick 

Was 
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19 a whole Day together with honeſt Men, 1 found 
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Was brought in, a Com pany of Gentlemen, purſe' 
feems by Juſtice) procur'd our Boat to row hi 
Two of em Carried a very fair Lady betwixt em, 


was either dead, or ſwooned. | 1 Ser* 
Capt. We'll ſell em all together to the Turk, (at | | 
In tell him fo | [4 z not 


Pyr Pray, Sir, let us reſerve the Lady to our, z Wer 
Uſes; it were a ſhame to good Catholicks to gie 
up to Infidels. b 

Capt. Don Rederici*s Door opens, P11 ſpeak to hug!“ 


The SCENE draws, and diſcovers the Captain's Cal 
Rodoiick en A Bed, and tava Servants by bim. 


Capt. How is it with the brave Don Regerick? 
Do you want any thing ? 

Red. I have too much 
Of that | would not, Love; . 
And what } wv quld have, that T want, Revenge. 
F muſt be iet aſhore. 

Capt? I hat you may, Sir; 
But our own Safety muſt be thought on firft. 

| One e:ters, and whiſpers the Caf. 


Inter 


by, 1 


Capt. I come : denior, think you are Lord b D 
and command SS 
All freely. [Ex. Captin and yu e 
Rad, He does well to bid me think fo; 1 “ 
Opinion r 7 ; 


We are fallen into Huckſtess Hands. | 
1 Serv. Indeed he talk d ſuipiciouſly enough; 
He half denied to land us. 0 
Red. Theſe, Pedro, 
Are your confiding Men 
2 Sery. I think 'em ſtill ſo. 
Rod. Would I were from 'em. 
2 Sew. Tis impoſſible 
T' attempt it now; you have not Strength enough 
To walk. 


us M 


. hy . . 
8 o N . 
* 


dd. That Venture muſt be N me: 12 

ge lay here To- morro ww. 

2 Kerv. 'Thope better. 6:4 : 

19%. One whom I ſaw among 'em, to my Know- 
ledge, . | 

1 notoriuus Robber. 

: Ser. He look d fo like a Gentleman, I could not 
know him then. 

Ru. What became of Julia when I fell? 

Serv. We left her weeping over you, till we 

re beaten off; but the, and thoſe with her, 

ere gone when we return'd. 

Mk. Too late I find 

wng'd ber in my Thoughts: Pm every way 
etched Man: : 
nething we muſt reſolve on ere we ſleep; 


2 in the Bed, I feel the Cold. 


S'C.E NE WL 


Iner Gonſalvo, Manuel, Hi ppolito, and Amideos 


by, Nay, 'tis too true; for peeping through a Chinky 
Don Redorzck lying on a Bed, 

t dead, as we ſuppos'd, but only hurt; 

waited on as ſpoke him Maſter here. 

lan. Was there ever fo fatal an Adventure? 

Hy into that very Ship for Refuge 

ere th? only Perion we would ſhun, commands! 
Miſchief is ſo ſtrange it could not happen, 

twas the Plot and Juggle of our Fate 

tree itſelf, and caſt the Blame on us. 

n. This is not yet our<Fortune's utmoſt Malice; 

e Gall remains behind: This Ship was that 
ich Veſterday was mine; I can ſee nothing 
id me, but what's familiar to my Eyes, 

y the Perlons new ; which makes me think 
ſas itz d upon by Ruderich, a revenge 

nelf on me. 


veh 
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[Bed drawn in, Exeunts 
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Man. *Tis wonderful indeed. . lik 
Amid. The only Comfort is we are not known, Wh the | 
For when we enter'd it was dark. WM: 10 
Hip. That Comfort, | | 
Is of as ſhort Continuance as the Night: n the! 
The Day will ſoon diſcover us. nd {ot 
Man. Some Way muſt be invented to get out. Anis 
Hip. Fair Julia ſadly pining by herfel 5. 
Sits on her Bed; Tears falling from her Eyes Wb { 
As ſilently as Dews in dead of Night. Fill m. 
All we conſult of muſt be kept from her: oy f 
That Moment that ſhe knows of Rodorict', Life e ma 
Dooms us to certain Death. Inis 

Man. I is well conſider'd. bif 't 

Gon. For my Part, were not you and ſhe concern WM ho 
J look on my Life, like an Eſtate ; 
So charg'd with Debts, it is not wo: th the Keeping, WW" wh 
We cannot long be undiſcover'd by them; if n. 
Let us then ruſh upon them on the ſudden, ill le 
(All hope of Safety plac'd in our Deſpair) pros 
And gain quick Victory, or ſpeedy Death. Hp. 
- Max. Conſider firſt th' Impoſlibility Ania 
Of the Attempt; four Men, and two poor Boys Car 
{Which added to our Number make us wezker) hie 
Againſt ten Villains, more reſolv'd for Death Aly fc 
Than any ten among our holieſt Priefts. ben e 
Stay but a little longer, till they all eke. 
Diſperſe to reſt within their ſeveral Cabins. 
Then more ſecurely we may ſet upon them, 
And kill them half before the reſt can wake: 
By this means too, the Boys are uſeful for us: 
For they can cut the Throats of ſleeping Men. 

Hip. Now have I the greateſt Temptation in 

World to reveal | : 

Thon art a Woman. Ii Am d 

3 'twere not for thy Beauty, my Maſter ſho 

now 

What a Man he keeps. L Mad be 

Hip. Why ſhould we bave recourſe to deſy tate N 
When ſafer may be thought on? Vo: 


2 8 3 
+ F- I £ 


ole giving the extream Unction 

the Beginning of a Sickneſs: 

n you imagine to find all aſleep? 

de wicked Joy of having ſuch a Booty 

\ their Poſſeſſion, will keep ſame awake: 


4nid. What would your Wiſdom now propoſe ? 
Hip. To ſay b 

hat ſome of us are Sea-fick ; (your Complexion 

i] make the excuſe for us who are leſs fair: 

oby good Words and Promiſes procure 

e may be ſet Aſhore, ere Morning come. 

jnid. O the deep Reaſons of the grave Hippolite 
lif 'twere likely in ſo calm a Seaſon 

|: hould be fick ſo foon ; or if we were, 

ſom ſhould we chuſe among us to go tell it? 

ir whoe'er ventures out muſt needs be known; 
if none knew us, can you think that Fyraces 

[ill let us go upon ſuch eaſy 'Terms 

; promiſing Rewards? — Let me adviſe vou. 

Hp. Now we expect an Oracle. 

Anid. Here are Bundles | 

Canvas and of Cloth you ſee lye bois us, 

which one of us ſhall ſow up the reſt, | 

ly ſome breathing Place, for Air, and Food: 

ten call the Pyrates in, and tell them, we 

or Fear had drown'd ourſelves : And when we come 
o the next Port, find means to bring us out. 

Hip. Pithily ſpoken ? 

if you were to bind up Marble Statues, 

bich only bore the Shapes of Men without, 

nd had no need of ever eaſing Nature. : 

Con. There's but one Way left, that's this: 

du know the Rope by which the Cock- boat's ty'd, 
des down by th' Stern, and now we are at Anchor, 
here fits no Pilot to diſcover us; 

ly Counſel is, to go down by the Ladder, 

ud being once there, unlooſe, and row to Shore. 
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d ſome no doubt, will watch with wounded RePrivk, | 
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258 be RivatLuavies | 
Man. This, without doubt, were beſt; but there 1 


ever ©. 7, 
Some one or more within the Boat to watch it. 
| Gon. VI] flide-down firſt, and run the Venture of 
You ſhall come after me, if there be need, 
To give me Succour. 
Man. Tis the only Way. N 
Gon, Go in to Julia then, and firſt prepare her 
With Knowledge of the Pytates, and the Danger 
Her Honout's in among ſuch barb'rous People. 
Man. Leave it to me. - ; 
Amid. Hippolito and Julia, 
My Rivals, like two pointed Rocks appear; 
And I through both muſt to Ger/atvs ſteer. [4 
[ Exeunt all but | 
Hip. As from ſome ſteep and dreadful Precipice, 
The frighted Traveller caſts down his Eyes, 
And ſees the Ocean at fo great a Diſtance, 
It looks as if the Skies were ſunk below him; 
Yet if ſome Neighb'ring Shrub (how weak fſoe'er) 
Peeps up, his willing Eyes ſtop gladly there, 
And ſeem to eaſe themſelves, and reſt upon it: 
So in my deſp'rate State, each little Comfort 
Preſerves me from Deſpair : 'Gonfalwo firove not 
With greater Care to give away his Julia, 
Than I have done to part with my Gonſalwo, 
Vet neither brought to paſs our hateful Wiſh : 
Then we may meet, ſince different Ways we move, 
Chafing each other in the Maze of Love. {Exit H 


SCENE III. 


Enter Don Rodorick, carried by tuo Servants. WW Pr 
1 Serv. It was the only Way that could be thoughtMF'"* | 
To get down by the Ladder to the Boat. 
2 Serv. You may thank me for that Invention. 
Rod. What a Noiſe is here! when the leaſt Breil 
As dang'rous ava Tempeſt. 
2 Serv. If any of thoſe Rogues ſhould hear hin! 
In what a Caſe were we? od 
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dad. O Patience, Patience! | 
Aſs brays out for Silence. 
rat the otber end, Manuel, leading Julin ; Gonſalyo, 
| Hippolito, Amideo. 

bin. Hark! what Noiſe is that? go ſoftly. > 

| [7 hep meet on the middle 9 the Stage. 
Rd, Who's here? I am betray'd; and nothing 
' gprieves me | 
ut] want Strength to die with Honour. 
Ju. Rod rict ? 
it thy Voice, my Love ? Speak and reſolve me 
ether thou liv'ſt, or I am dead with thee ? 
Van. Kill him, and force our Way. 
Md. Is Manuel there? | 
id up my Arm, that 1 may” make one Thruſt 
thing before I die. 
ben. Since we muſt fall, 
ell fell our Lives as dearly as we can. 
Serv. And we'll defend our Maſter to the laſt. 
i 4 [ Fight. | 

Enter Pyrates without their Cafitain. 
yy. W at's the Meaning of 2 rant Quarrelling 
pongſt yourſelves at Midnight? 
Hr. We are come in à fit time to decide the 
Difference. 

Ilan. Hold, Gentlemen, we re equally concern'd, 
[To Rodoriek's Servants, 
e for our own, you * your Maſter's Safety; 
ve join Forces, we may then reſiſt em, 
tot, both Sides are ruin'd. 
Serv. We agree; | 
bn. Come o'er on our Side then. [T ow Ons 
ltr. A Miſchief on our Captain's Drowſines! 
fre loſt for want of him. They fig Bt. 
en. Dear Madam, get behind, while you are ſafe 
. fTo Julia. 


of! 


Ove, 
it H 


its, 
ght 


e cannot be o' ercome. 
[T hey drive off the Pyrates, and follow them of. 
Rodorick remains on the Ground. 
Reg I bad much rather my own Life were loſt, 
I 2 Than 
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Than Manuel's were preſerv'd. — An 
Enter the Pyrates retreating befor Gonſalvo, Ws The | 
1 Fyr. All's loſt; they fight like Devils, and ot 17 


Captain 


Vet ſleeping in his Bed. 2 
2 Pyr. Here lies Don Rodorick; * lerer 
If we muſt die, well not leave him behind. 
Goes to bil [in 
Jul. O ſpare. my Rodorick's Life, ad in — * 
Take mine; I put myſelf within your Pow'r, Jul 
To ſave or kill. ere. 
1 Pyr. So here's another Pawn [y vi 
For all our Safeties. © et Pa 
Man. Heav'n! what has e done? f t th; 
Gon. Let go the Lady, or expect no Mercy: Ficonſt 
The leaft Drop of her Blood is worth all yours hat! 
And mine together. tbrin 
I Pyr. Tam glad you think ſo : [ue Sy 
Either deliver up your Sword, or mine Noe a 
Shall pierce her Heart this Moment. ll lo 
Gon. Here, here, take it. | Gon, 
Man. You are not mad to give away all Hopes i be 
{Manuel Bolt! ori 
Of Safety and Defence, from us, from her, Foul: 
And from yourſelf at once! u fea 
Gon. When ſhe is dead, | Wi that 
What is there worth defending ? Anis 
Man. Will you truſt Dea 
A Pyrate's Promiſe ſooner than your Valour ? $dyiny 
Gon. Any thing, rather than ſee her in Danger, Hip. 
1 Pyr. Nay, if you diſpute the Matter Ania 
[ Holds his Sword to her Brid hat 
Gon. I yield, I yield; Reaſon to Love muk bo d lo! 
Love, that gives Courage, can make Cowards too. male 
[Gies his Se! Al, 
Jul. O ſtrange Effect of a moſt generous Paſſion MI Hod. 
Rod. His Enemies themſelves muſt needs admire . dilt 
Man. Nay, if Gonſalvo makes a Faſhion of it, Ania 
»Twill be Valour to die tamely. [ Givz is Lo 
Hip. I am for dying too with my dear — 
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Jnid. My Life will go as eas'ly as a Fly's, 
The leaſt Fillip does it in this Fright. | 8 

1 Hyr. One call our Captain up: Tell him, he de- 
ſerves little of the Booty. | 


Jul. It has ſo much prevail'd upon my Soul, | 
[ever muſt acknowledge it. b [To Gonſalvo. 


Red. Julia has reaſon, if ſhe love him; yet 
„ind 1 cannot bear it. | | [ A/ides 
is Con. Say but you love me; I am more than paid. 


Jul. You ask that only Thing I cannot give; 

dere I not Rodorrc#'s firſt, I ſhould be yours; 

violent Love for him, I know, is faulty, 

get Paſſion never can be plac'd ſo ill, 

u that to change it is the greater Crime: 

Siconſtancy is ſuch a Guilt as makes 

hat very Love ſuſpected which it brings; 

tbrings a Gift, but 'tis of ill-got Wealth, 
ie Spoils of ſome forfaken Lover's Heart: 

ove alter'd once, like Blood let out before, 

ill loſe its Virtue, and can cure no more. 

Gon, In thoſe few Minutes which I have to live, 

ſo be call d yours is all I can enjoy; 

brick receives no Prejudice by that: 

zould but make ſome ſmall Acquaintance here, 

fear I never ſhould enquire you out 

that new World which we are going to. 

nid. Then I can hold no longer; — You deſire 
Death to be call'd hers; And all I wiſh | 
dying to be yours. 

Hip. Yeu'll not diſcover ? : [ 4/ides 
Amid. See here the moſt unfortunate of Women, 

at ugelina, whom you all thought loſt ; 

ad loſt ſhe was indeed, when ſhe beheld 

m/alvo firſt. 23 

4l, How! Angelina ? 

Red. Ha |! 

 diſter ? 5 

Aid. I thought to have fled Love in flying Manuel. 
* Love purſu'd me in Gon/alwe's Shape; 

| 1 For 
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For him T ventur'd all that Maids hold dear, 
Th' Opinion of my Modeſty, and Virtue, - 
My Loſs of Fortune, and my Brother's Love. 
For him I have expos'd myſelf to Dangers, 
Which, (great themſelves) yet greater would appear, 
If you could ſee them through a Woman's Fear: 
But why do I my Right by Dangers prove: 
The greateſt Argument for Love is Love; 
That Paſſion, Julia, while he lives, denies, 
He ſhould refuſe to give her when he dies: 
- Yet grant he did his Life to her bequeath, 
May I not claim my Share of him in Death ? 
I only beg, when all the Glory's gone, 
The heatleſs Beams of a departing Sun. 
Gon. Never was Paſſion hid ſo modeſtly, 
So generouſly reveal'd. 8 


Man. We're now a Chain of Lovers link'd in Deat 


Julia goes firſt, Gonſalvo bangs on her, 
And Angelina holds upon Gon/atvo, 
As Jon Angelina. | 

Hip. Nay here's Honoria too : 
You Jook on me with Wonder in your Eyes, 

To fee me here, and in this ſtrange Diſguiſe, 

Jul. What new Miracle is this? Honoria / 

Man. I left you with my Aunt at Barcelona, 
And thoughtere this you had been married to 
The old rich Man, Don Efevan de Gama. 

Hip. I ever had a ſtrange Averſion for him; 

But when Gon/alvo landed there, and made 

A kind of Courtſhip, (though it ſeems in Jet) 

It ſerv'd to conquer me, which Z/evar 
Perceiving, preſt my Aunt to halle the Marriage, 
What ſhould I do? my Aunt Importun'd me 

For the next Day: Gonſal vo, though I lov'd him, 
Knew not my Love: nor was I ſure his Courtſhip 
Was not the Effect of a bare Gallantry. f 

Gon. Alas ! how griev'd I am, that flight Addreis 
Should make ſo deep Impreſſions on your Mind 
In three Days time, | | 
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The RIVAL LADIES. 
1. That Accident in which | - 
1 ad my Life, when firſt you ſaw me, caus'd it. 
jough now the Story be too long to tell; 8 
weer it was, hearing that Night you lay 

card your Ship, thus as you ſee diſguis d. 
 (loaths belonging to my youngeſt Nephew, 

aſe ere Day, reſolv'd to find you out, 

ad, if J could, procure to wait on you 

ont diſcovery of myſelf; but Fortune 

ot all my Hopes. 

(in It was that diſmal Night 

ich tore my Anchor up, and toſt my Ship 

hope of ſafety, many Days together, 

vl at length it threw me on this Port. 


163 


4). 1 will not tell you what my Sorrows were 


ind you gone; but there was now no Help. 

back again I durſt not: But in fine, - 

bought beſt, as faſt as my weak Legs would bear me, 

come to Alicant, and find my Siſter, 

known to any elſe: but being near 

ke City, I was ſeiz'd upon by Thieves, 

m whom you reſcu'd me; the reſt you know, 

Gen, 1 know too much indeed for my Repoſe. 
Enter Captain, 

(apt, Do you know me? 

bon. Now 1 look better on thee, 

lou ſcem'ſt a greater Villain than I thought 

Jul. Tis he. 

%, That Bloody Wretch who robb'd us in 

be Woods. | 

Gin. Slave! dar'ſt thou lift thy Hand againſt me? 

a thou touch any one whom he protects, 

o gave thee Life? But I accuſe myſelf, 

t thee : The Death of all theſe guiltleſs Perſons 

ame my Crime that Minute when I ſpar'd thee, 

Capt. It is not all your Threats can alter me 

Mm what I have reſolv'd. | 

oz. Begin then fuſt 

ith me, 


thee. 


164 The Rival LADIES. 
Capt. I will, by laying here my Sword. 


All. What means this ſudden Change ? 


Capt. Tis neither new, nor ſudden! From that t 


You gave me Life, I watch'd how to repay it ; 
And Rod'rict's Servant gave me ſpecdy means 
T' effect my Wiſh : For telling me, his Maſter 
Meant a Revenge on you, and on Don Manuel, 
And then to ſeize on Julia, and depart: 
I proffer'd him my Aid to ſeize a Veſſel: 
And having by Enquiry found out yours, 
Acquainted firſt the Captain with my Purpoſe, 
To make a ſeeming Maſtry of the Ship. 

Man. How durſt he take your Woid ? 

Capt. That I ſecur'd, 
By letting him give notice to the Ships 
That lay about : This done, knowing the Place 
You were to fight on was behind the Rock, 
Not far from thence, I, and ſome choſen Men 
Lay out of ſight, that, if foul Play were offer'd, 
We might prevent it. 
But came not in; becauſe when there was need, 
Don Manuel, who was nearer, ſtept before me. 

Gon. Then the Boat which ſeem'd 
To lye by Chance, hulling not far from Shore, 
Was plac'd by your Direction there? 

Capt. It was. 

Gon. You're truly noble; and I owe much more 
Than my own Life and Fortunes to your Worth. 
Capt. Tis time I ſhould reſtore their Liberty 

To ſuch of yours as yet are ſeeming Pris'ners, 

I'Il wait on you again. 
Rod. My Enemies are happy, and the Storm 

Prepar'd for them muſt break upon my Head, 


Gon, So far am I from Happineſs, Heav'n knows 


My Griets are doubled: 

I ftand engag'd in hopeleſs Love to Julia; 

In Gratitude to theſe : P 

Here I have giv'n my Heart, and here Lowe it. 


Hip. Pear Maſter, trouble not yourſelf for me ; 


s bis Sword at Gonſalyo p, 


[Exit Captailh 
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er made your "Happineſs my own; 

Jula witneſs with what Faith I ſerv'd you. 

Then you employ'd me in your Love to her, 

re your noble Heart away, as if 

had been ſome light Gallant's, little worth: 

ut that I lov'd you leſs then Angelina, 

it myſelf leſs than you. 1 

Con. Wonder of Honour, 

f which my own was but a fainter Shadow. 

en 1 gave Julia, whom I could not keep, 

by fed a Fire within, with too rich Fuel, 

giving it your Heart to prey upon; 

e ſweeteſt Off ring that was ever burnt 

ice laſt the Phenix dy'd. WA 

Hp. If Angelina knew, like me, the Pride 

noble Minds, which is to give, not take; 

ke me ſhe would be fatisfy'd, her Heart 

I well beſtow'd, and aſk for no Return. = 

did. Pray let my Heart alone; you'll uſe it as 

r Gipſies do our M w,⁰mḿmq̃ Q des 

tiey once touch it, they have Pow'r upon' t. 

Enter the Servant, who appear d in the fit As 
Pr 07 nn San 

lv. O my deariLord, Gonſalvo de Peralta! 

hed, De Peralta ſaid you ? you amaze me! | 

Gm, Why, do you know that Family in Sevi! 

ted. I am myſelf the elder Brother of it. 

bir, Don Roderick de Peralta ! 

Rid. J was fo, - 

it! my Mother dy*d, whoſe name de Sylva 

Qoſe (our Cuſtom not forbidding it) 

ree Years ago, when I return'd from Flanders : 

ame here to poſſeſs a fair Eſtate 

zi by an Aunt, her Siſter; for whoſe ſake 

lake that Name, and lik'd the Place fo well, 

Fat never fince I have return'd to Sewil. 

bn, Twas then that Change of Name which caus'd 
my Letters n = . 

4 to miſcarry : What an happy Tempeſt | 

e this, which would not let me reſt at Sevil, 
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_ Juſt paſſing from one Vial to another. 


With all your Faults. 


But blew me farther on to ſee you here 


Amid. Brother, I come to claim a Sitter's Share; 
But you're too near me, to be nearer now. 


yl be te 


Gon. In my room let me beg your to receive * 7 
Don Manuel. „ Ii; not M 
Amid. I take it half onkindly 


You give me from yourſelf ſo ſoon ; Don Manu! 
I know is worthy, and but Yeſterday _ 
Preſerv'd my Life; but it will take ſome Time 
To change my Heart. 

Man. I'll watch it patiently, as Chymiſts do 
Their golden Birth; and when *tis chang'd, receive i 
With greater Care than they their rich Elixir, 


auty bu 


Red Alia is ſtill my Brother's, tho' I loſe her, 
Gon. Vou ſhall not loſe her; TO was born 
For none but you; 
And I for none but my Honoria; 
Julia is yours by Inclination ; 
And I by Conqueſt am Honoria's. 
Hon. Tis the moſt plorious one that e er was mai 
And I no longer will diſpute my Happineſs. 
Red. Julia, you know my peeviſh ſealouſies; 


I cannot promiſe you a better Huſband ' 
Than you have had a Servant. 


Jul. I receive you 


Red. And think, when I am 8 
My ſullen Humour puniſhes itſelf, 
I'm like a Day in March, ſometimes o'ercaſt 
With Storms, but then the after Clearneſs 1s 
The greater: The worſt is, where I love moſt, 
The Tempeſt falls moſt heavy. 

Jul. Ah! what a little Time to Love is lent ! 
Vet half that Time is in Unkindneſs ſpent. 2 

Red. That you may fee ſome hope of my Amendme! 
I give my Friendſhip to Don Manuel, ere 
My Brother aſks, or he himſelf deſires it. 

Man. I'Il ever cheriſh it. 

Gon, Since for my ſake you become Friends, 115 6 
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ul be to keep you ſo: You, Captain, ſhall 

mand this Carrack, and with her my Fortunes: 

yy, my Honoria, though you have an Heart 

lich Julia left, yet think it not the worſe; 

b not worn out, but poliſh'd by the Wearing. 

aur Merit ſhall her Beauty's Power remove; 

ity but gains, Obligement keeps our Love. 

[Excunt omnes. 
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; the Muſick plays a ſoft Air, the Curtain riſes ſlowly, 
and diſcovers an Indian Boy and Girl ſleeping under 
two Plantain-Trees; and when the Curtain is almoſt 
op, the Muſick turns into a Tune expreſſing an 
Alarm, at which the Boy awakes and Wa 


N E, wake, Quevira; our /o ft Reft muſt 


ceaſe, 

ud fy together with our Country's Peace; 

h mare muſt wwe ſleep under Plantain ſhade, 
Veich neither Heat could pierce, nor Cold invade 
ere bounteous Nature never feels decay, 

id of ning Buds drive falling Fruits away. 

Que. Why ſhould Men quarrel here, where all babe 
nuch as rhey can hope for by Succeſs ? 

one can hade moſt, where Nature is fo hind 

io exceed Man's Uſe, though not his Mind. 

Boy. By ancient Prophecies we have been told 
Ju World 7 ſball be fubdu'd by one more old; 
Id ſee that World already's hither come. 

Que. 1F theſe be they, we welcome then our Door. 
tir Looks are ſuch, that Mercy flows from thence, 
lhre gentle than our Native Innocence. 

boy. 1/hy ſhould we then fear theſe are Enemies, 
lat rather ſeem to us like Deities ? 

Que. By their Protection let us beg io live; 

[ory came not here to Conguer, but Forgive. 

%, your Goodneſs may your Poxw'r expreſs, 

[nd ave ſpall judge both beſt by our Succeſs. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


The Ync.a of Peru. 

MonTEzUmM a, his General. 

Acac1s, Son to ZEMPOALLA. | 
TRAXALLA, General to ZEMPOALLA, N 
GARUCCA, a faithful Subject to Amzx1a. 

The God of Dreams. 

IsMERoON, one of their Prophets, a, Conjuror. 

Officers and Soldiers. | 


Peruvians and Mexicans, 
Prieſts, | 


AMEX1A, the lawful Queen of Mexico, 
ZemPoALL a, the Uſurping Indian Queen. 
ORraz1a, Daughter to the VN CA. 
Attendants of Ladies. 


** 
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ACT L SCENE I. 


tr Ynca, Orazia, Montezuma, Acacis, Pri- 
fomers, with Peruvians, 


Tu cs 


HRICE have the Mexicans before us fled, 
Their Armies broke, their Prince in Triumph led ; 
Both to thy Valour, brave young Man, we owe ; 


k thy Reward, but ſuch as it may ſhow 


5a King thou haſt oblig'd, whoſe Mind 


large, and like his Fortune unconfin'd. 


Mont. Young and a Stranger to your Court I came, 
re by your Favour rais'd to what I am: 
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The INDIAN QUEEN. 
1 bor, but in right of your great Fate, 


And fo your Arms, not mine, are Fortunate, 


Tuca. I am impatient, till this Debt be paid, 
Which {till encreaſes on me while delay'd; 


A bounteous Monarch to himſelf is kind; 


Afe ſuch a Gift as may for ever bind 

Thy Service to my Empire, and to me. 
Mont. What can this Gift he bids me aſk him be! 

Perhaps he has perceiv'd our mutual Fires, 

And now with ours, wou'd crown his own Deſires; 

»Tis ſo, he ſees my Service is above 

All other Payments but his Daughter's Love. Ast 
Zuca. So quick to merit, and to take fo flow ? 

[ firſt prevent ſmall Wiſhes, and beſtow 

This Prince, his Sword and Fortunes to thy Hand; 

He s "thine unaſk'd; now make thy free Demand. 
Mont. Here, prince, receive this Sword, as only due 

[Gives Acacis his Swerd 

To that exceſs of Courage-ſhown in you. 

When you without demand a Prince beſtow, 

Leſs than a Prince to aſk of you were low. 


Yaca. Then aſk a * lay where thou wil 


Reign. 
Mont. 1 bow not Empires, thoſe my Sword can gain 
But for my paſt and future Service too, 
What I have done, and what I mean to do; 
For this of Mexico which I have won, 
And Kingdoms I will conquer yet unknown ; 
I only aſk from fair Orazia's Eyes 
To reap the Fruits of all my Victories. 
1 Peru, Our Ynca's Colour mounts into his Face, 
2 Peru. His Looks ſpeak Death. 
Duca. Loung Man of unknown Race, 
Aſk once again; ſo well thy Merits plead, 
Thou ſhalt not die for that which thou halt ſaid : 
The Price of what thou alt f, thou doſt not know ; 
That Gift's too high. 
Mont. And all beſides too low. 
Inca. Once more I bid thee aſk. 
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„nt. Once more I make 

The fame Demand. BE 
Inca. The Ynca bids thee take | 3 
Thy Choice, what Towns, what Kingdoms thou would'ſt 
have. | 

Mont. Thou giv'ſt me only what before I gave. 

we me thy Daughter, 

Jaca. Thou deſerv'ſt to die. 

) thou great Author of our Progeny. 

hou glorious Sun, doſt thou not bluſh to ſhine, 

mile ſuch baſe Blood attempts to mix with thine ! 
,,. That Sun chou ſpeak'ſt of did not hide his Face 

den he beheld me conquering for his Race. 
Ia. My Fortunes gave thee thy Succeſs in fight; 
omyey thy boaſted Valour from my Sight; 
en o'ercome without thy feeble Aid. 

5 I Exe. Vnca, Orazia, and Peruvians. 
Mont. And is it thus, my Services are paid? © - 
ot all his Guards — [ Ofers to go, Acacis belds bin. 
lea. Hold, Sir. | 
Mint, Unhand me. 
ca, No, I muſt your Rage prevent, 
bm doing what your Reaſon would repent ; 
ke the vaſt Seas, your Mind no limits knows, 
ke them lies open to each Wind that blows. 

Mont, Can a Revenge that is fo juſt be ill? 

fa. It is Orazia's Father you wou'd kill. 

Mont, Orazia! How that Name hascharm'd my Sword! 
4a, Compoſe theſe wild Diſtempers in your Breaſt: 
ger, like Madneſs, is appeas'd by Reſt. 

Met. Bid Children ſteep, my Spirits boil too high; 
tince Orazzia's Father mult not die, 

woler Vengeance ſhall my Actions guide, 

bear the Conqueſt to the conquer'd fide. 

tl this Tuca for my Friendſhip ſues, 

d proffers what his Pride does now refuſe. 

4a, Your Honour is oblig'd to keep your Truſt, 
lent, He broke that Bond in ceaſing to be juſt. 

4. Subjects to Kings ſhould more Obedience pay. 
lor, Subjects are bound, not Strangers, to obey. 
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Aa. Can you ſo little your Orazia prize, Mont. 
To give the Conqueſt to her Enemies? 2 Yer Safi 
Can you ſo eaſily forego her ſight ? 1 

J that hold Liberty more dear than Light, W. il 

Yet to my Freedom, ſhou'd my Chains prefer, jut. 

And think it were well loſt to ſtay with her. * 

Mont. How unſucceſsfully I till o'ercome ! fy, Mo 


T brought a Rival, not a Captive kome ; 
Yet 1 may be deceiv'd ; but 'tis too late 
To clear thoſe Doubts, my Stay brings certain Fate. 22 
Come, Prince, you ſhall to Mexico return, 
Where your ſad Armies do your Abſence mourn; 
And in one Battel I will gain you more 
Than I have made you loſe in three before. 
Aca. No, Montezuma, though you change your Side 
Jas a Priſoner am by Honour ty'd. 
Mont. You are my Priſoner, and I ſet you free. 
Aca. *F were Baſeneſs to accept ſuch Liberty, 


To favo 
That Li 
Mont. 
Purſue t 
Aca. ( 
Jou for 


Vuca. 
Perhaps 
Ir ſtay, 
fea. 


Mont. From him that conquer'd you, it ſhould b Ira. 
ſought. | Aa. | 
Aca. No, but from him, for whom my Conquerod ca. 
fought. fla, | 


Mont. Still you are mine, his Gift has made you ſo. 

Aca. He gave me to his General, not his Foe. 

Mont. How poorly have you pleaded Honour's Laws 
Yet thun the greateſt in your Country's Cauſe. 

Aca. What Succour can the Captive give the Free? 


here þ 
Vica. 
ud yet 
hat he 
Aca. 


Mont. A needleſs Captive is an Enemy. I wante 
In painted Honour you wou'd ſeem to ſhine; Iwith le 
But *rwould be clouded, were your V/rongs like mine. Wſhan ta] 


Hera. When Choler ſuch unbridled Power can have, 
Thy Virtue ſeems but thy Revenge's Slave: 
If fach Injoſtice ſhould my Honour ſtain, 
My Aid would prove my Nation's Loſs, not Gain. 
Mont. Be cofen'd by thy guilty Honeſty, 
To make thyſelf thy Country's Enemy. 
Aca.. I do not mean in the next Fight to ſtain 
My Sword in Blood of any Mexican, 
But will be prefent in the fatal Strife, 
To guard Orazia's and the 7uca's Life. 


Vnca. 
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Mont, Orazia's Life, fond Man] Firſt guard thy own, 
Her Safety ſhe muſt owe to me alone. 
La. Your Sword that does ſuch Wonders, cannot be, 
[1 an ill Cauſe, ſecure of Victory. ng | 
nt. Hark, hark. [ Noiſe of trampling. 
Aa. What Noiſe is this invades my Ear? - 
fly, Montezuma, fly; the Guards are near: 
To favour your Retreat, I'll freely : 
That Life, which you ſo frankly gave this Day. 
Mont. I muſt retire, but thoſe that follow me 
Prſve their Deaths, and not their Victory. [Ex. Mont; 
4ca, Our Quarrels kinder than our Friendſhips prove: 
You for my Country fight, I for your Love. 
Enter Y nca and Guards. 
Yuca, I was to blame to leave this mad Man free, 
haps he may revolt to th* Enemy, | 
r fay, and raiſe ſome fatal Mutiny. 
4:a. Stop your Purſuits, for they muſt paſs thro' me, 
Inca. Where is the Slave? | 
ka. Gone. | | 
Frca, Whither ? 
Aca. O'er the Plain, — 
here he may foon the Camp, or City gain. 
aca, Curſe on my dull Neglect 
nd yet I do leis cauſe of Wonder find, 
tat he 1s gone, than that thou ſtay'ſt behind. 
dia, My Treatment ſince you took me was ſo free, 
wanted but the Name of Liberty. | 
with leſs Shame can ſtill your Captive live, 
han take that Freedom which you did not give. 
Ixa, Thou brave young Man, that haſt thy Years 
outdone, 
id loſing Liberty haſt Honour won, 
muſt myſelf thy Honour's Rival make, 
id give that Freedom which thou would'ſt not take. 
bo and be ſafe. 
dea. But that you may be ſo 
dur Dangers muſt be paſt before I go. 
fexce Montezuma will for Fight prepare, 


"ud bend on you the Fury of the War, 
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Which by my Preſence I will turn away, 
Tf Fortune gives my Mexicans the Day. 
Yzca. Come then, we are alike to Honour juſt, 

Thou to be truſted thus, and I to truſt. [ Exe. anner 

Enter Lempoalla, Traxalla, aud f Aitendante, 
Zemp. O my Acacis ! | 

Does not my Grief, Traxalla, ſeem too rude, 

Thus to preſs out before my Gratitude 

Has paid my Debts to you ? yet it does move 

My Rage and Grief, to ſee thoſe Powers above 

Puniſh ſuch Men, as if they be Divine, 

They know will moſt Adore, and leaſt Repine. 
Trax. Thoſe that can only movrn when they are crof, 
May loſe themſelves with grieving for the loſt. 
Rather to your fetreated Troops appear, 

And let them fee a Woman void of Fear: 

The Shame of that may call their Spirits home. 

Were the Prince ſafe, we were not overcome, 

Tho? we retir'd : O his too youthful Hear, 

That thruſt him where the Dangers were ſo great 

Heav'n wanted Power his Perſon to protect, 

From that which he had Courage to neglect: 

But ſince he's Joſt, let us draw forth, and pay 

His Fun'ral Rites in Blood; that we or they 

May in our Fates perform his Obſequies, 

And make Death triumph when Acarzs dies. 
Zemp. That Courage thou haſt ſhown 1 in Fight ſeems 

leſs 

Than this, amidſt Deſpair to have Exceſs: 

Let thy great Deeds is Fate to change her Mind: 

He that courts Forture boldly, makes her kind. 
Fra. If &er Troxalia ſo ſucceſsful. proves, 

May ie then ſay he Hopes as well as Loves: 

And that aſpiring Paſſion boldly own, 

Which gave my Prince his Fate, and you his Throne. 
1 did not feel Remorſe to ſee his Blood 

Flow from the Spring of Life into a Flood ; 

Nor did it look like Treaſon, fince to me 

You were a Sovereign much more great than he. 
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inp. He was my Brother, yet I ſcorn'd to pay 
nes mean Debts, but threw thoſe Bonds away; 
n bis own Iſſue did my. Hopes remove, 
only from tins Empire, but his Love. - 
'atin all my Wrongs then bore a Part, 

need not doubt a Place within my Heart: 

ud not offer you my Crown and Bed, 

game and Envy with long Time were dead; 
Fortune now does happily preſent 

alons fit to ſecond my Intent. 
r Valour may regain the publick Love, 
make the People's Choice their Queen's approve. 

. | [Shouts 

„ hark, what Noiſe is this that ſtrikes my Ear! 

ax, Tis not a Sound that ſhould beget a Fear; 
Shouts as theſe have I heard often fly | 
n conquering Armies crown'd with Victory. 
nj. Great God of Vengeance, here I firmly Vow, 
e but my Mexicans ſucceisful now, 
| with a thouſand Feaſts thy Flames I'll feed; 

that I take ſhall on thy Altars bleed; 
ces themſelves ſhall fall, and make thy Shrine, 

{with their Blood, in glorious Bluſhes ſhine, 

Enter Meſſenger, 

ar, Haw now ! | 
a News is this that makes thy Haſte a Flight? 
Such as brings Victory without a Fight; 
Prince Acacis Lives | 

np. Oh, I am dlei} | : 
/ Reſerve ſome Joy till I have told the reft. 
Fefe, and only wants his Liberty; 
lat great Man that carries Victory 
re-e'er he goes; that mighty Man by whom 
irce ſet Battles we were overcome; : 
d (it ſeems) by his ungrateful King, 
to our Camp his Fate and Valour bring. 
Iroops g:ze on him, as if ſome bright Star 
[0 their Aids, call him the God of War: 
the, as if al] Conqueſt did of right 
ag to him, bids them prepare to fight; 


Which 
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Which if they: ſhou'd delay one Hour, he ſwears qv differ 


He'll leave them to their Dangers, or their Fears, In Con: 
And Shame, (which is-th* ignoble Coward's Choice, 
At this the Army ſeem'd to have one Voice, bad 


United in a Shout, and call'd upon 

The God-like Stranger, Lead us, lead ws on. 

Make haſte, great Sir, leſt you ſhould come too late, 
To ſhare with them in Victory or Fate. 

Zemp. My Gen'ral go; the Gods be on our fide; 
Let Valour act, but let Diſcretion guide. [ Exit Tu e mor 
Great God of Vengeance 

I fee thou doſt begin to hear me now; 

Make me thy Off ring if I break my Vow. 2 


we me 


u whilit 
FS N o deſpiſ 
SN FFF W:.. 
id I tha 
CT: i. ee 
| bellion 
Enter Ynca and Orazia, as purſued in a Battle, Mont, . 
[was yo! 
Orax. Fly, Sir, fly; like Torrents your ſwift Fol | 3 
Come rowling on d raiſe 
Yr ca. The Gods can but deſtroy. (Yaz. 
The nobleſt Way to fly, is that Death ſhows; dy Soul 
FI. court her now, ſince Victory's grown coy. bout th: 
Oraz. Death's wing'd to your Purſuit, and yet j ie ſude 
wait tGods, 
To meet her ought 
ca. Poor Orazia, Time and Fate it you ; 
Muſt once o'ertake me, though I now ſhou'd fly. ad ſubj 
Orax. Do not meet Death; but when it comes, then digg 0ont. 
Enter . Soldiers. ſuch li 
3 Sold. Stand, Sir, and yield yourſelf, and that fair Pref not 
Tnca. You ſpeak to one unpractis'd to obey, ll it w 
Enter Montezuma. it PII 
Mont. Hold, Villains, hold, or your rude Lives (hal) ia you 
Loſt in the midſt of your own Victory: Id yet 
't heie I have hunted for; nay do not ſtare, dear 


Le gone, and in the common Plunder ſhare. [Ex. = 
| o 
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au different is my Fate, for theirs, whoſe Fame 

an Conqueſt grows! from Conqueſt grows my Shame, 

Hica. oP doſt thou pauſe? thou can'ſt not give me 
back, | h 

fruitleſs Grief, what I enjoy'd before, 

h more than Seas repenting of a Wreck, 

with a Calm our buried Wealth reftore. 

It. Twere vain to own Repentance, ſince I knoyy * 

jy Scorn, which did my Paſſions once deſpiſe, 

ce more would make my ſwelling Anger flow: 

ich now Ebbs lower than your Miſeries: 

je Gods that in my Fortunes were unkind, 

ne me not Scepters, nor ſuch gilded things; 

u whilſt I wanted Crowns, inlarg'd my Mind 

deſpiſe Scepters, and diſpoſe ot Kings. 

ca. Thou art but grown a Rebel by Succeſs, 

id I that ſcorn'd Orazzia ſhou'd be ty'd 

(thee my Slave, muſt now eſteem thee leſs : 

tbellion is a greater Guilt than Pride. | 

nt. Princes ſee others Faults, but not their own; 

nas you that broke that Bond, and ſet me free: 

tl attempted not to climb your Throne, 

d raiſe myſelf; but level you to me. 

Hax. O Montezuma, cou'd thy Love engage 

V Soul ſo little, or make Banks ſo low 

bout thy Heart, that thy Revenge and Rage, 

ke ſudden Floods, ſo ſoon ſhou'd over-flow ? 

eGods, how much was I miſtaken here! 

ought you gentle as the gaulleſs Dove: 

it you as humourſome as Winds appear. 

d ſubject to more Paſſions than your Love, 

Mort, How have I been betray'd by guilty Rage, 

ſuch like a Flame roſe to ſo vaſt a Height 

lat nothing cou'd reſilt, nor yet aſſuage, 

lit wrapt all things in one cruel Fate. 

l redeem myſelf, and act ſuch things, 

lat you ſhall bluſh Orazia was deny d; 

yet make Conqueſt, though with wearied Wings, 

K a new Flight to your now fainting fide. 


Inca. 
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Zuca. Vain Man, what fooliſh Thoughts fill d 
ſwell'd Mind; 1235 bet 
It is too late our Ruin to recall: 
Thoſe that have once great Buildings undermin'd 
Will prove too weak to prop them in their Fall. 
Enter Traxalla with the former Soldiers, 
1 Sold. See, mighty Sir, where the bold Stranger ſtand 
Who ſnatch'd theſe glorious Priſoners from our Hands 
Trax. Tis the great Luca, ſeize him as my Prey, 
To crown the Triumphs of this glorious Day. 


he Prifol 
Trax. \ 
fra. Sh 
o dive tl 
ze the 
he richel 
ey are 

it in his 
lat he 
pute Nd 


7 


Mont. Stay your bold Hands from reaching at What our 
mine, | d the I 

Tf any Title ſprings from Victory; þy turn 
You ſafer may attempt to rob a Shrine, Mont, ] 
And hope Forgiveneſs from the Deity. | nue is 
Enter Acacis. fa, C 

Trax. O my dear Prince, my Joys to ſee you live Wire. ! 

Are more than all that Victory can give. 4. Se 


ont. 
does 1 
* firm 
(ds that 
tome d 
4a. V 
riſone 
y {hov 
ut fron 
d you, 
 virtuc 


Aca. How are my beſt Endeavours croſt by Fate | 
Elſe you had ne'er been loſt, or found fo late. 
Hurry'd by the wild Fury of the Fight, 

Far from your Preſence, and Orazia's Sight. 
I could not all that Care and Duty ſhow, 
Which as your Captive (mighty Prince) I owe. 

Yuca. You often have preſerv'd our Lives this Day 
And one ſmall Debt with many Bounties pay. 
But human. Actions hang on Springs that be 
Too ſmall, or too remote for us to ſee. 

My Glories freely I to yours Reſign, 


And am your Priſoner now, that once were mine, wſe t 
Mont. Theſe Priſoners, Sir, are mine by Right of War ee ove 
And I'll maintain that Right, if any dare. IK gain 
Trax. Ves, I wou'd ſnatch them from thy weak Defence Ie frug 
But that due Reverence which 1 owe my Prince, tomme 
Permits me not to quarrel in his Sight, antain 


To him J ſhall refer a General's Right. 


Mont. I knew too well what Juſtice I ſhould find hy 
From an arm'd Plaintiff, and a Judge fo kind. 

Aca. Unkindly urg'd, that I ſhou'd uſe thee fo; Wa 
Thy Virtue is my Rival, not my Fae; I you 


The 
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ge Priſoners Fortune gave thee ſhall be thine. 

ſrax, Would you fo. great a Prize to him refign ? 

4a. Shou'd he who boldly for his Prey defign'd 

o dire the deepeſt under ſwelling Tides, 

we the leſs Title if he chance to find 

tericheſt Jewel that the Ocean hides ? 

hey are his Due ü . 

itin his Virtue I repoſe that Truſt, 

at he will be as kind as I am juſt: 

oute not my Commands, but go with haſte, 

ly our Men, they may purſue too faſt, 

d the Diſorders of th' inviting Prey | 

Ly turn again the Fortune of the Day. [Ex. Trax. 
Ment, How gentle all this Prince's Actions be 

nue is calm in him, but rough in me. 

la, Can Montezuma place me in his Breaft ? 

Mont. My Heart's not large enough for ſuch a Gueſt. 
Ja. See, Montezuma, (ee, Orazia weeps. [ Oraz. cee. 
Iort. Acacis ! — is he deaf, or waking ſleeps ? 

edoes not hear me, ſees me not, nor moves; 

w firm his Eyes are on Qrazz:a fixt! | 

ds that take care of Men, let not our Loves 

me divided by their being mixt. 

4a. Weep not, fair Princeſs, nor believe you are 
inſoner ſubject to the Chance of War; 

j ſhou'd you waſte the Stock of thoſe fair Eyes 

it from Mank ind can take their Liberties? 

you, great Sir, think not a generous Mind 
Ivictuous Princes dares appear unkind, 

uſe thoſe Princes are Unfortunate, 

Ice over all Men hangs a doubtful Fate : 

e gains by what another is bereft ; 

e frugal Deities have only left 

common Bank of Happineſs below, : 
antain'd, like Nature, b yan.ebb and flow. [ Ex. omnes. 
lmpoalla appears ſeated upon a Throne, frowning upon 
her Atendants ; then comes down and ſpeaks. 

mp, No more, you that above your Prince's dare 
proclaim 

8 your rebellious Breath a Strangers Name. 

| Peru. 


ar 
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1 Peru. Dread Empreſs —— ere's ſe 
Zemp. Slaves, perhaps you grieve to ſee ea ne 
Your young Prince glorious, cauſe he ſprang from nr can | 
Had he been one of baſe Amexia's brood, nuſt be 
Your Tougues, though filent now, had then been lo! be 6 
| Enter Traxalla. xr Man t 
Traxalla, welcome, welcomer to me, r he th: 
Than what thou bring'ſt, a Crown and Victory. es me 


Trax. All I have done is nothing, fluttering Fame 
Now tells no News, but of the Stranger's: Name, 
And his great Deeds; *tis he they cry by whom fea, V. 
Not Men, but War itſelf is overcome ; ur Kine 
Who bold with his Succeſs, dares think to have 
A Prince to wear his Chains, and be his Slave. 

Zemp. What Prince N 2 

Trax. The great Peruvian Tuca, that of late 
In three ſet Battles was ſo Fortunate, | 

Till this ftrange Man had Power to turn the Tide, 
And carry Conqueſt unto any fide. 

Zemp. Wou'd you permit a private Man to have 

The great Peruvian Ynca for his Slave: 

Shame to all Princes ! was it not juſt now 

I made a facred, and a ſolemn Vow 

To offer up (if bleſt with Victory) 

The Priſoners that were took ? and they ſhall die. 
Trax. I ſoon had ſnatch'd from this proud Strang 
| Hand 

That too great Object for his bold Demand; 

Had not the Prince your Son, to whom I owe 

A kind Obedience, judg'd it ſhou'd be ſo. 

Zemp. I'll hear no more; go quickly take my Guard 
And from that Man force thoſe uſurpt Rewards; 
That Prince upon whoſe Ruins I mult riſe, 
Shall be the Gods, but more my Sacrifice: 
They with my Slaves in Triumph ſhall be tyd, I. fal 
While my Devotion juſtifies my Pride. 

Thoſe Deities in whom I place my Truſt, a 
Shall fee when they are kind, that I am juſt. pa thi: 


Ex. Zen! vitt 
Trax, How gladly I obey ——— 
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e's ſomething ſhoots from my enliven'd Frame, | 
e 2 new Soul, but yet without a Name: 
x can I tell what the bold Gueſt will prove, 
nuſt be Envy, or it muſt be Love: 
+it be either, tis the greateſt Bliſs 
Man to grant himſelf, all he dares wiſh ; 
he that to himſelf, himſelf denies, 
wes meanly wretched, to be counted wiſe. 
Im. [Ex. Trax. 


Enter Montezuma, and Acacis. 
4. You wrong me, my beſt Friend, not to believe 
um Kindneſs gives me Jo; and when I prieve, 
willingly my Sorrows I obey : | 
wrs ſometimes fall upon a ſhining Day. 
ht. Let me then ſhare your Griefs, that in your 
Fate | 
i'd have took part | 
la. Why ſhould you aſk me that? 
oſe moſt be mine, tho' J have ſuch Exceſs ; 
ded Griefs increaſe, and not grow leſs. 
lat. It does not leſſen Fate, nor ſatisfy 
e Grave, tis true, when Friends together die; 
yet they are unwilling to divide. 
la. To ſuch a Friend nothing can be deny'd. 
, when you hear my Story, will forgive 
Gnef, and rather wonder that I live. 
lappy in my Title to a Throne, 
e Blood made way for my Succeſſion: 
dd of an Uncle too, a Prince ſo free 
in being Cruel, it taught Cruelty. 
| Queen Amexia then was big with Child; 
vas he gentler than his Queen was mild; 
impatient People long'd for what hould come 
n ſuch a Father, bred in ſuch a Womb 
en falſe Traxalla, weary to obey, 
k with his Life their Joys and Hopes away. 
nia by th' aſſiſtance of the Night, 
en this dark Deed was acted, took her flight: 
with true Garucca for her Aid; 


ehen, for all the Searches that were made, 
The 


Zem 
[hen 
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The Queen was never heard of more? Vet ſtill 
This Tray tor lives, and proſpers by the 11} : 
Nor does my Mother ſeem to reign alone, 
But with this Monſter ſhares the Guilt and Throne: 
Horror choaks up my Words : now you Il believe 
Tis juſt I ſhould do nothing elſe but grieve. 
Mont. Excellent Prince. 
How great a Proof of Virtue have you ſhown, 
To be concern'd for Griefs, tho? not your own! 
Aca. Pray ſay no more. 
Enter a Meſſenger baftily. 
Mont. How now, whether fo fait ? 
Meß. O Sir, I come too flow with all my had A 
The fair Orazia 
Mont. Ha, what doſt thou tay? ; mpoa 
Mah. Oraxia with the Tuca's forc'd away 92 
Out of your Tent; Traxalla in the head je 
Of the rude Soldiers, forc'd the Door, and led 1 5 
Thoſe glorious Captives, who on Thrones once fh“ ; 
'To grace the Trium ph that i Io now deſign'd. ¶ Exit il yon 1 
Mont. Orazia forc'd away! what Tempeſts roul 
About my Thoughts, and toſs my troubled Soul | 7 
Can there be Gods to ſee, and ſuffer this ? ACACh 
Or does Mankind make his own Fate or Bliſs ; b. O. 
While every good and bad happens by chance, 
Not from their Orders, but their Ignorance ? I thou 
But I will pull a Ruin on them all, could? 
And turn their Triumph to a F . ue t. 
Aca. Be temperate, Friend. dra, It 
Mont. You may as well adviſe buld ne 
That I ſhould have leſs Love, as grow more WY whom 
Aca. Yet flay—] did not think to have reveal'd {Wnp. | 
A Secret which my Heart has ſtill conceal'd : Mont. 


But in this Cauſe ſince I muſt ſhare with you, G 
*Tis fit you know I love Orazza too : „ ſmile 
Delay not then, nor waſte the Time in Words, Valo 
Oraxia's Cauſe calls only for our Swords. Irax. 
Mont. That ties my Hand, and turns from thee Wt ſoup 
Rage lat has 
Another way, thy Blood ſhould elſe aſſuage: an on! 


\ 
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e Storm on our proud Foes ſhall higher riſe, | 
| changing gather Blackneſs as it flies: 

'vhen Winds turn, the wandring Waves obey, 

1 all the Tempeſt rolls another way. 

4a. Draw then a Rival's Sword, as I draw mine, 

id like Friends ſuddenly to part, let's join 

In this one Act, to ſeek one Deſtiny ; 

Rivals with Honour may together die. [Exeunt, 


IO ERSDCELSIES 
ACT AU 8 4 


mpoalla appears ſeated upon her Slaves in Tri- 
u, and the Indians, as to celebrate the Victo- 
advance in a warlike Dance; in the midſl of 
which Triumph, Acacis and Montezuma fall in 


on them. i 


npoalla deſcends from her Triumpbant T hrone, and 
Acacis and Montezuma are brought in before her, 


w. CHame of my Blood, and Traitor to thy own; 

Born to diſhonour, not command a Throne; 

if thou with envious Eyes my Triumph ſeen ? 

could'ſt not ſee thy Mother in the Queen? 

uſt thou a Stranger above me prefer ? 

4. It was my Honour made my Duty err; 

bald not ſee his Priſoners forc'd away, 

whom I ow'd my Life, and you the Day. 

mp. Is that young Man the Warrior ſo renown'd ? 

Mont, Yes, he that made thy Men thrice quit their 
Ground. 

„ imile at Montezuma's Chains; but know, 

 Valour gave thee Pow'r to uſe him ſo. 

ſrax. Grant that it did, what can his Merits be, 

at ſonght his Vengeance, not our Victory ? 

at has thy brutiſh Fury gain'd us more, 

n only heal'd the Wounds it gave before? 


\ 


ee 
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Die then, for whilſt thou liv'ſt, Wars cannot ceaſe. 


Thou may'ſt bring Victory, but never Peace. 
Like a black Storm thou rowl'ſt about us all, 


Even to thyſelf unquiet till thy Fall. [ Draaus to 1 bi 


Aca. Unthankful Villain, hold. 
Trax. You mult not give 


Him Succour, Sir. | 


Aca. Why then I muſt not live, 

Poſterity ſhall ne'er report they had 

Such thankleſs Fathers, or a Prince ſo bad. 
Zemp. You're both too bold to will or to deny: 


On me alone depends his Deſtiny. 5 


Tell me, audacious Stranger, whence could riſe 
The Confidence of this raſh Enterprize ? | 


Ment. Firſt tell me how you dar'd to force from 


The faireſt Spoils of my own Victory? 


Zemp Kill him ho d. muſt he die ?—why let him 


Whence ſhou'd proceed this ſtrange Diverſity 
In my Refolves ? 
Does he command in Chains ? What would he do, 
Proud Slave, if he were free, and | were fo? 
But is he bound, ye Gods, or am I free ? 
'Tis Love, 'tis Love, that thus diforders me. 
How Pride and Love tear my divided Soul ! 
For each too narrow, yet both claim it whole : 
Love as the younger muſt be fore d away. 
Hence with the Captives (General) and convey 
To ſeveral Priſons that —— young Man, and this 
Peruvian Woman! 
Trax. How concern'd ſhe is! 
I muſt know more. 5 85 
Mont. Fair Princefs, why ſhould I 
Involve that Sweetneſs in my Deſtiny ? 
I could out-brave my Death, were I alone 
To ſuffer, but my Fate will pull yours on. 
My Breaſt is arm'd againſt all ſenſe of Fear, 
But where your Image hes, tis tender there. 
Ynca, Forbear thy ſaucy Love, ſhe cannot be 
So low, But ſtill ſhe is too high for thee, 
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len). Be gone, and do as I command, away. 

that, I ne'er was truly wretched till this Day. 

haz. Think half your Sorrows on Oraxia fall, 

i be not ſo unkind to ſuffer all: _ 

-nce in Cowards is tame hopeleſs Fear, 

in brave Minds a Scorn of what they bear. 
[Ex. Ynca, Montezuma, Orazia, Traxalla. 

ln. What Grief is this which in your Face appears? 

4. The Badge of Sorrow, which my Soul ftill wears. 

nj. Tho' thy late Actions did my Anger move, 

not rob thee of a Mother's Love. | 

V ſhould'ſt thou grieve ? 

f ſeldom join'd with blooming Youth is ſeen, EY 

Sorrow be where Knowledge ſcarce has been? 

ane does well for heedleſs Youth provide, 

Wiſdom does unlucky Age-miſguide ; 

es are the Train of preſent Power and State, 

Hope lives beſt that on himſelf does wait: BY | 

uppieſt Fortune if well underſtood, iP 

certain Proſpect of a future Good! I7 

1. What Joy can Empire bring me, when I know : Ul 

tall my Greatneſs to your Crimes I owe ? | | "#7 

mp, Yours be the Joy, be mine the Puniſhment. | 1 

la. In vain alas that Wiſh to Heav'n is ſent 1 

me, if fair Orazia muſt not live. 5 4 

np, Why ſhou'd you aſk me what I cannot give? 

muſt be ſacrific'd : Can I beſtow 

lat to the Gods by former Vows I owe ? 

la. O plead not Vows; I wiſh you had not ſhown 

Ulighted all things ſacred for a Fhrone. 

enp. I love thee fo, that tho' Fear follow ſtill, 

Horror urges, all that have been ill: 

bald for thee 

er my Crimes again and not repent, 

a when I bore the Shame and Puniſhment. 

a, Could you ſo many ill Acts undertake, 

not perform one good one for my Sake? 

ep. Prudence permits not Pity ſhou'd be ſhown 

tioſe that rais'd the War to ſnake my Throne. 


2 
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Aca. As you are wiſe, permit me to be juſt; Limp. 
What Prudence will not venture, Honour muſt; rar.! 
We owe our Conqueſt to the Stranger's Sword, Zemp. 


"Tis juſt his Priſoners be to him reſtor'd. 
J love Orazia; but a nobler way 
Than for my Love my Honour to betray. 
Zemp. Honour is but an Itch in youthful Blood, 
Of doing Acts extravagantly good; 
We call that Virtue, which is only Heat 
That reigns in Vouth, till Age finds out the Cheat. 
Aca. Great Actions firſt did her Affections move, 
And I by greater would regain her Love. 
Zemp. Urge not a Suit which I muſt till deny; 
Oraxia and her Father both ſhall die: 
Be gone, I'll hear no more — 
Aca. You ſtop your Ears 
But tho' a Mother will not, Heav'n will hear; 
Like you I vow, when to the Pow'rs Divine 
You pay her guiltleſs Blood, I'Il offer mine. Ex. Acat 
Zemp. She dies, this happy Rival, that enjoys 
The Stranger's. Love, and all my Hopes deſtroys ; 
- Had ſhe triumph'd, what could ſhe more have done, 
Than robb'd the Mother, and enſlav'd the Son? 
Nor will I at the Name of Cruel ftay : 
Let dull ſucceſſive Monarchs wildly ſway : 
Their conquering Fathers did the Laws forſake ; 
And broke the old, ere they the new could make. 
I muſt purſue my Love yet Love enjoy'd, 
Will with Eſteem that caus d it firſt grow leſs ; 
But Thirſt and Hunger fear not to be cloy'd, 
And when they be, are cur'd by their Exceſs, 
Enter Traxalla. 
Trax. Now I ſhall ſee, what Thoughts her Hei 
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conceals ; | t de ad 
For that which Wiſdom covers, Love reveals. ling, 
Madam, the Priſoners are diſpos'd. Tar. 


Zemp. They are Un. 
And how fares our young bluſtering Man of War? Rowe 
Does he ſupport his Chains with Patience yet ? for, | 

Trax. He, and the Princeſs, Madam 
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Ymmp. Are they met? — | * 
ſrax. No; but from whence is all this Paſſion grown? 
Zenb. Lwas a Miſtake. | 

ſrax. I find this raſh Unknown 

dangerous; and — not timely 1 : 

{iy plunge Empire in new Wars again, 
An Thank ye, I ſhall conſider, 5 
Trax. Is that all ? | 
ſhe Army doat on him, already call 

u cruel; and for ought I know, they may 

| Force unchain, and crown him in a Day, 

Zmp. You ſay, I have already had their Curſe 

jr his bad Uſage ; ſhould I uſe him worſe ? 

ſrax. Yet once you fear'd his Reputation might 

eure the Prince's in the People's ſight. 

Lenp. Time will inform us beſt, what Courſe to ſteer, 
let us not our ſacred Vows defer: 

ke Inca and his Daughter both ſhall die. 

Trax. He ſuffers juſtly for the War; but why 

uld ſhe ſhare his ſad Fate? A poor Pretence, 

at Birth ſhould make a Crime of Innocence. 

lenp. Yet we deſtroy the poiſonous Vipers young. 

* for themſelves, but thoſe from whom they ſprung. 
ſrax. O no, they die not for their Parents ſake, 

for the poiſonous Seed which they partake ; 

ce more behold her, and then let her die, 

n that Face or Perſon you can ſee 

any Place to fix a Cruelty, _ | 

le Heav'ns have Clouds, and Spots are in the Moon; 
tfaultleſs Beauty ſhines in her alone. 

len), Beauty has wrought Compaſſion in your Mind. 
rar. And you to Valour are become as kind. 

former Services there's ſomething due, 

le adviſed —— | 

lint. Yes, by myſelf, not ou 

lax, Princes are ſacred. _ 

len. True, whil they are free: 


Klower once loſt, farewel their Sanity : 
OL, J. 


Het 
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| And ſeem to ſway, becauſe they fit above. [Ex. Zeml 
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*Tis Power to which the Gods their Worſhip owe, 
Which uncontroll'd, makes all things juſt below: - 
Thou doſt the Plea of ſaucy Rebels uſe, - 

They will be judge of what their Prince muſt chuſe: 
Hard Fate of Monarchs, not allow'd to know 
When ſafe, but as their Subjects tell them ſo. 
'Then Princes but like publick Pageants move, 


Zenb. 

or evet 
u char 
Vn. I 
0 whor 
Lemp. 
When th 
lin. E 
Art ca 
Limp, 

night) 
ſhook t 
et had 1 
hen in 
[ith ho: 
ew to t 
ſith Wi 
liking t 
ein th 
ile I, 

mild a 
tlaſt th. 


Trax. She loves him; in one Moment this new Gy 
Has drove me out from this falſe Woman's Breaſt; 
They that would fetter Love with Conſtancy, 
Make Bonds to chain themſelves, but leave him free, 
With what Impatience I her Falſhood bear! | 
Yet do myſelf that which I blame in her; 

But Int'reſt in my own Cauſe makes me ſee 
That AQ unjuſt in her, but juſt in me. [Ex. Tu 


Iſmeron aſleep in the Scene. 
Enter Zempoalla. 


Zemp. Ho, Iſmeron, I/meron “ 
He ſtirs not; ha, in ſuch a diſmal Cell 
Can gentle Sleep with his ſoft Bleſſings dwell ? 
Muſt I feel Tortures in a human Breaſt, 
While Beaſts and Monſters can enjoy their Reſt? 
What Quiet they poſſeſs in Sleep's calm Bliſs | 
The Lions ceaſe to roar, the Snakes to hits, 
While I am kept awake 
Only to entertain my Miſeries. 
Or if a Slumber ſteal upon my Eyes, 
Some horrid Dream my lab'ring Soul benums, Ie drow 
And brings Fate to me ſooner than it comes. 
Fears moſt oppreſs when Sleep has ſeiz'd upon 
'The outward Parts, and left the Soul alone. : 
What envy'd Bleſſings theſe curs'd things enjoy! ive ac 
Next to poſſeſs, tis Pleaſure to deſtroy. 
I/meron ; ho Ijmeron, T/meron. [ Stan 

In. Who's that, that with ſo loud and fierce a Gi 
Diſturbs my Reſt ? Fi 

a 
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zent. She that has none at all,” 
vr ever muſt, unleſs thy powerful Art 
W.. charm the Paſſions of a troubled Heart. 
. How can you have a diſcontented Mind 
W, whom the Gods have lately been ſo kind? 
7p. Their envious Kindneſs how can I enjoy, 
len they give Bleſſings, and the Uſe deſtroy? 
i. Dread Empreſs, tell the Cauſe of all your Grief; 
ut can help, be ſure of quick Relief. 
un. I dream'd before the Altar that I led 
nizhty Lion in a twiſted Thread; 
hook to hold him in ſo flight a Tie, 
et had not Power to ſeek a Remedy: 
ten in the midſt of all my Fears, a Dove 
ſith hovering Wings, deſcended from above, 
ew to the Lion, and Embraces ſpread, 
ich Wings, like claſping Arms, about his Head, 
king that murm'ring Noiſe that cooing Doves 
e in the ſoft Expreſſion of their Loves. 
ile I, fix'd by my Wonder, gaz'd to ſee 
mild a Creature with ſo fierce agree: 
laſt the gentle Dove turn'd from his Head, 
d pecking try'd to break the ſlender Thread, 
tich inſtantly ſhe ſever'd, and releas'd 
am that ſmall Bond the fierce and mighty Beaſt, 
to preſently turn'd all his Rage on me, 
Id with his Freedom brought my Deſtiny. 
In. Dread Empreſs, this ſtrange Viſion you relate 
big with Wonder, and too full of Fate 
thout the God's Aſſiſtance to expound. 
hoſe low Regions where ſad Night hangs round 
ie drowſy Vaults, and where moiſt Vapors ſteep 
e God's dull Brows that ſways the Realm of Sleep; 
ere all th* informing Elements repair, 
if Meſſengers of Water, Fire, and Air, | 
give account of Actions whence they came, 
K how they govern every mortal Frame; 
nf" from their various Mixture, or their Strife, 
u CI known the Calms and Tempeſts of our Life: 


LY | Thence 
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Thence Souls, when Sleep their Bodies overcome, 
Have ſome imperfect Knowledge of their Doom. 


From thoſe dark Caves thoſe Powers ſhall ſtrait appey God. 
Be not afraid whatever Shapes they wear. "8 [015 on 
Zemp. There's nothing thou canſt raiſe can make me ſtatt Too bu 

A living Form can only ſhake my Heart. 0 = 
 Iſm. You tavice ten. hundred Deities, He woc 
To whom wwe daily ſacrifice; Enquire 

You Powers that dwell with Fate below, 1. 


And fee what Men are doom d to do; 
Where Elements in Diſcard dwell ; 

T hou God of Sleep, ariſe and tell 
Great Zempoalla what ſtrange Fate 
Muſt on her diſmal Viſion wait. 


ate an 
et me 
am fo 


Zemp 


Ind uſe 
ou Ty 
he 801 
hy ſhi 
hen y 
or you 


Zemp. How {low theſe Spirits are! Call, make them rife 
Or they ſhall faſt from Flame and Sacrifice, | 
Im. Great Empreſs — 
Let not your Rage offend what we adore 
And vainly threaten, when we muſt implore, 
Sit and filently attend = 
While my powerful Charms I end. 


By the Croaking of the Toad, 
In their Caves that made aboad. 

Earthy Dun that pants for Breath, 

ith her fwclPd Sides full of Death; 
By the Creſted Aaders Pride 
That along the Clifts do glide; 
By thy Vijage fierce and black ; 

By the Deaths-head on thy Back; 

By the twiſted Serpents plac'd 

For a Girdle round thy Waiſt ; 

By the Hearts of Gold that deck 

Thy Breaft, thy Shoulders, and thy Neck © 

From thy ſleepy Manſion riſe, * 

And open thy unwilling Eyes, 
While bubbling Springs their Muſick Keeps J 
T hat uſe to lull thee in thy Sleep. 
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God of Dreams riſes. + 
Cod. Seek not to know what muſt not be reveal'd; 
"WW {os only flow where Fate 1s moſt conceal'd : 
Too buly Man wou'd find his Sorrows more, 
i future Fortunes he ſhou'd know before; 
for by that Knowledge of his Deſtiny 
He wou'd not live at all, but always die. | 
Enquire not then who ſhall from Bonds be freed, 
Who tis ſhall wear a Crown, and who ſhall bleed; 
Al muſt ſubmit to their appointed Doom; 
ate and Misfortune will too quickly come: 
et me no more with powerful Charms be preſt, 
am forbid by Fate to tell the reſt. [The God deſcends, 
Zemp. = Coz'ner, thou that hat'ſt clear Truth like 
Light, ke 
Ind uſeſt Words dark as thy own dull Night. 
ou Tyrant Gods, do you refule to free 
he Soul you gave from its Perplexity ? 
hy ſhou'd we in your Mercies ſtill believe, 
hen you can never pity though we grieve ? 
or you have bound yourſelves by harſh Decrees ; 
ind thoſe, not you, are now the Deities, [ Sits down ſad. 
im. She droops under the Weight of Rage and Care; 
jou Spirits that inhabit in the Air, 
ith all your powerful Charms of Muſick try 
lo bring her Soul back to its Harmony. 
SONG is ſuppos'd ſung by Aerial Spirits, 
DOOR Mortals that are clog*d with Earth belong 
| Sink under Lowe and Care, 
Vhile aue that dwell in Air 
Such heavy Paſſions never know, 
Why then ſhould Mortals be 
Urwilling to be. free 
From Blood, that ſullen Cloud, 
Which ſhining Souls does ſhroud ? 
Then they'll ſhew bright, 
And like us light, | 
Il hea leaving Bodies with their Care, 
T hey ſlide to us and Air, 
| > Zempe 
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Zemp. Death on theſe Trifles! Cannot your Art fn 
Some means to eaſe the Paſſions of the Mind? 
Or if you cannot give a Lover Reſt, 

Can you force Love into a ſcornful Breaft ? 

Zn. is Reaſon only can make Paſſions leſs; 


Art gives not new, but may the old encreaſe; , 

Nor can it alter Love in _ Breaſt i 

That is with other Flames before poſſeſs'ſt. The & 
Zemp. If this be all your ſlighted Art can do, | 

I'll be a Fate both to your Gods and you; 

III kindle other Flames, fince I muſt burn, 

And all their Temples into Aſhes turn. | 
Vn. Great Queen — | Jrax. 
Zemp. If you would have this Sentence ſtaid, 1 

Summon their Godheads quickly to your Aid, Tis y 

And preſently compoſe a Charm that may Tour 

Love”; Flames into the Stranger's Breaſt convey, Ora: 

The Captive Stranger, he whoſe Sword and Eyes 1 

Where: e'er they ſtrike, meet ready Victories: for 

| Make him but burn for me in Flames like mine, {7'*"* 

Victims ſhall bleed, and feaſted Altars ſhine : 3 

If not —— | 
Down go your Temples, and your Gods ſhall ſee of 
They have ſmall uſe of their Divinity, © [In T7 tip 
[ was 
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ACT W. SCENE I. 


e S CEN E opens and diſcovers Montezuma 
| ſleeping in Priſon. 


Enter Traxalla leading in Orazia. 


OW take your Choice, and bid him live or die; 
To both ſhew Pity, or ſhew Cruelty : 
Tis you that muſt eondemn, Pl! only act; 
Your Sentence is more cruel than my Fact. 
Oraz. You are moſt cruel, to diſturb a Mind 
Which to approaching Fate was ſo reſign'd. 
Trax, Reward my Paſſion, and you'll quickly provg 
There's none dare facrifice what I dare love. 
Next to thee, Stranger; wake, and now reſign. 
The bold Pretences of thy Love to mine, 
Or in this fatal Minute thou ſhalt find | 
Mont. Death, Fool; in that thou may'ſ be juſt and kind: 
"Twas I that lov'd Orazza, yet did raiſe 
The Storm in which ſhe Sinks: Why doſt thou gaze, 
Or ſtay thy Hand from giving that juſt Stroke, 
Which rather than prevent, I wou'd provoke > 
When I am dead, Orazzia may forgive; 
dhe never muſt, if I dare with to live. bo, 
Oraz, Hold, hold —— O Montezuma, can you 
do careleſs of yourſelf, but more of me? 
Though you have brought me to this Miſery, 
| bluſh to ſay I cannot ſee you die. 
Mont. Can my approaching Fate ſuch Pity move ? 
The Gods and you at once forgive and love. 
Trax, Fond Fool, thus to miſ-ſpend that lutle Breath 
[lent thee to prevent, not haſten Death: 
let her thank you ſhe was unfortunate, 
A0 ad you thank her for pulling on your Fate 
L 4 Prove 


Jrax. 
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Prove to each other your own Deſtinies. 


200 


r Zempoalla hoftily, and ſets a Dagger 10 Orazi 
Breafl. © 


Zemp. Hold, hold, Traxalla, or Oraxia dies. 
O, is't Oraxia's Name that makes you flay ? 
*Tis her great Power, not mine, that you obey, 
Inhuman Wretch, dar'it thou the Murderer be 
Of him that is not yet condemn'd by me ? 

Trax. The Wretch that gave youall the Pow'r you hay 
May venture ſure to execute a Slave; 


And quench a Flame your Fondneſs would have bum, 


Which may this City into Aſhes turn, 
The Nation in your guilty Paſſion loſt, 


To me ungrateful, to your Country moſt : 


But this ſhall be their Of ring, I their Prieſt. 

Zemp. The Wounds thou giv'ſt P11 copy on her Brez 
Strike, and I'll open here a Spring of Blood, 
Shall add new Rivers to the crimſon Flood. 
How his pale Looks are fix'd on her ! tis ſo. 
Oh, does Amazement on your Spirit grow? | 
What, is your publick Love Oraz7a's grown ? 
Could'ſt thou ſee mine, and yet not hide thy own? 
Suppoſe I ſhould ſtrike firſt, would it not breed 
Grief in your publick Heart to ſee her bleed ! 


Trax. She mocks my Paſſions, in her ſparkling Eye 


Death and a cloſe diſſembled Fury lies: 
I dare not truſt her thus. If ſhe muſt die, 
'The way to her lov'd Life through mine ſhall lie. 


[He puts her by, and ſteps before Orazia, and (ve rw 


before Montezuma. 


Zemp. And he that does this Stranger's Fate deſign, 


Muſt to his Heart a Paſſage force through mine. 
Trax. Can fair Orazia yet no Pity have? 
"Tis juſt ſhe ſhould her own Preſerver fave. 
Zemp. Can Montezuma ſo ungrateful prove 
To her that gave him Life, and offers Love? 
Oraz, Can Montezuma live, and live to be 
Juſt to another, and unjuſt to me ? 


[Draw 
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You need not be ungrateful ; can ſhe give | 
Life to you, if you refuſe to live? 
Forgive my Paſſion, I had rather ſee _ 
You dead, than kind to any thing but me. 
Mont. O my Orazza ! 
To what new Joys and Knowledge am I brought! 
lre Death's hard Leſſons by a Woman taught? 
How to deſpiſe my Fate I always knew; 
ut ne er durſt think at once of Death and you: 
Yet fince you teach this generous Jealouſy, 
[dare not wiſh your Life, if I maſt die. 
How much your Love my Courage does exceed! 
Courage alone would ſhrink to ſee you bleed. 
Zemp. Ungrateful Stranger, thou ſhalt pleaſe thy Eyes, 
ud gaze upon Oraxia while the dies. | 
l keep my vow : — It is ſome Joy to ſee 
(hat my Revenge will prove my Piety. : 
Trax. Then both ſhall die; we have too long withſtood, 
private Paſſions urg'd, the publick Good. | 
Zemp. Sure he diſſembles, and perhaps may prove 
/ Ruin with his new ambitious Love: 
ere but this Stranger kind, I'd croſs his Art, 
ud give my Empire where I gave my Heart. Aſide. 
let thou ungrateful Man, 
let thy approaching Ruin make thee wiſe. | 
Mont. Thee and thy Love and Miſchief J deſpiſe. 
Lem. What ſhall I de? ſome way muſt yet be try'd, 
Mat Reaſon can ſhe uſe whom Paſſions guide ? 
lrax. Some black Deſigns are hatching now; falſe Eyes 
ne quick to ſee another's. Treacheries. 
Lend. Raſh Stranger, thus to pull down thy own Fate. 
Mont, You, and that Life you offer me, I hate. 
| Enter Taylor. 3 

limp. Here jaylor— take —what Title muſt he have? 
ne Slave — Am then Captive to a Slave! | 
Fly art thou thus unwilling to be free ? 
Mont, Death will releaſe me from theſe Chains and thee. 
lenp. Here, Jaylor, take this Monſter from my Sight, 
nd keep him where it may be always Night; 5 
153 Ler 
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Let none come near him; if thou doſt, ex pect 


ater | 
To pay thy Life the Price of the Neglect. — 
Mont. | ſcorn thy Pity and thy Cruelty, Aca 
And ſhould deſpiſe a Bleſſing ſent from thee. Ind. 
Zemp. O Hortor to my Soul! take him away; Aca. 
My Rage, like dam d. up Streams ſwell'd by ſome Stay, Tou; 
Shall from this Oppoſition get new Force, We're 
And leave the Bound of its old eaſy Courſe. Of cloi 
Come, my Traxalla, let us both forgive, Permit 
And in theſe Wretches Fates begin to live. behind 
The Altars ſhall be crown'd with fun'ral Boughs, Ora? 
Peace-offerings pay'd, but with unquiet Vows, Where 
1 | [ Ex. Lemp. Tray Aca 
Oraz. How are things order'd, that the Wicked ſhouMdo, Mo 
ppear more kind and gentle than the Good! dat w 
Her Paſſion ſeems to make her kinder prove, ; Hor 
And I ſeem cruel thro” exceſs of Love: Let Or 
he loves, and would prevent his Death; but I Bat as 1 
hat love him better, fear he ſhould not die- Mont 
My Jealoufy, immorta) as my Love, ut Fri, 
Would rob my Grave below, and me above, nends 
Of Reſt. — Ye Gods, if I repine, forgive; da, 
You neither let me die in Peace, nor live. et us 
3 Enter Acacis, Taylor, and Indian. ne nee 
Jayl. They are juſt gone, Sir. i her | 
Aca. Tis well: Be faithful to my juſt Deſign, ly Gu: 
And all thy Prince's Fortune thall be thine. | Exit Acacrgp"e ur 
Ind. This ſball to the Empreſs. [Exit India Mont. 
Orax. What can this mean! - be SOL 
Twas Prince Acacis, if I durſt believe dat pa 
My Sight; but Sorrow may like Joy deceive; nd lea 
ach Object diffrent from itſelf appears, Aa. 
That comes not to the Eyes, but through their Tears, .' me 
Enter Acacis bringing in Montezuma. bat Pr 
Ha! | r wher 
Aca. Here, Sir, wear this again; bet, 
Now follow me. le he 1 
Mont. So, very good —— lea. 
I dare not think, for I may gueſs amiſs; I. weal 
Nome can deceive me while J truſt in this, [Exe - 
3 
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Peter Orazia, conducted by t2vo Indians avith their Swords 
aun, Montezuma, Acacis whippering another Indian. 

La. Think what a weight upon thy Faith I lay. 

Ind. I ne'er did more unwillingly obey, 

4a. Firſt, Montezuma, take thy Liberty; 

Thou gav'ſt me Freedom, here I ſet thee free: 

We're equal now. Madam, the Danger's great 

Of cloſe Purſuit ; to favour your Retreat | 

Permit we two a little white remain 

behind, while you go ſoftly o'er the Plain. | 

Oraz. Why ſhould I go before? what's your Intent ?* 

Where is my Father? whither am I ſent? 
gea Your Doubts ſhall ſoon be clear'd. Conduct her on. 
bo, Montezuma, we are now alone. [Exit Orazia. 
nat which my Honour ow'd thee I have paid; 
Honour was, ſo Love muſt be obey'd. 
[ſet Orazia-as thy Capuve free, | 
Bit as my Miſtreſs aſk her back from thee. | 
Mont. Thou haft perform'd what Honour bid thee dog, 
ut Friendſhip bars what Honour prompts me to, 
nends ſhould not fight: 
dca. If Friendſhip we profeſs, 
et us ſecure each others Happineſs ; : 
ie needs muſt die, and he ſhal! happy prove 
i ker Remembrance, other in her Love. 
y Guards wait near, and if I fail, they mult 
ve up Oragia, or betray their Truſt. | 
Mont. Suppoſe thou conquer'ſt, would'ſt thou wander 0'err 
ie South-Sea Sands, or the rough Northern Shore, 
dat parts thy ſpacious Kingdom from Pera; 
nd leaving Empire, hopeleſs Love purſue ? 
fa. By which of all my Actions could you gneſs, 
bo more your Merit, that my Love was leſs ? 
tat Prize can Empire with Oraxia bear? 
| where Love fills the Breaſt, what room for Fear? 
Mint. Let fair Oraxia then the Sentence give, 
e he may die whom ſhe deſires to live. 
fa. Your greater Merits bribe her to your fide; . 
weaker Title muſt by Arms be try'd. 

| | Maur 
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' Mont. Oh Tyrant Love, how cruel are thy Lays! Mon 
J forfeit Friendſhip, or betray thy Cauſe: Ora 
That Perſon whom I would defend from all fea 
The World, that Perſon by my Hand mult fall. And L 

Aca. Our Lives we to each others Friendſhip owe; Ora 
But Love calls back what Friendſhip did beſtow: And li 
Love has its Cruelties, but Friendſhip none; Urge 1 
And we now fight in Quarrels not our own, (Fig: Your 1 

; Enter Orazia. 

Oraz. What Noiſe is this? Men 
Hold, hold; what Cauſe could be fo great, to move Ill ba 
This furious Hatred? , Aca 

Mont. Twas our furious Love — Thy R 

Aca. Love which I hid till I had ſet you free, My Li 
And bought your Pardon with my Liberty : 
That done, I thought I leſs unjuſtly might Inter 
With Montezuma for Oraxia fight; 

He has prevail'd, and I muſt now confeſs Zem 
His Fortune greater, not my Paſhon leſs ; Aca 
Yet cannot yield you, till his Sword remove Mon 
A dying Rival, that holds faſt his Love. Courag 
Oraz. Whoever falls, *tis my Protector ſtil}, That « 
And then the Crime's as great to die as kill. Zen 
Acacis, do not hopeleſs Love purſue, What 
But live, and this ſoft Malady ſubdue. Mon 
Aca. You bid me live, and yet command me die. HT 
I am not worth your Care; fly, Madam, fly My Ri 
(While I fall here unpitied) o'er this Plain, Tra: 
Free from Purſuit, the faithleſs Mountains gain; Aa. 
And theſe I charge, | dare 
As they would have me think their Friendſhip true, MY D. 
Leave me alone to ſerve and follow you: R G. 
Make haſte, fair Princeſs, to avoid that Fate, bos! 


Which does for your unhappy Father wait. boar ! 
Orax. Is he then left to die, and ſhall he ſee 

Himſelf forſaken, ere his Death, by me? Ora: 
Mont. What would you do?; Love, | 
Oraz. To Priſon I'll return, Now F 

And there in Fetters with my Father mourn. Uere, | 
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Ment. That faves not his, but throws your Life away, 
Oras. Duty ſhall give what Nature once muſt pay. 
ea. Life is the Gift, which Heav'n and Parents give, 
and Duty beſt preſerves it, if you live. | 
Oraz. I ſhould but further from my Fountain fly, 
Ind like an unfed Stream run on and die: 
Urge me no more, and do not grieve to ſee 
Your Honour rival'd by my Piety. 
| [ She goes /ofily off, and often locks Back, 
Ment. If Honour wou'd not, Shame wou'd lead the way, 
Pl back with her. 
Aca. Stay, Montezuma, ſtay —— 
Thy Rival cannot let thee go alone, 
My Love will bear me, though my Blood is gone, 
| od [ 4s they are geing off, 
Inter Zempoaka, 'Traxalla, e Indian thai awenz to fell 
her, and the reſt, and ſeize them. 
Zemp. Seize them ——— 
Za. Oh, Montezuma, thou art loſt, | 
Mont. No more, proud Heart, thy uſeleſs Courage boaſt, 
Courage, thou Curſe of the Unfortunate, 
That canſt encounter, not reſiſt ill Fate. 
Zemp. Acacis bleeds. 
What barb'rous Hand has wounded thus my Son? 
Mont. T'was I, by my unhappy Sword 'twas done. 
Thou bleed'!t, poor Prince, and | am left to grieve 
My Rival's Fall. 
Trax. He bleeds, but yet may live. 
fra. Friendſhip and Love my failing Strength renew; 
dare not die when I ſhould live for you; 
My Death were now my Crime, as it would be 
My Guilt to live when I have ſet you free: 
Thus J muſt ſtill remain unfortunate, 
Tour Life and Death are equally my Fate, 
Orazia comes back. 
Oraz. A Noiſe again! alas what do I ſee! 
Love, thou didſt once give place to Piety : 
Now Piety, let Love triumph awhile; , 
Here, bind my Hands: Come, Montezuma, ſmile 
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At Fortune, ſince thou ſuffer'ſt for my fake, Ne: 

Oraxia will her Captive's Chains partake. Fes 

Mont. Now, Fate, thy worſt. 1 
Zemp. Lead to the Temple ſtraight, 

A Prieit and Altar for theſe Lovers wait: Th 

They ſhall be join'd, they ſhall. An 

Trax. And I will prove 

Thoſe Joys in Vengeance which I want in Love, Zemb 

Aca. I'll quenchyour Thirſt with Blood, and will deſto ee to 

Myſelf, and with myſelf, your cruel joy. ho to 

Now, Montezuma, ſince Oraxia dies, Lent | 

III fall before thee, the firſt Sacrifice ;- Vaca. 

My. Title in her Death ſhall exceed thine, it ha 

As much as in her Life, thy Hopes did mine : Mawvixt 

And when with our mixt Blood the Altar's dy'd, o Cro 

Then our new Title let the Gods decide. En well n 

lut to 
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The S CE N E opens, and diſcovers the Temple of He H 

Sun all of Gold, and four Priefls in Habits of uli in 

and red Feathers, atlending by a bloody Altar, a * p 

ready for Sacrifice, Fnce d 

Imbra: 

7 hen Enter the Guards, and Zempoalla and Traxalla i Tce 

Ynca, Orazia, and Montezuma bound ; as ſoon a tht Which 

are plac'd, the Prief} fings. Ora: 

| dance) 

SONG. Mon 

| A juſt | 

OU to ehom Victory c o, Now, 

Wheſe Glor ies rife And ir 

By Sacrifice, be pra 

Had) from cur Fates bes A That ; 
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Never did your Altars ſhine : 
Fraſted with Blood ſo near divine; 
Princes to whom ewe bow, 
As they to you, 
Thus you can raviſh from a Throne, | 
And by their Loſs of Power declare jour. own, 


Zemp Now to inflict thoſe Puniſhments that are 
doe to the Authors of invaſive War; 

ho to deceive th' oppteſſed World, like you, 
went falſe Quarrels to conceal the true. 
Inca. My Quarrel was the ſame that all the Gods. 
uſt have to thee, if there be any odds- 5 
etw ixt thoſe Titles that are bad or good, ; $58 
Crowns deſcended, or uſurpt by Blood: | 10 
Well not with this Succeſs, twas not to thee, | 
Jut to this Man the Gods gave Victory. 

Mnt. Since I muſt periſh by my own Succeſs, 
Think my Misfortunes more, my Crimes the leſs; 
ind ſo forgiving make me pleas'd to die, 

Thus puniſh'd for this guilty Victory. 

Inca. Death can make Virtue eaſy ; I forgive: 
That Word wou'd prove too hard, were JI to live; 
The Honour of a Prince wou'd then deny, 
ut in the Grave all our Diſtinct ons die. 

Mont, Forgive me one thing yet; to ſay I love, 
let it no more your Scorn and Anger move, 
ance dyiog in one Flame, my Aſhes muſt 
Inbrace and mingle with Orazz/a's Duſt. 14 

Inca. Name thy bold Love no more, leſt that laſt Breath, 1 
Which ſhou'd forgive, I ſtifle with my Death. iſ | 

Oraz. Oh my dear Father! Oh, why may not I, 
ince you gave Life to me, for yon now die: 

Mont. Lis I, that wrought this Miſchief, ought to fall 
A juſt and willing Sacrifice for all. 

Now, Zerpral/a, be both juſt and kind, 

nd in my Fate let me thy Mercy find: 

le grateful then, and grant me that Eſteem, 
That as alive, ſo dead I may redeem. 
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Weep not, we both ſhall have one Deſtiny, 


He ſhall fall firſt, and teach the reſt to die. 
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Oraz. O do not for her cruel Mercy move; 


None ſhou'd aſk Pity but from thoſe they love: Ui 


Yaca, Fond Girl, to let thy diſobedient Eyes 
Shew a Concern for him whom I deſpiſe. 
Orax. How Love and Nature may divide a Breaſt, 
At once by both their Pow'rs ſeverely preſt! 
Yet, Sir, ſince Love ſeems leſs, you may forgive, 
] wou'd not have you die, nor have him live; 
Yet if he dies, alas what ſhall I do? 
I] cannot die with him, and live with you. 
Maut. How vainly we purſue this generous Strife, 
Parting in Death more cruel than in Life! 


As in one Flame we liv'd, in one we'll die. 

Trax. Why do we waſte in vain theſe precious Hour! 
Each Minute of his Life may hazard ours : 
The Nation does not live whilſt he enjoys 
His Life, it is his Safety that deſtroys. 


Zemp. Hold | 
Who is it that commands ha, you or [? 
Your Zeal grows ſaucy ; ſure you may allow 
Your Empreſs freedom firſt to pay her Vow. 
Trax. She may allow a Juſlice to be done 
By him that rais'd his Empreſs to her Throne. 
Zemp. You are too bold 
Trax. And you too paſlionate. 
Zemp. Take heed, with his, you urge not your own 
Fate. 
For all this Pity is now due to me. 
Mont. I hate thy offer'd Mercy more than thee. 
Trax. Why will not then the fair Orazza give 
Life to herſelf, and let Traxalla live! 
Mont. Oragia will not live, and let me die; 
She taught me firſt this cruel Jealouſy. 
Orax. I joy that you have learn'd it —— 
That Flame not like immortal Love appears, 
Where Death can cool its Warmth, or kill its Fears. 
Zemp. What ſhall I do? am ! ſo quite forlorn, 
No help from my own Pride, nor from his Scorn! 
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V Rival's Death may more effectual prove, 
he that is robb'd of Hope, may ceaſe to love: 

Here, lead theſe Off rings to their Deaths, 

Trax. Let none 

 W6bey, but he that will pull on his own. 
Zemp. Tempt me not thus, falſe and ungrateful too. 
Trax. Juſt as ungrateful, and as falſe as you. 
Zemp. ' Tis thy falſe Love that fears her Deſtiny. 1 
Trax. And your falſe Love that fears to have him die. * 
Zemp. Seize the bold Traytor. 1 
Trax, What a ſlighted Frown 4 
Troubles your Brow ! fear'd nor obey'd by none; i! } 
(ome, prepare for Sacrifice. ; us 
| Enter Acacis weakly. T4 
fca. Hold, hold, ſach Sacrifices cannot be, IM 
Derotion's but a ſolemn Cruelty: 1 
How can the Gods delight in human Blood? } > 
hin k 'em not cruel ; if you think 'em good. it 
u vain we aſk that Mercy, which they want, 
ind hope that Pity, which they hate to grant. 
Zemp. Retire, Acacis 
Icſerve thyſelf, for 'tis in vain to waſte | 
by Breath for them: The fatal Vow is paſt. 
4a. To break that Vow is juſter, than commit 
greater Crime, by your preſerving it. | 
Zemp. The Gods themſelves their own Will beſt ex- 

preſs 
0 like the Vow, by giving the Succeſs. . 
Ata. If all things by Succeſs are underſtood, 
len that make War, grow wicked to be good: 
but did you Vow, hols that were overcome, 
id he that conquer'd, both, ſhou'd ſhare one Doom ? 
ltere's no Excuſe; for one of theſe muſt be 
ot your Devotion but your Cruelty. 
Trax, To that raſh Stranger, Sir, we nothing owe; 
What he had rais'd, he ſtrove to overthrow : 
lat Duty loſt, which: ſhould our Actions guide, 
durage proves Guilt, when Merits ſwell to Price. 
ia, Dar'ſt thou, who didſt thy Prince's Life betray, 
ice name that Duty, thou haſt thrown away? 


roo 


Like 
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Like thy Injuſtice to this Stranger ſhown, 

To tax him with a Guilt, that is thy own? _ 

Can you, brave Soldiers, ſuffer him to die, 

That gave you Life, in giving Victory? 

Look but upon this Stranger, ſee thoſe Hands, 

That brought you Freedom, fetter'd up in Bands. 

Not one looks up 

Leſt ſudden Pity ſhould their Hearts ſurprize, 

And fteal into their Boſoms thro? their Eyes. 
Zemp. Why thus, in vain, are thy weak Spirits pref 

Reſtore thyſelf to thy more needful Reſt. 
Aca. And leave Orazia 
Zemp. Go, you muſt reſign —— 


For ſhe muſt be the Gods; not yours, nor mins. * 
Aca. You are my Mother, and my Tongue is tyd rere 
11 So much by Duty, that J dare not chide. Mon 
1 Divine Oraxia : fea. 
2 Can you have ſo much Mercy to ſorgive? gefreſl 
1 I do not aſk it, with deſign to live, Forgiv 
wet But in my Death to have my Torments ceaſe : Tis p 
"13 Death is not Death, when it can bring no Peace. | had | 
11874 ö Ora. I both Forgive, and Pity 2 To fav 
[48 Aca. O fay no more, leſt Words leſs kind deſtroy My Ey 
W131! What thefe have rais'd in me of Peace and Joy; Bit fin 
1 | | You ſaid, you did both Pity, and Forgive; BR 
{BA You would do neither, ſhould Acacis live. Io enc 
16 By Death alone, the certain way appears, Nuts 1 
11 Thus to hope Mercy, and deſerve your Tears. 
1 35 [ Stabs him 
ta Zemp. O my Acacis ! Mey 
_ What cruel Cauſe could urge this fatal Deed? [V Tra; 
7% He faints, help, belp, ſome help, or he will bleed Meß 
I His Life and mine away: From e 
il Some Water there — Not one ſtirs from his Place; Wind le 
WH Pi uſe my Tears to ſprinkle on his Face. Tra, 
Aca. Oraxia j | Riſe, w 
"mM Zemp. Fond Child, why doſt thou call upon her Nang bear 
| J am thy Mother. When 


Aca. No, you are my Shame, ; 
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That Blood is ſhed that yon had Title in, 

4nd with your Title may it end your Sin! 

Vahappy Prince, you may forgive me now, 

Thus bleeding for my Mother's cruel Vow. 

Vinca. Be not concern'd for me 

Death's eaſier than the Changes I have ſeen, 

would not live to truſt the World again. 

Mont. Into my Eyes Sorrow begins to creep, 

When Hands are ty'd it is no ſhame to weep. 
ca. Dear Montezuma, 

[may be ftill your Friend, tho' I muſt die 

Your Rival in her Love; Eternity 

las Room enough for both, there's no Defire, 

Where to enjoy is only to admire : 

There we'll meet Friends, when this ſhort Storm is paſt, 
Monte, Why muſt I tamely wait to periſh laſt ? 
Aa, Orazia weeps, and my parch'd Soul appears 

Refreſh'd by that kind Shower of pitying Tears; 

Forgive thoſe Faults my Paſſion did commit, 

Tis puniſh'd with the Life that nouriſh'd it: 

| had no Power in this Extremity 

To fave your Life, and leſs to fee you die, 

My Eyes would ever on this Object ſtay, 

but hnking Nature takes the Props away. 

— Kind Death ——— 

lo end with Pleaſures all my Miſeries, 


* 


Enter a Maſſenger. 


Mz. To Arms, to Arms! 

Trax, From whence this ſudden Fear? 

MJ. Stand to your Guard, my Lord, the Danger's near: 

from every quarter Crowds of People meet, 

e; lad leaving Houtes empty, vl the Street. Exit Meg: 
Trax, Fond Queen, thy fruitleſs Tears a while defer. 

lie, we muſt join again Not ſpeak, nor ſtir! 

| hear the People's Voice like Winds that roar, 


When they purſue the flying Waves to ſhore. 


ins. 
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tuts up your Image in my cloſing Eyes. [Dies; 
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Enter ſecond Maenger. þ be go 


Fnter - 

2 Meß. Prepare to fight, my Lord; the baniſh lber | 

. Queen, ; Gar. I 
With old Garucca, in the Streets are ſeen. ſour cor 
Trax. We muſt go meet them ere it be too late; Inex. 
Yet, Madam, riſe; have you no Senſe of Fate ? heir H 


ke ſtru 
Thoſe c 
ly Son. 
Mont. 
hat Fa 
Amex. 


Enter third Meſſenger. 


3 Mef. King Montezuma their loud Shouts proclain 
The City rings with their new Sovereign's Name; 
The baniſh'd Queen declares he is her Son, 7 
And to his Succour all the People run. [Zempoalla rj/ 
Zemp. Can this be true? O Love! O Fate! have! 


Thus doated on my mortal Enemy? mY 
Trax. To my new Prince | thus my Homage pay; WM 1,7. 


Your Reign is ſhort, young King. 
Zemp. Traxalla, ſtay — 
*Tis to my Hand that he muſt owe his Fate, 
I will revenge at once my Love and Hate. 
5 [ She /ets a Dagger to Montezuma's Bru 
Trax. Strike, ſtrike, the conqu'ring Enemy is near, 
My Guards are preſs'd, while you detain me here. 
Zemp. Die then, ungrateful, die; Amexia s Son 
Shall never Triumph on Acacis' Throne: 
Thy Death muſt my unhappy Flames remove: 
Now where is thy Defence againſt my Love: 
[ She cuts the Cords, and gives him the Dagge 
Trax. Am I betray'd? 
He draws and thrufls at Montezuma, he fu 
it by and kills him. 
Mont. So may all Rebels die: 
This End has Treaſon join'd with Cruelty. 
Zemp. Live thou whom I muſt love, and yet muſt hat 
She gave thee Life, who knows it brings her Fate, 
Mont. Life is a Trifle which I wou'd not take, 
But for Orazia's and her Father's ſake: 
Now, Y7xca, hate me, if thou canſt ; for he 
Whom thou haſt ſcorn'd, will die or reſcue thee. 


Car. 
hat Ac 
r fron 
Qu are 
pit by 
Nom, 

lie Sto 
Ir what 
Amex 
Ind © 
it kep 
elt hes 
our V. 
Mont, 
etaug 
ew'd 

Il th? 
ud mz 
While f 
was | 
nd dr 
Gar, 

140 


ͤ—— N= <9 — —— II 


Tube INDIAN QUEEN. 213. 


1 1 goes to attack the Guards with 'Traxalla's Savord,. 
Enter Amex1a, Garucca, Indians, driving Some of the 
her Party before them. h 


Car. He lives; ye Gods, he lives; great Queen, ſee here 
bur coming Joys, and your departing Fear. 

in:x. Wonder and Joy ſo faſt together flow, 

Their Haſte to paſs has made their Paſſage flow ; 

ke fruggling Waters in a Veſſel pent, 

ſhoſe crowding Drops choak up the narrow Vent. 
Son — { She embraces him, 
Went. I am amaz'd, it cannot be 

Nat Fate has ſuch a Joy in ſtore for me. 

inex, Can I not gain Belief that this is true? 

Mort. It is my Fortune I ſuſpect, not you. 

Car. Firſt aſæ him if he old Garucca know. 

Mint, My honour'd Father, let me fall thus low. 

Car. Forbear, great Prince, 'tis I muſt pay to you 
ſtat Adoration, as my Sovereign's due: 

from my humble Race you did not ſpring, 

ware the Iſſue of our murder'd King, 

kit by that Traytor to his bleſt Abode, 

ſiom, to be made a King, he made a God: 

lie Story is too full of Fate to tell, 

what ſtrange Fortune our loſt Queen befel. 

duex. That ſad Relation longer time will crave ; 

i'd obſcure, he bred you in a Cave, 

it xept the mighty Secret from your Ear, 

et heat of Blood to ſome ſtrange Courſe ſhou'd ſteer. 
ur Youth. | 

Mont. I owe him all that now IT am, 

e taught me firſt the noble Thirſt of Fame, 

dend me the Baſeneſs of unmanly Fear, 

ll th' unlick'd Whelp I pluck'd from the rough Bear, 
ud made the Ounce and Tyger give me way, 

le from their hungry Jaws I ſnatch'd the Prey: 

was he that charg'd my young Arms firſt with To's, 
nd dreſt me glorious in my Salvage Spoils. 
Car. You ſpent in ſhady Foreſt all the Day, 
wc j0y'd returning to ſhew me the Prey, 
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214 TheInD1ianQuEern, 
'To tell the Story, to deſcribe the Place, 

With all the Pleaſures of the boalted Chace; 
Till fit for Arms, I reav'd you from your Sport, 
To train your Youth in the Peruvian Court; 

J left you there, and ever ſince have been 

The ſad Attendant of my exil'd Queen. 

Zemp. My fatal Dream comes to my Memory 
That Lion whom I held in Bonds was he, 
Amexia was the Dove that broke his Chains; 
What now but Zempoalla's Death remains? 

Mont. Pardon, fair Princeſs, if I muit delay 
My Love a while, my Gratitude to pay. 

Live Zempealla — free from Dangers live, 
For preſent Merits I paſt Crimes forgive : 
Oh might ſhe hope Orazzia's Pardon too! —— 

Oraz. I would have none condemn'd for loving you 
In me her Merit much her Fault o'erpowers, 


She ſought my Life, but ſhe preſerv'd me yours. 


Amex. Taught by my own, I pity her Eſtate, 
And wiſh her Penitence, but not her Fate. 

Yuca. I would not be the laſt to bid her live; 
Kings beſt revenge their Wrongs when they forgive. 
Zemp. I cannot yet forget what I have been: 

Would you give Life to her that was a Queen? 


Muſt you then give, and muſt I take? there's yet 


One way, that's by refuſing to be great: 
You bid me live bid me be wretched too, 
Think, think, what Pride unthron'd muſt undergo: 
Look on this Youth, Amex:a, look, and then 
Suppoſe him yours, and bid me live again; 
A greater Sweetneſs on theſe Lips there grows, 
Than Breath ſhut out from a new-folded Roſe: 
What lovely Charms on theſe cold Cheeks appear 
Could any one hate Death, and fee it here ? 
But thou art gone — | 

Mont. O that you would believe, 
Acacis lives in me, and ceaſe to grieve. 

Zemp. Yes, I will ceaſe to grieve, and ceaſe to be. 
Hi; Soul ſtays watching in his Wound for me; 
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"that could render Life defir'd is gone, "0 
Varia has my Love, and you my Throne, 
id Death Acacia yet I need not die, 
leave me Miſtreſs of my Deſtiny; 
 ſpight of Dreams, how am I pleas'd to ſee, 
ens Truth or Falſhood ſhould depend on me! 
it { will help the Gods; 
te greateſt Proof of Courage we can give, 
then to die when we have Power to live. 
— [Kulls herſelf. 
Int. How fatally that Inſtrument of Death 
35 hid — | 5 
due x. She has expir'd her lateſt Breath. 
Vert. But there lies one to whom all Grief is due. 
Orag. None e'er was ſo unhappy and fo true. 
Ment. Your Pardon, Royal Sir. 
Ia, You have my Love. [ Gives bim Orazia. 
Anex. The Gods, my Son, your happy Choice ap- 
rove. 
3 Come, my Orazia, then, and pay with me, 
[Leads her to Acacis. 
me Tears to poor Acacis“ Memory; 
ſtrange a Fate for Men the Gods ordain, 
ur cleareſt Sun-ſhine ſhould be mixt With Rain; 
low equally our Joys and Sorrows move ! 
kath's fatal Triumphs join'd with thoſe of Love. 
A e the Dead, and Death crowns him that 
ves, 
Lach gains the Conqueſt which the other gives. 


[ Exeunt omnes. 
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To tell the Story, to deſcribe the Place, 

With all the Pleaſures of the boaſted Chace; 
Till fit for Arms, I reav'd you from your Sport, 
To train your Youth in the Peruvian Court: 

J left you there, and ever ſince have been 

The ſad Attendant of my exil'd Queen. 

Zemp. My fatal Dream comes to my Memory 
That Lion whom I held in Bonds was he, 
Amexia was the Dove that broke his Chains; 
What now but Zempoalla's Death remains ? 

Mont. Pardon, fair Princeſs, if I muſt delay 
My Love a while, my Gratitude to pay. 

Live Zempealla — free from Dangers live, 
For preſent Merits I paſt Crimes forgive : 
Oh might ſhe hope Oraxia's Pardon too. 

Orax. I would have none condemn'd for loving you 
In me her Merit much her Fault o'erpowers, 

She ſought my Life, but ſhe preſerv'd me yours. 

Amex. Taught by my own, I pity her Eſtate, 
And wiſh her Penitence, but not her Fate. | 

Yuca. I would not be the laſt to bid her live; 
Kings beſt revenge their Wrongs when they forgive. 

Zemp. I cannot yet forget what I have been: 
Would you give Life to her that was a Queen? 
Muſt you then give, and muſt I take? there's yet 
One way, that's by refuſing to be great: 

You bid me live bid me be wretched too, 
Think, think, what Pride unthron'd muſt undergo: 
Look on this Youth, Amexia, look, and then 
Suppoſe him yours, and bid me live again; 
A greater Sweetneſs on theſe Lips there grows, 
Than Breath ſhut out from a new-folded Roſe: 
What lovely Charms on theſe cold Cheeks appear 
Could any one hate Death, and fee it here ? 
But thou art gone — 
Mont. O that you would believe, 
Acacis lives in me, and ceaſe to grieve. 

Zemp. Yes, I will ceaſe to grieve, and ceaſe to be. 

Hi; Soul ſtays watching in his Wound for me; 


that 
via Þ 
ud Dea 
on leav 
pight 
eav'ns 

gt | Wi 
e gre: 
then t. 


Mont. 
s hid 
Ine x. 
Mont. 
Oraz. 
Mont. 
Naa, 
Anex. 


U 
Mont. 


me T 
d ſtrang 
ur clea 
ow eq 
eath's 
Love 
] 
bach 


you 


* 
8K = © 


- 


The INDIAN Quzzn. | 


1 could render Life deſir'd is gone, 
\:zia has my Love, and you my Throne, 
ind Death Acacis yet I need not die, 
leave me Miſtreſs of my Deſtiny ; 
hebt of Dreams, how am I pleas'd to ſee, 
ens Truth or Falſhood ſhould depend on me! 
it | will help the Gods; 
e greateſt Proof of Courage we can give, 
then to die when we have Power to live. 
{ Kills herſelf: UE 
Mort, How fatally that Inſtrument of Death 
ſas hid — 
intx. She has expir'd her lateſt Breath. 
Mont. But there lies one to whom all Grief is due. 
0:az. None e'er was ſo unhappy and fo true. 
Mont, Your Pardon, Royal Sir. 
lia, You have my Love. [ Gives him Orazia. 
Anex. The Gods, my Son, your happy Choice ap- 
rove. 
we Come, wy Oraxia, then, and pay with me, 
Leads her to Acacis. 
me Tears to poor Acacis Memory; 
ſtrange a Fate for Men the Gods ordain, 
ur cleareſt Sun-ſhine ſhould be mixt with Rain; 
ow equally our Joys and Sorrows move! 
kath's fatal Triumphs join'd with thoſe of Love. 
Love crowns the Dead, and Death crowns him that 
lives, 
Each gains the Conqueſt which the other gives. 
[ Exeunt omnes. 
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Spoken by Mon TEZUMA, 


wy 


* OU fee what 8 27757 We are infre'd to try, 
To help out Wit with fome Variaty ; ; 


| Shows may be found that never yet were ſeen, 
*Tis hard to find ſuch Wit as ne er has been: 
You have ſeen all that this old World cou'd do, 
We therefore try the Fortune of the new, 
And hope it is below your Aim to bit © 
At untaught Nature with your practisd Wit : 
Our naked Indians then, when Wits appear, 
Weou'd as ſoon chuſe to have the Spaniards here, 
*Tis true, y hade Marks enough, the Plot, the Show, 
The Poet's Scenes, nay, more, the Painter too; 
17 all this fail, conſidering the Coft, 
Zis a true Veyage to the Indies le. 
But if you ſmile on all, then theſe Deſigns, 
Like the imperfect Treaſure of our Minds, 
Will paſs for current wherefoter they go, 
When to your beunteous Hands their Stamps they owe, 
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= i O R, THE 
Conqueſt of MEXICO 
BY THE 


PANIARDS 


Being the Sequel of the Indian Queen. 
. D MS £3 


Dam relego, ſcripfiſſe pudet ; quia olurima cerno, 
Me quoque, qui fect, judice digna lint. Ovid. 
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To the moſt Excellent and moſt IIluſtrious 
PRINGKESSq 


Dutcheſs of Monmouth and Buccleugh, 
Wife to the moſt Illuſtrious and High- 
born Prince FAM E S Duke of 
Monmouth, 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 


E Favour which Heroick Plays 

EX have lately found upon our Thea- 
ters, has been wholly deriv'd to 
them from the Countenance and 
wx Approbation they have received at 
VR ge Court. The moſt eminent Perſons 
br Wit and Honour in the Royal Circle having 
b far owned them, that they have judg'd no way 
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ſo. fit as Verſe to entertain a Noble Audience, or t 
expreſs a noble Paſſion. And amongſt the ff 
which have been written in this kind, they hay 
been ſo indulgent to this Poem, as to allow it 50 
inconſiderable Place. Since, therefore, to the Cour 
J owe its Fortune on the Stage; ſo, being no 
more publickly expos'd in Print, I humbly recon 
mend it to your Grace's Protection, who by 2 
knowing Perſons are eiteem'd a principal Oma 
ment of the Court. But though the Rank whit 
you hold in the Royal Family, might direct th 
Eyes of a Poet to you, yet your Beauty an 
\ Goodneſs detain and fix them. High Objects, * 
true, attract the Sight; but it looks up with pail 
on Craggy Rocks and Barren Mountains, and cot 
tinues not intent on any Object, which is want 
ing in Shades and Greens to entertain it, Beauty 
in Courts is ſo neceſſary to the young, that tho 
who are without it, ſeem to be there to no othe 
urpoſe than. to wait on the Triumphs of th 
Fair ; to attend their Motions in obſcurity, as t 
Moon and Stars do the Sun by Day: Or, at be 
to be the Refuge of thoſe Hearts which othe 
have deſpiſed; and, by the unworthineſs of bat! 
to give and take a miſerable Comfort, But 
needſul as Beauty is, Virtue and Honour are 5 
more: The reign of it without their Suppert 


unſafe and ſhort, like that of Tyrants. Eve vs 
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Sun which looks on Beauty, waſtes it; and, whe * th 
once it is decaying, the repairs of Art are of M/ 750 
ſhort Continuance, as the After-ſpring, when ti - 10! 
Sun is going farther off. This, Madam, is A * 
ordinary Fate; but yours which is accompan 


by Virtue, is not ſubject to that common — 
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Your Grace has not only a long time of Youth 
in hic 4 flouriſh, but N . 7 
the way, by an untainted Preſervation of your Ho- 
je De periſhable Good ors laſt- 
ns... And, if Beauty, like Wines, could be pre- 
kry'd by being mix'd, and embodied with others 
o their own Natures then your Grace's would 
e immortal, ſince no part of Europe can afford 
1 Parallel to your Noble Lord, in maſculine 
beauty, and in goodlineſs of 7 f To receive 
ke Bleſſings and Prayers of Mankind, you need 
wy to be ſeen together : We are ready to con- 
dude that you are à pair of Angels ſent below to 
make Virtue amiable in your Perſons, or to fit to 
os when they would pleaſantly inſtruct the Age, 
by drawing Goodneſs in the moſt perfect and al- 
ling Shape of Nature. But though Beauty be 
he Theme, on which Poets love to dwell, I muſt 
e forc'd to quit it as a private Praiſe, ſince you 
lave deſerv'd thoſe which are more Publick. For 
oodneſs and Humanity, which ſhine in you, are 
irtues which concern Mankind: And by a certain 
Kind of Intereſt all People agree in their Com- 
nendation, becauſe the Profit of them may ex- 
end to many, *T'is ſo much your Inclination to 
b good, that you ſtay not to be ask'd; which is 
n Approach ſo nigh the Deity, that humane Na- 
jure is not capable of a nearer. "Tis my Happi- 
els that I can teſtify this Virtue of your Grace's 
Iy my own Experience; ſince I have ſo great an 
werlion from ſolliciting Court Favours, that I am 
ſady to look on thoſe as very bold, who dare 
now rich there without Deſert. But I beg your 
urace's Pardon for afluming this Virtue of Mo- 
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deſty to myſelf, which the Sequel of this Di, 
courſe will no way juſtify, For in this Addreſ 
J have already qui the Character of a mode 
Man, by preſenting you this Poem as an Acknoy 
ledgment, which ſtands in need of your Protection 
and which ought no more to be eſteem'd a Preſent 
than it is accounted Bounty in the Poor, when the 
beſtow a Child on ſome wealthy Friend, wh 
will better breed it up. Offsprings of this Natur 
are like to be ſo numerous with me, that I mu 
be forc'd to ſend ſome of them abroad; only this i 
like to be more fortunate than his Brothers, becauſ 
I have landed him on a Hoſpitable Shore. Unde 
your Patronage Montezuma hopes he is more {af 
than in his native Indies And therefore comes t. 
throw himſelf at your Grace's Feet; paying th 
Homage to your Beauty, which he refus'd to thy 
Violence of his Conquerors. He begs only, th: 
when he ſhall relate his Sufferings, you will con 
fider him as an Indian Prince, and not expect an) 
other Eloquence from his Simplicity, than what hi 
Griefs have furniſh'd him withal. His Story 1 
perhaps, the greateſt, which was ever repreſent 
in a Poem of this Nature; (the Action of it in 
cluding the Diſcovery and Conqueſt of a rei 
World.) In it I have neither wholly follow! 
the Truth of the Hiſtory, nor altogether leſt it 
But have taken all the Liberty of a Poet, to add 
alter, or diminiſh, as I thought might beſt can 
duce to the Beautifying of my Work: It bei 
not the Buſineſs of a Poet to repreſent Hittor 
cal Truth, but Probability. But I am not 
make the Juſtification of this Poem, which 


wholly leave to your Grace's Mercy, Tis 
irregu 
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irregular Piece, if compar'd with many of Cor- 
ils; and, if I may make a Judgment of it, 
written with more Flame than Art; in which it 
repreſents the Mind and Intentions of the Author, 


whois with much more Zeal and Integrity, than 
Deſign and Artifice, 


MADAM, 


OFober I 25 
1667. 


Hur Grace's mot Obedient, 


and mot Obliged Servant, 
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Connection of The Indian Emperit 


Indian Queen, before ſhe lov'd Montezuma, li 


to The Indian Queer. 


of which Poem was writ by me) left littl 
matter for another Story to be built on, ther 
remaining but two of the conſiderable Characters alive 
(viz.) aria and Orazia : T hereupon the Au 
thor of this, thought it neceſſary to produce new Per. 
ons frem the old Ones; and conſidering the lat 


T HE Concluſion of The Indian Queen, (ar 


in Clandeftine Marriage with her General T raxalla 
rem theſe two, be has raid a Son and two Daugh 
ters, * to be _ young Orphans at their Deaths 
on the other Side, he has giv'n to Montezuma ard 
Orazia, two Sons and a Daughter; all now ſuppoſe 
fo be grown up to Mens and Womens Eſtate ; ard 
their Mother Orazia (for whom there was no ſartbel 
uſe in the Story) lately dead. | 
So that you are to imagine about twenty Trarl 
elapſed ſince the Coronation of Montezuma: who, 1 
the Truth of the 3 was a great and gloria 
Prince; and in whoſe time happened the Diſccvel 
and Invaſion of Mexico by the dpaniards; under til 
Conduct of Hernando Cortez, who joining with 1 
Trzxallan Indians, the inveterate Enemies of Meg 
tezi1 ma, wholly ſubverted that flouriſhing FE mpirt 
the Conqueſt of which is the Subjef of this Drand 
tick H len. 


# 


; Connection, | Se. | 
1 have neither wholly followed the Story, nor va- 
ried from it; and, as near as I could, have traced 


le native Simplicity and Ignorance of the Indians, in 


nlation to European Cuſtoms: The Shipping, Ar- 
mour, Horſes, Swords, and Guns of the Spaniards, 
ting as new to them, as their Habits and their Lan- 
guage were to the Chriſtians. 

The Difference of their Religion from ours, I 
have taken from the Story itſelf; and that which 
yu find of it in the firſt and fifth Acts touching the 
ring and Conſtancy of Montezuma in his Opti- 
nons, 1 have only illuſtrated, not alter d from thoſe 
who have written of it, | 
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L mighty Criticks ] whom our Indians here 
Warſhip, juſt as they do the Devil, for Fear ; 
85 In reverence to your Pow'r, I come this Day 
1 / To give you timely warning of our Play. 
bi 1 The Scenes are old, the Habits are the ſame 
4 Me wore laſt Year, before the Spaniards came. 
Now if you flay, the Blood that ſhall be bed 
From this poor Play, be all upon your Head. 
We neither promiſe you one Dance, or Show 3 


| Then Plot and Language they are wanting too : 
But you, kind Wits, will thoſe light Faults excuſe : 
Thoſe are the common Frailties of the Muſe ; 
Which who obſerves, he buys his Place too dear: 
For tis your Buſineſs to be coxen d here. 
Theſe wretched Spies of Wit muſt then confeſs, 
They take more Pains to pleaſe themſelves the leſi, 
Grant us ſuch Fudges, Phœbus, awe regueſt, 
As flill miſtake themſelves into a Feſt; 

Such eaſy Fudges, that our Poet may 
Himſelf admire the Fortune of his Play ; 


Ant 


! 


2 


Pp R OL O Gu E. 
had arrogantly, as his Fellows do, * 
ink he writes well, becauſe he pleaſes you. 
his he conceives not hard to bring about, 
all of you would join to help him out. 
Would each Man take but what he underſtandi, 
trd leave the reſt upon the Poet's Hands. 
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Dramatis Perſons. | 
INDIAN MEN. 


Montezuma, Emperor of Mexico, 
Odmar, his eldeſt Son. 
Guyomar, his younger Son. 
Orbellan, Son of the late Indian Queen by 
Traxalla. 


High Prieſts of the Sun. 
WOMEN. 


Ip 


Cydaria, Montezuma's Daughter. 
Almeria, 2 Sifters ; and .Daughters ta the lat 
Alibech, 5 Indian Queen. 


SPANIARDS, 


Cortez, the Spaniſh General. 
Vaſquez, 


5 Commanders under him. 
Pizarro, | 


Scene Mexico, and ito Leagues about it. 
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4 ACTI SCENE SL 
SCENE a Pleaſant Indian Country. 


Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, with Spaniards, 
and Indians of their Party, | 
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N what new happy Climate are we thrown, 
So long kept ſecret, and ſo lately known; 
W: As if our old World modeſtly withdrew, 
And here, in private, had brought forth a 
GEEE IF new ! 8 


a A Corn, Wine, and Oil are wanting to this Ground, 
In which our Countries fruitfully abound ; 1 
| Ts | . 
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As if this Infant World, yet unarray'd, | But th 
Naked and bare in Nature's Lap were laid. Ard y 
No uſeful Arts have yet found footing here : Cor 
But all untaught and ſalvage does appear. With 
Cort. Wild and — are Terms which we alone, Wl 3j no! 


Invent, for Faſhions differing from our own: 

For all their Cuſtoms are by Nature wrought, 

But we, by Art, unteach what Nature taught. 
Pix. In Spain, our Springs, like old Mens Children be 

Decay'd and wither'd from their Infancy ; 

No kindly Showers fall on our Barren Earth, 


To hatch the Seaſons in a timely Birth. Id 
Our Summer ſuch a Ruſſet Livery wears, Hig 
As in a Garment often dy'd appears, Ind 

Cort. Here Nature ſpreads her fruitful Sweetneſs round, i Hig 
Breathes on the Air, and broods upon the Ground. The b 
Here Days and Nights the only Seaſons be, Five | 
The Sun no Climate does ſo gladly ſee : Who | 
When forc'd from hence to view our Parts he mourns; WM Itat 
Takes little Journeys, and makes quick Returns. Where 

Vaſg. Methinks we walk in Dreams on Fairy Land, Ie r 
Where golden Ore lies mix'd with common Sand; To fe: 
Each downfall of a Flood the Mountains pour, We fa 
From their rich Bowels rolls a Silver Shower. To en 

Cort. Heaven from all Ages wiſely did provide Enter 
This Wealth, and for the braveſt Nation hide, Cy. 
Who with four hundred Foot and forty Horſe, The 
Dare boldly go a new found World to force. Hi 


Pix. Our Men, though Valiant, we ſhould find too few, 
But Indians join the Indians to ſubdue ; 
Traxallan, ſhook by Montezuma's Powers, 
Hy, to rx his Forces, call'd in ours. 

a/q. Raſhly to arm againſt ſo ta Kin 

I hold not ſafe, nor is it uſt to wh: . 
A War, without a fair Defiance made. 

Pix. Declare we firſt our * : Then invade. 

Cort. Myſelf, my King's Ambaſſador, will go; 
Speak, Indian Guide, how far to Mexico? 

Ind. Your Eyes can ſcarce fo far a Proſpe make, 
As to diſcern the City on the Lake, ; 


But | 
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zut that broad Cauſe-way will direct your way, 
Ard you may reach the 'Town by Noon of Day. 
Cort. Command a Party of our Indians out, 
With a ſtri&t Charge, not to engage, but ſcout ; 
By noble Ways we Conqueſt will prepare, | 
Firſt offer Peace, and that refus'd make War. [ Exeunt:; 


S8 O E N E I. 


The High Prieſt auitb other Priefls. To them an Indian. 


Ind. Haſte, Holy Prieſt, it is the King's Command. 
High Pr. When ſets he forward? 
Ind. — He is near at hand. + | 
Hizh Pr. The Incenſe is upon the Altar plac'd. 

The bloody Sacrifice already paſt, | 

Five hundred Captives ſaw the riſing Sun, 

Who loſt their Light ere half his Race was run. 

That which remains we here muſt celebrate; 

Where far from Noiſe, without the City Gate, 

The peaceful Power that governs Love repairs, 

To feaſt upon ſoft Vows and ſilent Pray'rs. 

We for his Royal Preſence only ſtay, 

Toend the Rites of this ſo ſolemn Day. [Exit Indian. 


Enter Montezuma; his elde Sox Od mar; his Daughter 
Cydaria ; Almeria, Alibech, Orbellan, and Train, 
They place themſelves. 


High Pr. On your Birth-day, while we ſing 
To our Gods and to our King, 
Her, among this beauteous Choir, 
Whoſe PerfeCtions you admire, 
Her, who faireſt does appear, 
Crown her Queen of all the Year, 
Of the Year and of the Day, 
and at her Feet your Garland lay. 
0dm. My Father this way does his Looks direct, 
Heav'n grant he give it not where I ſuſpect. 
Montezuma ri/es, goes about the Ladies, and at length 
Hays at Almeria, and bows. 


Q DE 


2 


Mont . 
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Mont. Since my Orazia's Death, I have not ſeen is m 

A Beauty ſo deſerving to be Queen 1 430 

As fair Almeria. At a{ A 
Alm,. dure he will not know. | 


Il mour 

[ To ber Brother and Sifler, aſu Wl Mor 

My Birth I to that injur'd Princeſs owe, let St. 
Whom his hard Heart not only Love deny'd, Odn 
But in her Sufferings took unmanly Pride. Not re 

Alib. Since Montezuma will his Choice renew, Mon 
In dead Orazia's Room electing you, | Who f 
"Twill pleaſe our Mother's Ghoit that you ſucceed 
To all the Glories of her Rival's Bed. 

Alm. If News be carry'd to the Shades below, Alm 
The Indian Queen will be more pleas'd, to know The 8 
That I his Scorns on him, who ſcorn'd her, pay. Orb 

Orb. Would you could right her ſome more noble Way lou m 

She turns to him, who is kneeling all this whilWMfew |: 

Mont. Madam, this Poſture is for Heaven deſign'd, c⁹πν His re 

And what moves Heav'n, I hope, may make you kind (gi ln 


Alm. Heav'n may be kind, the Gods uninjur'd live, 
And Crimes below coſt little to forgive. | 
By thee, inhuman, both my Parents dy'd: 
One by the Sword, the other by thy Pride. 
Mont. My haughty Mind no Fate could ever bow, 
Yet I muſt ſtoop to one who ſcorns me now: 
Is there no Pity to my Sufferings due ? 
| Alm. As much as what my Mother found from you. 
Mont. Your Mother's W rongs a Recompenſe ſhall met: 
I lay my Scepter at her Daughter's Feet. 
Alm. He, who does now my leaſt Commands obey, 
Would call me Queen, and take my Pow'r away. 
Odm. Can he hear this, and not his Fetters break? 
Is Love ſo Pow'rful, or his Soul ſo weak ? 
I'll fright her from it, Madam, though you ſee 
The King is kind, I hope your Modeſty 
Will know, what diſtance to the Crown 1s due. 
Alm. Diſtance and Modeſty preſcrib'd by you? 
Oam. Almeria dares not think ſuch Thoughts as theſe 
Alm. She dares both think and act what Thoughts fl 
pleaſe. _- 


* 
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is much below me on this Throne to fit ; 
But when I do, you ſhall petition it. | | | 
Od. If, Sir, Almeria does your Bed partake, 
[mourn for my forgotten Mother's ſake. 
Mont. When Parents Loves are order'd by a Son, 
Let Streams preſcribe their Fountains where to run. 
On. In all I urge [ keep my Duty ſtill, 
Not rule your Reaſon, but inſtru your Will. 
Mont. Small Uſe of Reaſon in that Prince is ſhown, 
Who follows others, and neglects his own. 
[Almeria 0 Orbellan ad Alibech, who are 
this while aubiſpering to Ber. | 
Alm. No, he ſhall ever love, and always be 
The Subject of my Scorn and Cruelty. 
Orb. To prove the Ro Torment of his Life, 
S, 


You muſt not be his Miſtreſs, but his Wife. 
Few know what Care an Husband's Peace deſtroys, 
His real Griefs, and his diſſembled Joys. 
Alm. What Mark of pleaſing Vengeance cou'd be 
ſhown, | 
[f I to break his Quiet loſe my own ! 
Orb. A Brother's Life upon your Love relies, 
vince I do homage to Cydaria's Eyes: 
» Whow can her Father to my Hopes be kind, 
f in your Heart, he no Example find? 
Alm. To ſave your Life, I'll ſuffer any thing, 
Yet I'll not flatter this tempeſtuous King; 
but work his ſtubborn Soul a nobler way, 
And, if he love, I'll force him to obey. + 
| take this Garland, not as given by you, [To Mont. 
but as my Merit, and my Beauty's due. 
fs for the Crown that you, my Slave, poſſeſs, 
To ſhare it with you would but make me leſs. 


Enter Guyomar haſiily. 
Oam. My Brother Gayomar ! methinks I ſpy 
Haſte in his Steps, and Wonder in his Eye. 
Mont. I ſent thee to the Frontiers, quickly tell 
The Cauſe of thy Return, are all things well ? 


tec 


Guy, 
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Guy. I went, in order, Sir, to your Command, 
To view the utmoſt Limits of the Land : 


To that Sea-ſhore where no more World is found, ban 
But foaming Billows breaking on the Ground, Mont 
Where, for a while, my Eyes no Obje& met Guy. 
But diſtant Skies that in the Ocean ſet: Mi Br 
And low hung Clouds that dipt themſelves in Rain, znce [ 
To ſhake their Fleeces on the Earth again. 0am 
At laſt, as far as I could caſt my Eyes ot ſon 
Upon the Sea, ſomewhat methought did riſe ſy Cl; 
Like bluiſh Miſts, which ſtill appearing more, Guy. 
Took dreadful Shapes, and mov'd towards the Shore, 0am 
Mont. What Forms did theſe new Wonders repreſent Wo ma 
Guy. More ftrange than what your Wonder can invent Guy- 
The Obje& I — firſt diſtinctly view, = 0m 
Was tall ſtraight Trees which on the Waters flew, My He 
Wings on their Sides inſtead of Leaves did grow, I watcl 
Which gather'd all the Breath the Winds could blow; Is Mer 
And at their Roots grew floating Palaces, Guy. 
Whoſe out-blow'd Bellies cut the yielding Seas. ours 
Mont. What divine Monſters, O ye Gods, were the Mon 
That float in Air, and fly upon the Seas! or ju 
Came they alive or dead upon the Shore ? 0 Al 
Guy. Alas, they liv'd too ſure, I heard them roar : Ind le 
All turn'd their Sides and to each other ſpoke, Ali} 
I faw their Words break out in Fire and Smoke. d ſoot 
Sure *tis their Voice that thunders from en high, In this 
Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. Tisan 
Deaf with the Noiſe I took my haſty Flight, If you 
No mortal Courage can ſupport the Fright. The C 
High Pr. Old Prophecies foretell our fall at hand, for to 
When bearded Men in floating Caſtles land. Not to 
I fear it is of dire portent. Time 
Mont. Go ſee | Ol: 
What it foreſhows, and what the Gods decree, What 
Mean time proceed we to what Rites remain. That | 
Odmar, of all his Preſence does contain, | Guy 
Give her your Wreath whom you eſteem moſt fair, Mine 


Oam. Above the reſt I judge one Beauty rare, * 
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ud may that Beauty prove as kind to me 
. [ He gives Alibech the Wreath. 
Lam ſure fair Alibech is ſhe. 
Mont. You Guyomar muſt next perform your Part. 
Guy. I want a Garland, but Pl give a Heart: 
fy Brother's Pardon I muſt firſt implore, 
znce | with him fair 4/ibech adore. - 
04m. That all ſhould Alibech adore, tis true; 
gut ome reſpe& is to my Birth-right due. 
y Claim to her by Elderſhip T prove. 
Guy. Age is a Plea in Empire not in Love. 
04m. I long have ſtaid for this Solemnity 
o make my Paſſion publick. 
Guy. Shavy 4. 
04m. But from her Birth my Soul has been her Slave, 
My Heart receiv'd the firſt Wounds which ſhe gave; 
Iwatch'd the early Glories of her Eyes, 
Men for Day-break watch the Eaſtern Skies. 
Guy. It ſeems my Soul then mov'd the quicker Pace, 
ours firſt ſet out, mine reach'd her in the Race. 
Mont. Odmar, your Choice I cannot diſapprove; 
or juſtly, Gayomar, can blame your Love. 
o Alibech alone refer your Suit, 
nd let her Sentence finiſh your Diſpute. 
4lib. You think me, Sir, a Miſtreſs quickly won, 
ſoon to finiſh what is ſcarce begun : 
In this Surpriſe ſhould I a Judgment make, 
Tisanſwering Riddles ere Pm well awake: 
f you oblige me ſuddenly to chooſe, 
The Choice is made, for I muſt both refuſe, 
for to myſelf 1 owe this due Regard, | 
Not to make Love my Gift, but my Reward. 
Time beſt will ſhew whoſe Services will laſt. 
Oam. Then judge my future Service by my paſt, 
What I ſhall be by what I was, you know: 
That Love took deepeſt Root, which firſt did grow. 
Guy. That Love which firſt was ſet, will firſt decay, 
Mine of a freſher Date will longer ſtay. 
Odm. Still you forget my Birth. 
Guy, But you, I ſee, | ob 
Take care fill to refreſh my Memory, Mont. 
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22 The Indian EMPEROR. 7 
Mont. My Sons, let your unſeemly Diſcord ceaſe Mont. F. 

If not in Friendſhip, live at leaſt in Peace. Oat zu one St 
Orbellan, where you love, - beſtow your Wreath, Enter C 
Orb. My Love I dare not, ev'n in whiſpers, breathe: 

Mont. A virtuous Love may venture any thing. Cort. C 

Orb. Not to attempt the Daughter of my King. Did I not 

Mont. W hither is all my former Fury gone ? 1 
Once more I have Traxalla's Chains put on, Ind. V. 
And by his Children am in Triumph led: To ſee v0 
Too well the living have reveng'd the dead The great 

Alm. You think my Brother born your Enemy, are theſe, 
He's of Traxalla's Blood, and ſo am J. By ambuſ 

Mont. In vain I ſtrive, | We have 
My Lion-Heart is with Love's Toik beſet, Cort. 
Struggling I fall ſtill deeper in the Net. I Treac] 
Cydaria, your new Lover's Garland take, Diſmiſs 5 
And uſe him kindly for your Father's ſake. Know I 

C34. So ſtrong an Hatred does my Nature ſway, | Ind. C 
That ſpite of Duty I mutt diſobey : Cant. 1? 
Beſides you warn'd me ſtill of loving two, Nor are 
Can I love him, already loving you ? Until the 

Enter a Guard baſlily. Draw up 
Mont. You look amaz'd, as if ſome ſudden Fear Our Gui 
Had ſeiz d your Hearts; is any Danger near ? Ind. | 

1 Guard. Behind the Covert where this Temple ſands, 

Thick as the Shades, there iſſue ſwarming Bands before t 
Of ambuſh'd Men, whom, by their Arms and Dreſs, dee we 
To be Traxallan Enemies I gueſs. Keep th 

2 Guard. The Temple, Sir, is almoſt compaſt round, 

Mont. Some ſpeedy way for Paſſage muſt be found. Mon? 
Make to the City by the Poſtern Gate, dome B 
F'll either force my Victory, or Fate; Guy. 

A glorious Death in Arms I'll rather prove, | | Like tl 
Than ftay to periſh tamely by my Love. [Ex © 
An Alarum within. Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyo- Mon 

mar, Alibech, Orbellan, Cydaria, Almeria, as pur: WW Sun of 
ſued by Traxallans. | Cort 

Mont. No Succour from the Town? Mon 

Oam. — None, none is nigh. If ther 

Guy, We are inclos'd, and muſt reſolve to die. Deligl 


Mant: 
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Ment. Fight for Reyenge, now hope of Life is 3 
hut one sud more, boy Mat will 4 laſt. 80 
Ezter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, 10 the Traxallans: 
Cortes flays them juſt falling on. 
Cort. Contemn' d? my Orders broke even in my fight? 
ba I not ſtrictly charge you ſhould not fight? 
ie nne L Bis Indians. 
Ind. Your Choler, General, does unjuſtly riſe, 
To ſee your Friends purſue your Enemies 
nne greateſt and moſt cruel Foes we have! 
hne theſe, whom you would ignorantly ſave. 
}y ambuſh'd Men, behind their Temple laid, 
We have the King of Mexico betray d. 
Cort. Where, baniſh'd Virtue, wilt thou ſhew thy Face, 
II Treachery inſects thy Indian Race? 
Diſmiſs your Rage, and lay your Weapons by : 
know I protect them, and they ſhall not die. 
| Ind, O wond'rous Mercy ſhewn to Foes diſtreſt! 
Cort. Call them not ſo, when once with Odds oppreft, 
Nor are they. Foes my Clemency defends, 
Until they have refus'd the Name of Friends ; 
Draw up our Spaniards by themſelves, then fire 
Our Guns on all who do not ſtraight retire. [To Vaſq. 
Ind. O Mercy, Mercy! at thy Feet we fall. | 
[Ind. kneeling 
Before thy roaring Gods deſtroy us all : 
dee we retreat without the leaſt Reply, 
Keep thy Gods ſilent, if they ſpeak we die. | 
"IT 28 200C 0; [The Traxallans retire. 
Mons. The fierce Traxallans lay their Weapons down, 11 
Some Miracle in dur Relief is ſhown. | EF 
Gay. Theſe bearded Men, in Shape and Colour be 11 
| Like thoſe I ſaw come floating on the Sea. 131 
4 | | [Mont. #neels to Cort. * 
Mont. Patron of Mexico and God of Wars, 
Sun of the Sun, and Brother of the Star 
Cort. Great Monarch, your Devotion you miſplace. 
Mont. Thy Actions ſnow thee born of heav'nly Race, 
If then thou art that eruel God, whoſe Eyes 
Delight in Blood, and human Sacrifice, 


Thy 


And one true Deity with him adore. 
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hy dreadful Altars I with Slaves will ſtore, Mos „ 
121 ſeed thy Noſtrils with hot reeking Gore; p m_ De 
Or if that mild and gentle God thou be, He proudly 
Who doſt Mankind below with Pity ſee, - | Je poorly 
With Breath of Incenſe I will glad thy Heart ; Gold thou 
But if like us, of mortal Seed thou art, re what 
Preſents of choiceſt Fowls, and Fruits I'll bring, But, by wi 
And in my Realms thou ſhalt be more than King. be Sovert 
Cort. Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more pix. Th 
Than the Sun ſees upon your Weſtern Shore; ſho repre! 
Like you a Man, and hither led by Fame, Ys this ye 
Not by Conſtraint but by my Choice I came; More. ill 
Ambaſſador of Peace, if Peace you chooſe ; bs med 
Or Herald of a War if you refuſe. : (bring? Npeades, wt 

| Mont. Whence or from whom doſt thou theſe Offen epives ar 
Cort. From Charles the Fifth, the World's moſt po- 70%. H 
tent King. : rrhe in E 

Mont. Some petty Prince, and one of little Fame, Mont, En 
For to this Hour I never heard his Name: nd you pe 
The two great Empires of the World I know, it Heav'n 
That of Peru, and this of Mexico; e (elf beſtoy 
And fince the Earth none larger does afford, biz. Yo 
This Char/es is ſome poor tributary Lord. io came 
Cort. You ſpeak of that ſmall part of Earth you know, I Jh. H. 
Zut betwixt us and you wide Oceans flow, pows its E 
And watry Deſarts of ſo vaſt Extent, 04n. Bu 
That paſſing hither, four full Moons we ſpent. : ithin the 
Mont. But ſay, what News, what Offers doſt thou bring Vaſq. Re 
From ſo remote, and ſo unknown a King? 3 awful G 
[While Vaſq. ſpeaks, Cort. ſpies the Ladies and p each ye 

goes to them, entertaining Cydaria avith Court- puniſh T 

Hip in dumb ſhow, es Ho [fit, Mont. Ch 

V aſa. Spain's mighty Monarch, to whom Heav'n thinks Wh as the C 
That all the Nations of the Earth ſubmit, injure E 
Tn gracious Clemency, does condeſcend uſelves p 
On theſe Conditions to become your Friend. + 0%. Wh 
Firſt, that of him you ſhall your Scepter hold ; Piz. You 
Next, you preſent him with your uſeleſs Gold : no, tho? | 
Laſt, that you leave thoſe Idols you implore, equal tc 


Mont i 
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Mont. You ſpeak your Prince a mighty Emperor, 
Bat his Demands have ſpoke him Proud and Poor; 
He proudly at my free-born Scepter flies, 

Yet poorly begs a Metal I deſpiſe. 

Gold thou may'ſt take, whatever thou canſt find, 

gare what for ſacred Ules is deſign d:. 

Bat, by what Right pretends your King to be | 
he Sovereign Lord of all the World and me ? } 
Piz. The Sovereign Prieſt ——— 

ſho repreſents on Earth the Pow'r of Heav'n, 

Hz this your Empire to our Monarch given. 

Mont. IIl does he repreſent the Powers above, 
ſho nouriſhes Debate, not preaches Love; 
kides, what greater Folly can be ſhown ? 

e gives another what is not is own. | | 

ag. His Pow'r muſt needs unqueſtion'd be below, 

or he in Heav*n an Empire can beſtow. | 

Mont. Empires in Heav'n he with more Eaſe may give, 
nd you perhaps would with leſs Thanks receive; 

it Heay'n has need of no ſuch Vice-roy here, 

elf beſtows the Crowns that Monarchs wear. | 
pix. You wrong his Power, as you miſtake our End, 
ſho came thus far Religion to extend. | 
Mint. He who Religion truly underſtands, - ©. 
hows its Extent muſt be in Men, not Lands. 3 
0;m. But who are thoſe that Truth muſt propagate 
thin the Confines of my Father's State? oo 
Yaſg. Religious Men, who hither muſt be ſent 

WW awful Guides of heav'nly Government, 

WO teach you Penance, Faſts, and Abſtinence, 

WT puniſh Bodies for the Souls Offence.  - a 
Ment. Cheaply you Sin, and puniſh Crimes with eaſe, 
Wt as th' Offended, but th' Offenders pleaſe. * 
Wl injure Heav'n, and when its Wrath 1s due, 

urlelves preſcribe it how to puniſh you. 

Vin, What numbers of theſe Holy Men muſt come? 
Fix. You ſhall not want, each Village ſhall haveſome ; 
tv, tho* the Royal Dignity they own, 
e equal to it, and depend 3 none. 
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Guy. Depend on none ! you treat them ſure in State, | 


2 0 l 
© MRS RD Re ry Io 5 er poo Wes 
” * j N 
) = 3 
— 1 6, 


; For tis their Plenty does their Pride create. Wont. te 

N Mont. Thoſe ghoſtly Kings would parcel out my Poy'; Gay you, 
And all the Fatneſs of my Land devour ; ; 
That Monarch fits not ſafely on his Throne, [ 
Who bears, within, a Power that ſhocks his own. 0d. M 


They teach Obedience to Imperial Sway, Hp 
But think it Sin if they themſelves obey. ure 


Vajqg. It ſeems then our Religion you accuſe, 15 _ 
And peaceful Homage to our King refuſe. | IF 'Th 
Mont. Your Gods I light not, but will keep my oy“ I 

My Crown is abſolute and holds of none; aui 
I cannot in a baſe Subjection live, 0 , 
Nor ſuffer you to take, tho I would give. an 1 | 
Cort. 1s this your Anſwer, Sir ? | Hom. 
1 Mont. — This as a Prince, = * * 24 
FM Bound to my People's and my Crown's defence, ell = 
Fi I muſt return : but, as a Man by you | ” 15 
1 Redeem'd from Death, all Gratitude is due. 0 2 th 
14 Cort. It was an Act my Honour bound me to: ah T 
wa But what I did, were I again to do, 3 
18 I could not do it on my Honour's ſcore, " 6 * 
For Love would now oblige me to do more, : Fy . f 
Is no way left that we may yet agree ? 977 ** 
Muſt I have War, yet have no Enemy ? TOY 
Vaſq. He has refus'd all Terms of Peace to take. D * 
Mont. Since we muſt fight, hear Heav'ns, what Pra 67 'Y * 
ers I make, 0 Th 7 
Firſt, to preſerve this ancient State and me, * at | 

But if your Doom the Fall of both decree, The 1 1 
Grant only he who has ſuch Honour ſhown, "ie Miu 


When I am Duſt, may fill my empty Throne. 

Cort. To make — rs. — that Wiſh can do, if you e 
Lies not in all your Gods to grant, but you ; 053. y 
Let this fair Princeſs but one Minute ſtay, >. 0 
1 A Look from her will your Obligements pay. 
1 [Exeunt Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, 0 
, bellan, Almeria, ard Alibech. 


04d. So gre 
Orb. He h 
Gd. Has! 
Orb, If he 
obigh- plac 
ort. Dare 
l forfeited | 


[To his Guards. 
[Cydaria is going, but turns and looks back upon 
Cortez, who is looking on her all this while. 
Cd. My Father's gone, and yet I cannot go, 
Sure I have ſomething loſt or left behind! [ Aſſde. 
Cort. Like Travellers who wander in the Snow, 
I on her Beauty gaze, till I am blind.  [Afaae. 
Cd, 7 Breath, quick Pulſe, and heaving of my 
eart, 
All Signs of ſome unwonted Change appear: 
find myſelf unwilling to depart, | 
And yet I know not why I would be here, 
ranger, you raiſe ſuch Torments in my Breaſt, 
That when J go, (if I muſt go again) 
| tell my Father you have robb'd my Reſt, 
And to him of your Injuries complain. 
Cort. Unknown, I ſwear, thoſe Wrongs were which 
I wrought, 
But my Complaints will much more juſt appear 
ſho from another World my Freedom brought, 
And to your conquering Eyes have loſt it here. 
Od. Where is that other World from whence you 
came? | 
Cort. Beyond the Ocean, far from hence it lies. 
C;d. Your other World, I fear, is then the ſame 
That Souls muſt go to when the Body dies. 
it what's the Cauſe that keeps you here with me? 
That I may know what keeps me here with you? 
Cort. Mine is a Love which muſt perpetual be, 
If you can be ſo juſt as I am true. 
Enter Orbellan. 
Orb. Your Father wonders much at your delay. 
(;d. So great a wonder for ſoſmall a ſtay ! 
0/6, He has commanded you with me togo. 
Gd. Has he not ſent to bring the Stranger too? 
076. If he to-morrow dares in Fight appear, 
sbigh-plac'd Love perhaps may coſt him dear. yet, 
Crt. Dares—that Word was never ſpoke to Spaxiard 
u ſorſcited his Life who gave him it;, 3 Sd i 
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Ment. to Cyd. Your Duty in your quick Return be I 191 
ty you, and wait my Daughter to the Town. [ſhown. 6 5 
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Haſte quickly with thy Pledge of Safety hence, Once, tr 
Thy Guilt's protected by her Innocence. Acend, 
Cd. Sure in ſome fatal Hour my Love was born, 
So ſoon o' ercaſt with Abſence in the Morn ! ir. 
Cort. Turn hence thoſe 3 Glories of your Eyes, The Aid 
For if more Charms beneath thoſe Circles riſe, A God n 
So weak my Virtue, they ſo ſtrong appear, Drives u: 
I ſhall turn Raviſher to keep you here. ¶ Exeunt om; WM The Air 
Which d 
NR Po. —_—_—_ dee From oui 
e e nd far 
ö A | : The frig] 
| | Now intc 
A E F II. 8 2 E N E 3 And ſcud 
| | About the 
SCENE he Magician's Cave. - Nation 
ur Tem 
| To them, 
Enter Montezuma, and High Prieſt. Now PD 
Mont. OT that I fear the utmbſt Fate can do, More III 
Comel th' Event of doubtful War to know lt is not f 
For Life and Death are things ane at, Mont. 
Each to be choſe as either brings Content; The firm 
My Motive from a nobler Cauſe does ſpring, The Bray: 
Love rules my Heart, and is your Monarch's King; hen ce: 
I more defire to know Almeria's Mind, Doom as 
Than all that Heav'n has for my State deſign'd. Ill graſp 
Higb Pr. By powerful Charms which nothing c High P 
woithſtand, 1 Ill calb u 
Fl force the Gods to tell what you demand. Who Vii 
„ CHAIR Mc: det all the 
Thou Moon, that aid'ſt us with thy Magick Might, Kl aſce 
And ye ſmall Stars, the ſcatter d Seeds of Light, And ſooth 
Dart your pale Beams into this gloomy Place, 
That the ſad Powers of the infernal Race Kalib aſce 
May read above what's hid from human Eyes, 
And in your Walks ſee Empires fall and riſe. Kal. 71 
And ye immortal Souls, who once were Men, 
And new reſolv'd to Elements again, } 
Who wait for mortal Frames in Depths below, leapt up, 


And did before what we are doom'd to do; 


— 
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Once, twice, and thrice, I wave my ſacred Wand, 
Aſcend, aſcend, aſcend at my Command. 
[ 4n earthly Spirit riſes, 
Hpir. In vain, O mortal Men, your Prayers implore 
The Aid of Powers below, which want it more: 
A God more ſtrong, who all the Gods commands, 
Drives us to exile from our Native Lands; 
The Air ſwarms thick with wandring Deities, 
Which drowſily like humming Beetles riſe 
From our lov'd Earth, where peacefully we ſlept, 
And far from Heaven a long Poſſeſſion kept. 
The frighted Satyrs that in Woods delight, 
Now into Plains with prick'd-up Ears take flight ; 
And ſcudding thence, while they their Horn feet ply, 
About their Sires the little S;/wvans cry. 
A Nation loving Gold muſt rule this Place, 
Our Temples ruin, and our Rites deface : 
To them, O King, is thy loft Scepter giv'n, 
Now mourn thy fatal Search, for ſince wiſe Heav'n 
More Ill than Good to Mortals does diſpenſe, 
lt is not ſafe to have too quick a Senſe. [Deſeend's; 
Mont. Mourn they who think repining can remove 
The firm Decrees of thoſe who rule above ; 
The Brave are ſafe within, who ſtill dare die: 
When e'er I fall, I'll ſcorn my Deſtiny. 
Doom as they pleaſe my Empire not to ſtand, 
Il graſp my Scepter with my dying Hand. 
Hizh Pr. Thoſe Earthy Spirits black and envious are, 
Ill calkup other Gods of form more fair: 
Who Viſions dreſs in pleaſing Colour ſtill, 
det all the Good to ſhow, and hide the III. 
Kalib aſcend, my fair-ſpoke Servant riſe, 
and ſooth my Heart with pleaſing Propheſies. 


Kalib aſcends all in white, in ſhape of a Woman, and 
Sings. 
Kal. 7lootd and ſaw within the Book of Fate, 
Where many Days did loaur, 
When lo one happy our 
Ltapt up, and ſmild to ſave thy ſinking State; 
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A Day ſhall come when in thy Power 
+ Thy cruel Foes ſhall be; 
Then ball thy Land befree, 
And thowin Peace ſhalt reign, 
But take, O take that Opportunity, | 
Which. once refus d will never come again. [ Deſcend 


Mont. I ſhall deſerve my Fate, if Frefuſe 
That happy Hour which Heaven allots to uſe; 
But of my Crown thou too much care doſt take, 
_ That which I value more, my Love's at ſtake. 
High Pr. Ariſe ye ſubtle Spirits that can ſpy, 
When Love 1 enter'd in a Female's Eye; 
You that can read it in the midſt of Doubt, 
And in the miaſt of Frowns can find it out; 
You that can ſearch thoſe many corner'd Minds, 
Where Woman's crooked Fancy'turns and winds; 
You that can Love explore, and Truth impart, 
Where both lie deepei hid in Woman's Heart, 


Ariſe 


[The Ghoſts of Traxalla and Acacis ariſe, they fand fil 


and point at Montezuma. 
High Pr. I did not for theſe ghaſtly Viſions ſend, 
Their ſudden coming does ſome IIl portend. 
Begone, — begone, —they will not diſappear, 


My Soul is ſeiz d with an unuſual Fear. [fright 
Mont. Point on, point on, and ſee whom you c 


Shame and Confuſion ſeize theſe Shades of Night ; 


Ye thin and empty Forms, am I your Sport? [They nil 


If you were Fleſh 
| You know you durſt not uſe me in this ſort. 


[The Gheſt of the Indian Queen riſes betwixt i 


Ghoſts with a Dagger in her Breafs. 
Mont. Ha! 7M 
I feel my Hair grow ſtiff, my Eye-balls roll, 
This is the only Form could ſhake my Soul. 
Ghoſt. The Hopes of thy fucce/5ful Lewe reſign, 
Know, Montezuma, thou art only mine; 
For thoſe who here on Earth their Paſſion ſhow 
By Deatb for Lowe, receive their Right below, 


hy dof 
Have Ca 
ſhe Moon 
And earl 
Ya TI'lla 
For there 
Whoſe eve 
Which gu 
Juſt at i 
Thou ſha 
dafein it 
And ſei xt 
Mont. 
Would m 
Im wean 
And daſt 
Theſe he 
Agues an 


Lovers t: 
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thy daf thou then delay my longing Arms? 

be E and Age, and mortal Life ſuch Charms! 
[he Moon grows fickly at the Sight of Day, 1 4's 
td early Cocks have ſummon d me away : Lg {4 7 
Vat I'll appoint a meeting Place below, 

Fr there fierce Winds oer duſky Vallies blow, 
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Whoſe every puff bears empty Shades away: £7 1 9 
Which guideleſs in thoſe dark Dominions ſtray. | SER 
Juſt at the Entrance of the Fields below, 4 


[hou alt behold a tall black Poplargrow, 

Safe in its hollow Trunk T will attend, 

And ſeize thy Spirit when thou doſt deſcend. [ Deſcends. 
Mont. I'Il ſeize thee there, thou Meſſenger of Fate: 
Would my ſhort Life had yet a ſhorter Date ! 

m weary of this Fleſh which holds us here, 

And daſtards manly Souls with hope and fear ; 

Theſe heats and colds till in our Breaſts make War, 

Agues and Fevers all our Paſſions are. [Exeunt. 


8 3:80; 8. 1 


Cydaria and Alibech, betwixt the tauo Armies. 


Alib. Bleſſings will crown your Name, if you prevent 
That Blood, which in this Battle will be ſpent ; 
Nor need you fear ſo juſt a Sute to move, 
Which both becomes your Duty and your Love. 

Cyd. But think you he will come? their Camp is near, 
And he already knows I wait him here. 

Alib. You are too young your Power to underſtand, 
Lovers take wing upon the leaſt command ; 


Already he is here. 9 
Enter Cortez and Vaſquez to them. en 
Cort. Methinks like two black Storms on either Hand, 1194-7 
Our Spaniſb Army and your Indians ſtand ; ! 
This only ſpace betwixt the Clouds is clear, | 1 
Where you, like Day, broke looſe from both appear. Wt 
Cyd. Thoſe clofing Skies might ſill continue bright, 11 
But who can help it if you'll make it Night ? | 1 
The Gods have given you Power of Life and Death, N. 
Like them to ſave or ruin with a Breath. it | 
B 4 Cort. 1 
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Cort. That Power they to your Father did di boar Wor 
"Twas in his Choice to make uh Friends or F 2 March tc 
Alb. Injurious Strength would Rapine ſtill excuſe Into the 
By off ring Terms the weaker muſt refuſe; ; Kill her, 

And ſuch as theſe your hard Conditions are, 0d. 1 

You threaten Peace, and you invitea War. With em 
Cort. If for myſelf to conquer here I came, Not drav 

You might perhaps my Actions juſtly blame: For fear 

Now I am ſent, and am not to diſpute 

My Prince's Order, but to execute. Cort. 
Alib. He, who his Prince ſo blindly does obey, 

To keep his Faith his Virtue throws away. Honour 
Cort. Monarchs may err, but ſhould each private Brat IU live, 

judge their ill Acts, they would diſpute their beſt, Grac'd w 
Gd. Then all your Care is for your Prince I ſee, Men can 

Your Truth to him out-weighs your Love to me; And Loy 

You may ſo cruel to deny me prove, Draw off 

But never after that pretend to Love. Pix. 
Cort. Command my Life, and I will ſoon obey, The Ene 

To fave my Honour I my Blood will pay. And fierc 
Cyd. What is this Honour which does Love controul ? Cort. 1 
Cort. A raging Fit of Virtue in the Soul ; Of ill Cc 

A painful Burden which great Minds muſt bear, Retire, f 

Obtain'd with Danger and poſſeſt with Fear, New Ho 
\Cyd. Lay down that Burden if it painful grow, 

You'll find, without it, Love will lighter go. | Enter | 
Cort. Honour once loſt is never to be found. Odm. 
Alib. Perhaps he looks to have both Paſſions crown'd. Worthy 

Firſt dye his Honour in a purple Flood, Giveleay 

'Then court the Daughter in the Father's Blood. before hi 
Cort. The edge of War Dll from the Battle take, Guy. 1 

And ſpare her Father's Subjects for her ſake. before th 
Cyd. I cannot love you leſs when I'm refus'd, Speak w. 

But I can die to be unkindly us'd ; Alib. 

Where ſhall a Maid's diſtracted Heart ſind Reſt, One I in 

If ſhe can miſs it in her Lover's Breaſt ? But whei 
Cort. I till to-morrow will the Fight delay, And he 

Remember you have conquer'd me to- day. True W. 
Alib. This Grant deſtroys all you have urg'd before, Deſert, 1 


Honour could not give this, or can give more; He who 
Our WM With me 
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Our Women in the foremoſt Ranks appear, ; 
March to the Fight, and meet your Mattreſs there; 
Into the thickeſt Squadrons ſhe muſt run, 
Kill her, and ſee what Honour will be won. 
O. I muſt be in the Battle, but I'll go 
With empty Quiver, and unbended Bow ; 
Not draw an Arrow in this fatal Strife, 
For fear its Point ſhould reach your noble Life. 
Enter Pizarro. 
Cort. No more: your Kindneſs wounds me to the 
Death: 
Honour be gone, what art thou but a Breath? 
Þlllive, proud of my Infamy and Shame, 
Grac'd with no Triumph but a Lover's Name; 
Men can but ſay, Love did his Reaſon blind, 
and Love's the nobleſt Frailty of the Mind. 
Draw off my Men, the War's already done. 
Pix. Your Orders come too late, the Fight's begun, 
The Enemy gives on with fury led, 
And fierce Orbellan combats in their Head. 
Cort. He juſtly fears a Peace with me would prove 
Of ill Concernment to his haughty Love; | 
Retire, fair Excellence, I go to meet 
New Honour, but to lay it at your Feet. 
| [ Exeunt Cortez, Vaſquez and Pizarro. 
Enter Odmar and Guyomar to Alibach and Cydaria. 
Odm. Now, Madam, fince a danger does appear 
Worthy my Courage, though below my Fear, 
Give leave to him who may in Battle die, 
Before his Death to aſk his Deſtiny. 
Guy. He cannot die whom you command to live, 
Before the Fight you can the Conqueſt give; 
Speak where you'll place it? 
Alib. Briefly then to both, 
One I in ſecret love, the other loath; 
But where I hate, my Hate I will not ſhow, 
And he I love, my Love ſhall never know; 
True Worth ſhall gain me, that it may be ſaid, 5 
Deſert, not Fancy, once a Woman led. 
He who in Fight his Courage ſhall oppoſe 
With moſt Succeſs againſt his Country's Foes; 
B 5 From 


— — 


1 
PREP 9 4 -- . » — 22 2 — — a2 > cd - %* — © 4 — — — — — — — — ————_— 
1 N 1 _ . —— . 2 c j — a py KID BE AI SECTION . ee ed — —— ELF oh RS, ai dE yrs — ——— ů 9 Ss... 7 RIGS 
=IC; >, 3 — — — = — — — ry - gm 8 5 
* AD 2 7 . waning omg * . : = 2 42 2 2 "A AF MY . * * * ON £1, a 
p - — — * 3 11 — — IELESD __ F = * — r 8 - / * 22 . W 1 * TP coed . .. <> * = a PR; & OW obs, N 
2 ps 2 2 - 4 - - 60 a : N r — . . 0 n 1 : * 
> - . 8 p #2 mins * * 3 4 v2 , 2 . * 2 : = * — * . "_ — evi * 
— 8 8 W a” a4 n : y y > * twin. wb OE uy, * 2 BF) ——— N * n . K Pp \ 
— fr 2 * * a — 22 4. 7 — — — — Ar * — 
- . — —— — _— - - —— —— _ — Inn, We $44 SIS = a4 8 2 IVY 2 2 ed Coma / K OW OY A FR ms. 1 
— —_— — a 


2 — — yo - * XY 
. — rere 
— e *, — my * — 


— * * x 2 — " 
WEN = > . . G 4 - 7 1 4 n NN 2 A n 5 
s . I 4 . Py ” . a.. rr Ys [ 
OY = 3 8 b 4 " 1 Fo 3 2 N : FE . 94] 4415.8 JAP) nets , 46h 5 * * * 7 © mz 5 W n 7 * 2 64 * 1 ag. 1 * * 
e 1 "at by g 1 * 57 „ 6 dy + 1 od FO . i > SY. N E n 4 bs L > he 4 2 N 2 "7 N 1 + 4 4 » rH Ol 1 8 > 5 
os LIST, nn ee r e 8 0 r 3 R 8 : S * * n % "By LOT. . . 
5 a * ee „ Funn 1 r TY 4 1 RN ann wr res. pet g = ” & 
K mung. , 9 8 58 * _ « 22 . 8 8 1 * q p 5 7 
1 — _ * PII v 20 k * e 9 Rs . A . N 2 q 
her Sa Nr p 4 2" . . - 
. 2 "A IG AAA W + 1 5 . 
* 4 * 8 5 <a. . * . - #6 * 
—_— wh ENT -- 9 * 
— : I 3 b 1 FR 
4 wm, 11 N oy 


— — 


re 


bo” or eee nn do 


* 
ö ee - 


7 — 
—UUU U UU— — . — — ᷑ 4, OO ee CET 
B —K— Ä ro 
- 


— —2 — 


27 * ant. - »þ Ms =" > 1 
— — * De 1 _—_— S © "I 4 Ny * . 12 * =O CE. 8 I 
P e 4 LE w— ld U 5 8 1 « I co 
not „% yg coin tet BG Ps” 4, TRA IS 20 ee Zo l 7 7 Fd _ y * 2 
— — — we « 2 82 * , - * MS > IE; ' 
. - — h JOS \ is . 0 * — 5 . 
"ICT wap — 5 de 0 . — 1 . 


e 3 * 


* 2 + 
* A 43 E42 ww = =” * 
we * 22 IEA ae ek 22 K — 
2 Sa... nm * * 4 
Pcs 2 * * = * * * A. n 
> L * a — 2a — — — . 
a” * . 


— Ie Re ng rather tb — — 
Wh 4 * 2 


34 The INDIAN EMPEROR, 


From me ſhall all that Recom penſe receive 

That Valour merits, or that Love can give: 

*Tis true my Hopes and Fears are all for one, 

But Hopes and Fears are to myſelf alone. 

Let him not ſhun the Danger of the Striſe, 

J but his Love, his Country claims his Life. 
Oam. All Obſtacles my Courage ſhall remove. 
Guy. Fall on, fall on. 2 
Oam. For Liberty. | 
Guy. — For Love, [ Exeunt, the Women followin 

SCENE changes to the Indian Country, 
Enter Montezuma attended by the Indians. 


Mont. Charge, charge, their Ground the faint Tas 


xallans yield, | 
Bold in cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open Field: 
The envious Devil did my Fortune wrong : 
Thus fought, thus Conquer'd I, when I was young.[ Ex: 
Alarm. Enter Cortez. bloody. 

Cort. Furies purſue theſe ſalſe Taxallans Flight, 
Dare they be Friends to us, and dare not fight ? 
W hat Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appear 
Of help from ſuch, who where they hate ſhow Fear ! 

Enter Pizarro and Vaſquez. 


Piz. The Field grows thin, and thoſe that now remain, | 


Appear but like the Shadows of the Slain, 

Vaſg. The fierce old King is vaniſh'd from the Place, 
And ina Cloud of Duſt puriues the. Chaſe. 

Cort. Their eager Chaſe diſorder'd does appear, 
Command our Horle to charge them in the rear; ¶ Jo Piz. 
You to our old Cafii/:an Foot retire, 
Who yet ſtand firm, and at their Backs give Fire. 


[ Exeunt ſeveral, 
Enter Odmar and Guyomar meeting each other in the 
Battle. [gan, 


Odm. Where haſt thou been ſince firſt the Fight be- 


Thou leſs than Woman in the Shape of Man 


Guy. Where I have done what may thy Envy move, | 


Things worthy of my Birth, and of my Love. 
Oadm. Two bold Taxallans with one Dart I ſlew, 
And leſt it ſticking cre my Sword I drew. 


[7s Vaſq. 


Guy, 


C. 
duch. C 
[ fell'd 
His Lin 
80 WONC 
t made 

Oam. 
Upon tl 


Enter 


Mont. 
Our Fo. 
My Me: 
For De: 
They h 
Take, 
And m: 
Ill Fate 


Vaſa. 
Into ou! 
Seize ON 


While! 
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Cuy. I fought not Honour on ſo baſe a Train, 
duch Cowards by our Women may be ſlain ; 
[ fell'd along a Man of bearded Face, 
His Limbs all cover'd with a ſhining Caſe : 
S wondrous hard, and ſo ſecure of wound, 
t made my Sword, tho' edg'd with Flint, rebound, 
Odm. ] kill'd a double Man, the one half lay 
Upon the Ground, the other ran away. 
[ Guns go off within. 
Enter Montezuma out of Breath, with him Alibech 
* and an Indian. a 
Mont. All's loft 


Our Foes with Lightning and with Thunder fight, 
My Men in vain ſhun Death by ſhameful Flight ; 
For Death's inviſible come wing'd with Fire, 
They hear a dreadful Noiſe, and ſtraight expire. 
Take, Gods, that Soul ye did in ſpite create, 
And made it Great to be unfortunate : 
Ill Fate for me unjuſtly you provide, 
Great Souls are Sparks of your own heav'nly Pride: 
That Luſt of Power we from your God-heads have, 
You're bound to pleaſe thoſe Appetites you gave. 
Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with Spaniards. 
Vaſg. Pizarro, 1 have hunted hard to Day 
Into our Toils the nobleſt of the Prey; 
deize on the King, and him your Priſoner make, 
While I in kind Revenge my Taker take. 
[Pizarro with two goes to attack the King, Vaſquez 
avith another to ſeize Alibech. 
Guy. Their Danger is alike, whom ſhall I free? 
Odn. I'll follow Love. 
Guy. I'II follow Piety. 
[Odmar retreats from Vaſquez with Alibech off the 
Stage, Guyomar fights for his Father. 
Gay, Fly, Sir, while I give back that Life you gave, 
Mine is well loſt, if I your Life can fave. _ | 
Montezuma f2hts off, Guyomar making bis re- 
treat, ay. 
Guy. Tis more than Man can do to ſcape them all, 
day, let me ſee where nobleſt I may fall. 
He runs at Vaſquez, is /ciz'd behind and taken: 
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Vaſq. Conduct him off, | 
And give Command he ſtrictly guarded. be. | 
Guy. In vain are Guards, Death ſets the Valiant free. 
| [Exit Guyomar with Guarg,, 
Vaſq. A glorious Day! and bravely was it fought, 
Great Fame our General in great Dangers ſought ; 
From his ſtrong Arm I ſaw his Rival run, 
And in a — the unequal Combat ſhun. 
Enter Cortez leading Cydaria, who ſeems crying, 
and begging of bim. 
Cort. 2 Force is fruitleſs, and your Gods would 
al 
To ſave the City, but your Tears prevail; 
I'll of my Fortune no Advantage make, 
Thoſe Terms they had once giv'n, they ſtill may take. 
Cyd. Heav'n has of Right all Victory deſign'd, 
Where boundleſs Power dwells in a Will confin'd ; 
Your Spaniſb Honour does the World excel. 
Cort. Our greateſt Honour is in loving well. 
Cyd. Strange ways you practiſe there to win a Heart, 
Here Love is Nature, but with you *tis Art. 
Court. Love is with us, as natural as here, 
But fetter'd up with Cuſtoms more ſevere. 
In tedious Courtſhip we declare our Pain, 
And ere we Kindneſs find, firſt meet Diſdain. 
Od. If Women love, they needleſs Pains endure, 
Their Pride and Folly but delay their Cure. 
Cort. What you miſ- call their Folly, is their Care, 
They know how fickle common Lovers are: 
Their Oaths and Vows are cautiouſly believ'd, 
For few there are but have been once deceiv'd. 
a. But if they are not truſted when they Vow, 
What other Marks of Paſſion can they ſhow ? 
Cort. With Feaſts, and Muſick, all that brings Delight, 
Men treat their Ears, their Palates, and their Sight. 
_ Cy. Your Gallants ſure have little Eloquence, 
Failing to move the Soul, they court the Senſe : 
With Pomp, and Trains, and in a Crowd they Wooe, 
When true Felicity is but in two; 
But can ſuch Toys your Womens Paflion move? 
This is but Noiſe and Tumult, *tis not Love. F 
| ord. 
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Cori. I have no reaſon, Madam, to excuſe 
Thoſe ways of Gallantry I did not uſe; 
V Love was true, and ona nobler Score. 

Cd. Your Love! alas! then have you lov'd before! 

Cort. Tis true I lov'd, but ſhe's dead, ſhe's dead, 
And I ſhould think with her all Beauty fled, 
Did not her fair Reſemblance live in you, 

And by that Image, my firſt Flames renew. 

Od. Ah happy Beauty whoſoe er thou art! 
Tho! dead, thou keep*ſt Poſſeſſion of his Heart; 
Thou mak*ſt me jealous to the laſt Degree, 

And art my Rival in his Memory ; 
Within his Memory, ah, more than ſo, 
Thou liv*ſt and triumph o'er Cydaria too. 


Cort. What ſtrange Diſquiet has uncalm'd your Breaſt, 


Inhuman Fair, to rob the Dead of reſt! 
Poor Heart! ſhe ſlumbers in her ſilent Tomb, 
Let her poſſeſs in Peace that narrow room. 

Cyd. Poor Heart! he pities and bewails her Death! 
dome God, much hated Soul, reſtore thy Breath, 
That 1 may kill thee ; but ſome eaſe twill be, 

N11 kill myſelf for but reſembling thee. 
Cort. I dread your Anger, your Diſquiet fear, 
But Blows from Hands ſo ſoft who would not bear ? 
Wo kind a Paſſion why ſhould I remove? 
vince Jealouſy but ſhows how well we love. 
Yet Jealouſy ſo ſtrange I never knew, 
Can ſhe who loves me not, diſquiet you ? 
for in the Grave no Paſſions fill the Breaſt, 
is all we gain by Death to be at reſt. 

Od. That ſhe no longer Loves, brings no Relief: 
Tour Love to her {till lives, and that's my Grief. 

Cart. The Object of Deſire once ta'en away, 

Tis then not Love but Pity which we pay. 
a. Tis ſuch a Pity I ſhould never have, 

When I muſt lie forgotten in the Grave; 

| meant to have oblig*d you when I dy'd, 
Tat after me you ſhould love none beſide. 
but you are falſe already. 


Cort. 
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Cort. Tf untrue, , 
By Heav'n my Falſhood is to her, not you. | 
Cyd. Obſerve, ſweet Heav'n, how fully he does ſwear 
Vou ſaid you lov'd me for reſembling her. | 
Cort. That Love was in me by Reſemblance bred, 
But ſhows you chear'd my Sorrows for the Dead. 
yd. You ſtill repeat the Greatneſs of your Grief. 
Cort. If that was great, how great was the Relief; 
Cyd. The firſt Love ſtill the ſtrongeſt we account. 
Cort. That ſeems more ſtrong which could the fi 
But if you ſtill continue thus unkind, [ſurmount; 
Whom I love beſt, you by my Death ſhall find. 
Od. If you ſhould die, my Death ſhould yours purſue, 
But yet I am not ſatisfied you're true. 
Cort. Hear me, ye Gods, and puniſh him you hear, 
If ought within the World I hold ſo dear. 
ad. You would deceive the Gods and me, ſhe's dead, 
And is not in the World, whoſe Love I dread. 
Name not the World, ſay nothing is ſo dear. 
Cort. Then nothing is, let that ſecure your Fear, 
ad. Tis Time muſt wear it off, but I muſt go, 
Can you your Conſtancy in Abſence ſhow ? 
Cort. Miſ-doubt my Conſtancy, and do not try, 
But ſtay and keep me ever in your Eye, 
Cyd. If as a Priſoner I were here, you might 
Have then inſiſted on a Conqu'ror's Right, 
And ftay'd me here; but now my Love would be 
Th' effect of Force and I would give it free. 


Cort. To doubt your Virtue or your Love were ſin! 


Call for the Captive Prince, and bring him in. 
Enter Guyomar bound and ſad. 
You look, Sir, as your Fate you could not bear. 
| [To Guyomar 

Are Spaniſb Fetters then ſo hard to wear ? 

Fortune's unjuſt, ſhe ruins oft the Brave, 

And him who would be Victor makes the Slave. 
Guy. Son of the Sun, my Fetters cannot be 

But Glorious for me, ſince put on by thee; 

The Ills of Love, not thoſe of Fate, I fear, 

Theſe can I brave, but thoſe I cannot bear; 
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My Rival Brother, while I'm held in Chains, 
in Freedom reaps the Fruit of all my Pains. , 
Cort. Let it be never ſaid that he whoſe Breaſt 
[; £11'd with Love, ſhould break a Lover's Reſt ? 
Haſte, loſe no Time, your Sifter ſets you free: 
And tell the King, my generous Enemy, 
| offer {till thoſe Terms he had before, 
Only aſk leave his Daughter to adore. 
Cuy. Brother (that Name my Breaſt ſhall ever own, 
| [He embraces him. 
The Name of Foe be but in Battles known ;) 
For ſome few Days all Hoſtile Acts forbear, 
That if the King conſents, it ſeem not Fear : 
His Heart is Noble, and great Souls muſt be 
Moſt ſought and courted in Adverſit :: 
Three Days, I hope, the wiſh'd Succeſs will tell. 
Gad. Till that long time | 953 | 
Cort, — Till that long time, farewel.[ Exe. ſeverally. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
SCENE, a Chamber Royal. 


Enter Odmar and Alibech. 


0am. HE Gods, fair Alibech, had ſo decreed, 
Nor could my Valour againſt Fate ſucceed ; 
ret though our Army brought not Conqueſt home, 
did not from the Fight inglorious come: 
If as a Victor you the Brave regard, 
Lucceſsleſs Courage then may hope Reward : 
And I returning ſafe, may juſtly boaſt ; 
To win the Prize which my dead Brother loft. 
Enter Guyomar behind him. 
Guy. No, no, thy Brother lives, and lives to be 
A Witneſs, both againſt himſelf and thee: 
Though both in Safety are return'd again, 
| bluſh to aſk her Love for vanquiſh'd Men. 


Odin. 
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Odm. Brother, Il! not diſpute but you are brave, 
Yet I was free, and you, it ſeems, a Slave. Time an 
Guy. Oamar, tis true, that I was Captive led, Fit rait 
As publickly is known, as that you fled; I not the 
But of two Shames, if ſhe muſt one partake, 7, then 
I think the Choice will not be hard to make. 
Odm. Freedom and Bondage in her Choice remain, Mont 
Dar'ſ thou expect ſhe will put on thy Chain? tue Vir 
Guy. No, no, fair A4/ibech, give him the Crown, When al 
My Brother is return'd with high Renown : ver gene 
He thinks by Flight his Miſtreſs muſt be „„ aud offe 
And claims the Prize becauſe he beſt did run. vice, ho 
Alib. Your Chains were glorious, and your Flight was 3 
But neither have o'ercome your Enemies: Wore we 
My ſecret Wiſhes would my Choice decide, Go, go, 
But open Juſtice bends to neither Side. 80 ths 1 
Oadm. Juſtice already does my Right approve, band! 
If him who loves you moſt, you moſt ſhould love: And gro: 
My Brother poorly from your Aid withdrew, poar ta 
But I my Father left to ſuccour 7 The Me 
Guy. Her Country ſhe did to herſelf prefer, Guy. | 
Him who fought beſt, not who defended her ; | my ſuſ 
Since ſhe her Intereſt for the Nation's wav'd, dor 1 wi 
Then I who ſav'd the King, the Nation ſav'd; betore th 
Your aiding her, your Country did betray, We but « 
I aiding him, did her Commands obey. : And Fi 
Odm. Name it no more; in Love there is a Time Ir that B 
When dull Obedience is the greateſt Crime; The inſo 
She to her Country's Uſe reſign'd your Sword, The Ray 
And you, kind Lover, took her at her Word ; Then I : 
You did your Duty to your Love prefer, 's 
Seek your Reward from Duty, not from her, Have pre 
Gay. In acting what my Duty did require, But now 
*T was hard for me to quit my own Deſire, | Their St 
That fought for her, which when I did ſubdue, Mont. 
*T'was much the eaſter Taſk I left for you. Jam for 
Alib. Odmar a more than common Love has ſhown, Alm. 
And Guyomar's was greater, or was none; Orb. 
Which I ſhould chooſe, ſome God direct my Breaſt, Mont. 
The certain Good, or the uncertain Beſt : To chea 
| J cannot WW [Exer 


[ cannot 
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cannot chooſe, you both diſpute in vain, - 

Time and your future Acts muſt make it plain; 
Firſt raiſe the Siege, and ſet your Country free, 
[not the Judge, but the Reward will be. 


41 


Jo them, enter Montezuma talking with Almeria and 


Orbellan. 

Mont Madam, I think with Reaſon I extol 
The Virtue of the Span; General; 

When all the Gods our Ruin have foretold, 
Yet generouſly he does his Arms withhold, 
And offering Peace the firſt Conditions make. 

Aim. When Peace is offer'd, *tis too late to take; 
For one poor Loſs to ſtoop to Terms like thoſe : 
Were we o'ercome, what could they worſe impoſe? 
Go, go, with Homage your proud Victors meet, 
Go lie ike Dogs beneath your Maſter's Feet; 

Go and beget them Slaves to dig their Mines, 

And groan for Gold which now in Temples ſhines ; 
Your ſhameful Story ſhall record of me, | 
The Men all crouch'd, and left a Woman free. 

Guy. Had I not fought, or durſt not fight again, 

| my ſuſpected Counſel ſhould refrain: 

For I wiſh Peace, and any Terms prefer 

Before the laſt Extremities of War : 

We but exaſp'rate thoſe: we cannnot harm, 

And Fighting gains us but to die more warm : 

If that be Cowardiſe, which dares not ſee 

The inſolent Effects of Victory, 

Tie Rape of Matrons, and their Childrens Cries ; 
Then I am fearful, let the Brave adviſe. 


Odm. Keen cutting Swords, and Engines killing far, 


Have proſperouſly begun a doubtful War: 
but now our Foes with leſs Advantage fight, 
Their Strength decreaſes with our Indians Fright. 


Mont. This noble Vote does with my Wiſh comply, 


lam for War. | 
Alm. And ſo am I. 
Orb. And I. 


Mont. Then ſend to break the Truce, and I'll take care 


To chear the Soldiers, and for Fight prepare. 


Exeunt Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, and Alibech. 
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42 The INDIAN EMPEROR. | 
Alm. to Orb. Tis now the Hour which all to reſt alloy, 
[ Almeria fays Orbellan 
And Sleep fits heavy upon ev'ry Brow ; 
In this dark Silence ſoftly leave the Town, | 


Three L 
And twi 
fis ſure 
They br 


5 Guyomar returns and hears th arg] 
And to the General's Tent, *tis quickly known, = 2 
Direct your Steps: You may diſpatch him ſtraight, dee, ſee 
Drown'd in his Sleep, and eaſy for his Fate: Im ſure 
Beſides, the Truce will make the Guards more ſlack, . n N. 

Orb. Courage which leads me on, will bring me back 
But I more fear the Baſeneſs of the Thing: Cort. 
Remorſe, you know, bears a perpetual Sting. Oro. 

Alm. For mean Remorſe no room the Valiant finds, Poor 
Repentance is the Virtue of weak Minds; And WA 
For want of Judgment keeps them doubtful Kill, Cort. 
They may repent of Good who can of III; Orb. 
But daring Courage makes ill Actions good, Who in 
Tis fooliſh Pity ſpares a Rival's Blood; Cort. 
You ſhall about it ſtraight [Exeunt Alm. and Orb but ſtay 

oo Would they betray Orv. 
His ſleeping Virtue, by ſo mean a way Cort. 
And yetthis Spaniard is our Nation's Foe, Upon n 
I wiſh him dead but cannot wiſh it ſo ; : 
Either my Country never muſt be freed, To 1 
Or I conſenting to ſo black a Deed. 7405 
Would Chance had never led my Steps this way, That y 
Now if he dies, I murder him, not they This N 
Something muſt be reſolv'd ere tis too late, But Gy 
He gave me Freedom, I'll prevent his Fate. [ Exit Goy iy 1 

Cry'd, 
SCENE II. 4 Camp. The er 
Enter Cortez alone in a Night gown. EO 


Cort. All things are huſh'd, as Nature's ſelf lay dead, 
The Mountains ſeem to nod their drowſy Head; 
The little Birds in Dreams their Songs repeat, 
And ſleeping Flowers beneath the Night-dew {weat ; 
Ev'n Luſt and Envy ſleep, yet Love denies 
Reſt to my Soul, and Slumber to my Eyes. 8 
rec 
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Three Days I promis'd to attend my Doom, 

and two long Days and Nights are yet to come; 

ns ſure the Noiſe of ſome tumultuous Fight, [ Noiſe auith- 

They break the Truce, and ſally out by Night. [in 
Enter Orbellan flying in the Dark, his Sword drawn. 
Orb. Betray'd ! purſu'd! Oh whither ſhall I fly? 

dee, ſee, the juſt Reward of Treachery! — 

m ſure among the Tents, but know not where; 

Ev'n Night wants Darkneſs to ſecure my Fear. 

[Comes near Cortez, who hears him. 

Cort. Stand, who goes there ? 


Orb. Alas! what ſhall I ſay? 222 
A poor Taxallan that miſtook his way, Io hin. 
And wanders in the Terrors of the Night. fright ? 


Cort. Soldier, thou ſeem'ſt afraid, whence comes thy 
Orb. The Inſolence of Spaniards caus'd my Fear, 
Who in the Dark purſu'd me entring here. 
Cort. Their Crimes ſhall meet immediate Puniſhment, 
But ſtay thou ſafe within the General's Tent. 
Orb. Still worſe and worſe. | 
Cort. ——= Fear not, but follow me, 
Upon my Life I'll ſet thee ſafe and free. 
[Cortez leads him in, and returns, 
To him Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniards with Torches. 
Va. O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave Iudian 
That you are ſafez Orbellan did intend - [Friend, 
This Night to kill you ſleeping in your Tent ; 
But Guyomar his truſty Slave has ſent, 
Who following cloſe his ſilent Steps by Night, 
Till in our Camp they both approach'd the Light: 
Cry'd, ſeize the Traitor, ſeize the Murderer ; 
The cruel Villain fled I know not where, 
But far he is not, for he this way bent. | 
Pix. Th' enraged Soldiers ſeek from Tent to Tent, 
With lighted Torches, and in Love to you, 
With bloody Vows his hated Life purſue. 
Vaſy. This Meſſenger does, ſince he came, relate 
That the old King, after a long Debate, 
By his Imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, 
Has given Cydaria to Orbellan's Bed. 


Cort. 


, : 
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Cort. Vaſquez, the truſty-Slave with you retain, 
Retire a while, I'll call you back again. 
[Exeunt Vaſq. and Piz. 
Cortez at his Tent Door. | 
Cort. Indian come forth, your Enemies are gone, 
And I, who ſav'd you from them, here alone. 
Enter Orbellan Holding his Face afide. 
You hide your Face, as you were till afraid: 
Dare yu not look on him who gave you Aid? 

Orb. 

And blow out all the Stars that light the Skies, 
To ſhrowd my Shame. 

Cort. In vain you turn aſide, 

And hide your Face, your Name you cannot hide; 
J know my Rival and his black Deſign. 

Orb. Forgive it as my Paſſion's Fault, not mine. 

Cort. In your Excuſe your Love does little ſay, 
You might howe'er have took a fairer way. 

Orb. *Tis true my Paſſion ſmall Defence can make, 
Yet you muſt ſpare me for your Honour's ſake ; 
That was engag'd to ſet me ſafe and free. 

Cort. Twas to a Stranger not an Enemy: 

Nor is it Prudence to prolong thy Breath, 
When all my Hopes depend upon thy Death 
| Yet none ſhall tax me with baſe Perjury ; 
Something I'Il do, both for my ſelf and thee; 
With vow'd Revenge my Soldiers ſearch each Tent, 
If thou art ſeen, none can thy Death prevent; 
Follow my Steps with Silence and with haſte. 

They go out, the Scene changes to the Indian Country; 
they return. 


rice, 


Cort. Now you are ſafe, you have my Out guards pal. 


Orb. Then here I take my Leave. 
Cort. Orbellan, no. 


When you return, you to Cydaria go, 
I'll ſend a Meſſage. . N 


Orb. Let it be expreſt, 
J am in haſte. | | 
Cort. I'll write it in your Breaſt — [Draw 


Cort, 


Orò. What means my Rival ? 


Moon ſlip behind ſome Cloud, ſome Tempeſt 


Cort. : 
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ard y 
(1daria 

On equa 


Take thi 


Ml arm 
No palm 
Fame W1 
This you 


Orb. | 
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Cort. Either fight or die, 
ll not ſtrain Honour to a Point too high; 
ad your. Life, and keep it if you can, 
(;4aria ſhall be for the braveſt Man ; 
0n equal Terms you ſhall your Fortune try, 
Take this, and lay your flint-edg'd Weapon by; 
[Gives him @ Sword.” 
[1 arm you for my Glory, and purſue 
No palm, but what's to manly Virtue due: 
Fame with my Conqueſt, ſhall my Courage tell, 
This you ſhall gain by placing Love ſo well. 
Orb. Fighting with you ungrateful I appear. 
Cort. Under that Shadow thou would'ſt hide thy Fear: 
Thou would'ſt poſſeſs thy Love at thy return, 
ind in her Arms my eaſy Virtue ſcorn. 
Orb. Since we muſt fight, no longer let's delay, 
The Moon ſhines clear, and makes a paler Day. 
[ They fight, Orbellan is wounded in the Hand, 
bis Sword falls out of it. 
Cort. To Courage, even of Foes, there's Pity due. 
lt was not I, but Fortune vanquiſh'd you; 
: [ Throws his Sword again, 
WJ Thank me with that, and ſo diſpute the Prize, 
Ws if you fought before Cydaria's Eyes. 
-. I would not poorly ſuch a Gift requite, 
You gave me not this Sword to yield but fight ; 
[He flrives to bold it but cannot. 
but ſee where yours has forc'd its bloody way, 
My wounded Hand my Heart does ill obey. 
Cort. Unlucky Honour that control'ſt my Will! 
Why have I vanquiſh'd, ſince J muſt not kill? 
Fate ſees thy Life lodg'd in a brittle Glaſs, 
And looks it through, but to it cannot paſs. 
Orb. All I can do is frankly to confeſs, 
[ with I could, but cannot love her leſs ; 
To ſwear I would reſign her, were but vain, 
Love would recall that perjur d Breath again; 
And in my wretched Caſe t'twill be more juſt] 
Not to have promis'd, than deceive your Truſt. 


— 


Know, 
7 
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Know, if I live once more to ſee the Town, 
In bright Cydaria's Arms my Love F ll crown. 


Alb. ( 
[et it be 


Cort. In ſpite of that I give thee Li ; 
And with hy Perſon 3 Honour fe. 1 
But to thy Wiſhes move a ſpeedy Pace, 604. T 
Or Death will ſoon o' ertake thee in the Chaſe. ind my 
To Arms, to Arms, Fate ſhows my Love the way, [want th 
I ul force the City on thy Nuptial Day. [Exeunt ſeveraly, Whit Grie 
| 5 Alm. \ 
SCENE III. Mexico. Gd. V 


Alm. E 
And that 
Your Fat 
bit PI] ri 


| Enter Montezuma, Odmar » Guyomar, Almeria, 


Mont. It moves my wonder that in two Days ſpace, 
This early Famine ſpreads ſo ſwift a Pace. 
Odm. Tis, Sir, the general Cry; nor ſeems it ſtrange, 


The Face of Plenty ſhould ſo ſwiftly change; | 137 4 
This City never felt a Siege before, Be 5 


But from the Lake receiv'd its daily Store, 

Which now ſhut up, and Millions crowded here, 

Famine will ſoon in Multitudes appear. | 
Mont. The more the Number, {till the greater Shame, 
Alm. W hat if ſome one ſhould ſeek immortal Fame, 

By ending of the Siege at one brave Blow ? 
Mont. That were too happy? 


Oam. 
Gay. I 
And the | 


Mont, 
Their val 


The Nu] 


1 — Vet it may be ſo. | Alik 
What if the Span; General ſhould be lain ? 755 ; | 

Gay. Juſt Heaven I hope does other ways ordain. Th _—_ 

Mont. If ſlain by Treaſon, J lament his Death. 2 7% 


Euter Orbellan and whiſpers his Sifter. 


0 
Oam. Orbellan ſeems in haſte and out of Breath. "uy 


Mont. Orbellan welcome, you are early here, 3 Me 
A Bridegroom's haſte does in your Looks appear. They on 
[Almeria ade to her Brother. Ob. 

Alm. Betray'd ! no, *twas thy Cowardiſe, ard Fear, From V. 


———— 
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He had not ſcap'd with Life, had I been there; 


— — 


l by my 


But ſinee fo ill you act a brave Deſign, Mont. 
keep cloſe your Shame, Fate makes the next turn mine. ¶ ud time 


Enter 


Wl 
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Enter Alibech, and Cydaria. 
Aub. O Sir, if ever Pity touch'd your Breaſt, 
let it be now to your own Blood expreſt : : 
n Tears your beauteous Daughter drowns her Sight, 
Silent as Dews that fall in dead of Night. | 
Cy4. To your Commands I ſtrict Obedience owe, 
And my laſt Act of it I come to ſhow ; 
WW want the Heart to die before your Eyes, 
But Grief will finiſh that which Fear denies. 


Alm. Your will ſhould by ay Father's Precept move. 


Od. When he was young he taught me truth in Love. 
Alm. He found more Love than he deſerv'd, tis true, 
And that it ſeems is lucky too to you: 
W'cur Father's Folly took a head - ſtrong Courſe, 
ut TIl rule yours and teach you Love by force. 
Enter Meſſenger. | 
= 1:7. Arm, Arm, O King! the Enemy comes on, 
L ſharp Aſſault already is begun; 
Wl heir murdering Guns play fiercely on the Walls. 
Odm. Now Rival, let us run where Honour calls. 
Guy. I have diſcharg'd what Gratitude did owe, 
ind the brave Spaniard is again my Foe. 
| [Exeunt Odmar and Guyomar, 
g !7:: Our Walls are high, and multitudes defend: 
WT) heir vain Attempt muſt in their Ruin end; 
The Nuptials with my Preſence ſhall be grac'd. 
Alib. At leaſt but ſtay till the Aſſault be paſt. 
Am. Siſter, in vain you urge him to delay, 
The King has promis'd, and he ſhall obey. 
- Enter ſecond Meſſenger. 
2 Meg. From ſeveral Parts the Enemy's repell'd, 
One only Quarter to th* Aſſault does yield. 
Enter third Meſſenger. 
3 Me. Some Foes are enter'd, but they are ſo few, 
They only Death, not Victory purſue. 
Orb. Hark, hark, they ſhout! 
from Virtue's Rules I do too meanly ſwerve, 
lby my Courage will your Love deſerve. Exit. 
Mont. Here in the Heart of all the Town I'll ſtay : 


ind timely Succour where it wants convey. A 
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A Noiſe within. Enter Orbellan, Indians driver iy 
Cortez after them, and one or two Spaniards, 
Cort. He's found, he's found] degenerate Coward, ſtay 


Night ſav'd thee once, thou ſhalt not ſcape by Day. 
[ Kills Orbellan 
Orb, — O am killd [ Dies 


Enter Guyomar and Odmar, 

Guy. Yield, generous Stranger, and preſerve your Life 

Why chooſe you Death in this unequal Strife ? [ He is be. 
Almeria and Alibech Vall on Orbellan's Body, 

Cort. What nobler Fate could any Lover meet ? 

I fall reveng'd, and at my Miſtreſs' Feet. 

[ They fall on him and bear him down, Guyom: 

takes his Sword. 


Fate's Hand was in it, and my Care is vain. 

Alm. In weak Complaints you vainly waſte your 
Breath: 

They are not Tears that can revenge his Death. 

Diſpatch the Villain ſtraight. 

Cort. The Villain's dead. 

Alm. Give me a Sword, and let me take his Head. 

Mont. Though, Madam, for your Brother's Loſs [ 

Yet let me beg —— : [grieve, 

An. His Murderer may live? 

OY. Twas his Misfortune and the Chance of War, 

Cort. It was my Purpoſe, and I kill'd him fair: 

How could you ſo unjuſt and cruel prove, 

To call that Chance, which was the Act of Love? 

Cyd. I call'd it any thing to ſave your Life: 

Would he were living ſtill, and I his Wife. 

That Wiſh was once my greateſt Miſery ; 

But 'tis a greater to behold you die. 

Alm. Either command his Death upon the Place, 

Or never more behold Almeria's Face. 

Guy. You by his Valour, once from Death were freed * 
Can you forget ſo generous a Deed? [To Montezuma. 
Mont. How Gratitude and Love divide my Breaſt! 
Both ways alike my Soul is rcbb'd of Reſt. 


Aib. He's paſt Recovery; my dear Brother's lain, | 


But — 
Ungrate 
But can 
Should 2 

Cuy. 4 
And as 1 
His Life 
And II 
Mont. 
That Be 


Strike, | 
'Tis the 
You ſee 

Kill me, 
Cort. 

t is eno 
But that 
will m 
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zut — let him die——Can I his Sentence give? 
Ungrateful, muſt he die by whom I live? 

But can I then A/aeria's Tears deny! 

Should any live whom ſhe commands to die ? 

Guy. Approach who dares : he yielded on my Word; 
And as my Pris ner, I reſtore his Sword; [Gives bis Sword. 
His Life concerns the Safety of the State, 

And 1'11 preſerve it for a calm Debate. 


Mont. Dar'ſt thou rebel, falſe and degenerate Boy? 
That Being which I gave, 1 thus deſtroy. 
[Offers to hill him, Odmar Reps betaveen, 
Odm. My Brother's Blood I cannot fee you ſpill, , 
Fince he prevents you but from doing III. 0 Pp 
He is my Rival, but his Death would be 
For him too glorious, and too baſe for me. 
W Guy. Thou ſhalt not conquer in this noble Strife: 
Alas, I meant not to defend my Life: 
W Strike, Sir, you never pierc'd a Breaſt more true: 
is the laſt Wound I &er can take for you. 
roa ſee I live but to diſpute your Will: 
Kill me, and then you may my Pris'ner kill. 
Cort. You ſhall not, gen rous Youths, contend for me: 
lis enough that I your Honour ſee : 
bat that your Duty may no blemiſh take, 
vill my ſelf your Father's Captive make: 
1 [ Gives his Sword to Montezuma. 
Then he dares flrike, 1 am prepar'd to fall: 
The Spaniards will revenge their General. 
Od. Ah you too haſtily your Life reſign, 
lou more would love it, if you valu'd mine! 
Crt. Diſpatch me quickly, I my Death forgive, 
| ſhall grow tender elſe, and wiſh to live; 
duch an infectious Face her Sorrow wears. i 
lan bear Death, but not Cdaria's Tears. [three: 
Am. Make haſle, make haſte, they merit Death all 
They for Rebellion, and for Murder he. 
dee, ſee, my Brother's Ghoſt hangs hovering there 
Ver his warm Blood, that teams into the Air, 
lerenge, Revenge it Cries. | 


Mont. 
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Mont. And it ſhall have; T cannd 
But two Days reſpite for his Life I crave : 
If in that Space you not more gentle prove, 
I'll give a fatal Proof how well T on * 
*Till when, you Gayemar, your Pris'ner take; eil! 
Beſtow him in the Caſtle on the Lake: |  W1've he 
In that ſmall time I ſhall the Conqueſt gain And I « 
Of theſe few Sparks of Virtue which remain ; i Sco 
'Then all who ſhall my head-long Paſſion ſee, A Mind 
Shall curſe my Crimes, and yet ſhall pity me. [Ex. ones, lead n 
Alas, it 
Q( EFT rene 
| | e | My Mo! 
Eh — T 
ACTI 1M) SCESNS-1 For ſhax 
8 t wo'no 
SCENE, A Priſon. [ hall n 
Enter Almeria and an Indian, they peak entring. 
Id. Dangerous Proof of my Reſpect I ſhow. Cort. 
Alm. Fear not, Prince Guyomar ſhall never {W!o give 
While he is abſent let us not delay, [know : you d. 
Remember tis the King thou doſt obey. foreſeen 
Ind. See where he Sleeps. Alm. ] 
Cortez appears chain'd and laid aſſe. rey ha 
Alm. Without my coming wait : 
And on thy Life ſecure the Priſon Gate [ Exit Indian, aniard 
[She plucks out a Dagger and approaches bim. lou coulc 
Spaniard, awake: thy fatal Hour is come: [will def 
Thou ſhalt not at ſuch eaſe receive thy Doom. lou may 
Revenge 1s ſure, though ſometimes ſlowly pac'd : Cort. 
Awake, awake, or ſleeping ſleep thy laſt. (dd not i 
Cort. Who names Revenge ? Aim. P 
Alm. — - Look up, and thou ſhalt ſee. Cort. V 
Cort. T annot fear ſo fair an Enemy. Aim, B 
Alm. P., aid is nigh, nor can'ſ thou make defence: Cort. I 
W hence can thy Courage come? | wn D 
Cort. From Innocence, hat if y 
Alm. From Innocence? let that then take thy Part. qual to 
Still are thy Looks ailur'd — have at thy Heart! mall that 


W 
[holds up the Dogg e 4 * 


Why do I thus delay to make him bleed? [ 4/ide.. | 
cu I want Courage for fo brave a Deed ? | 
re ſhook it off; my Soul is free from Fear. { Cones again. [4/4 


lud I can now ſtrike any where 
l Scorn of Death how ſtrangely does it move 


nead not a Charm, or any God's Command, 

las, it is thy Heart that holds thy Hand: 

Inn ſpite of me I love, and ſee too late 

Wl Mother's Pride muit find my Mother's Fate. 
hy Country's Foe, thy Brother's Murderer, 
or ſhame, Almeria, ſuch mad Thoughts forbear : 

Wl: wo'not be, if I once more come on: | Couixg ou azaiy, 
WI all miſtake the Breaſt, and pierce my own. 


| To give me Death, till *cis prepar'd by Fear ? 
WI! you delay for that, forbear or ſtrike, 
Whoreſeen and ſudden Death are both alike. 


They have moſt Power who moſt their Paſſions hide. 


—— 
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laannot kill chee ; ſure thou bear'ſt ſame Charm, 
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0: ſome Divinity holds back my Arm. 


but here: 


A Mind ſo haughty who could chooſe but love ! [Goes oF: 
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[Comes with her Dagger dum. 
Cort, Does your Revenge malicioaſly forbear 


Alm. To ſhow my Love, would but increaſe his Pride: 


[Alia 
Yariard, J muſt confeſs. I did expect 
lou could nat meet your Death with fuck negleQ ; 
will defer it now, and give you time: 
lou may repent, and [ torget your Crime. 


Cort. Thoſe who repent acknowledge they did ill: #38 
dd not unprovok'd your Brother kill. | — 
An. Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. — 
Cort. Who begs his Life, does not deſerve to live, 1 
Alm, But if *cis given, you'll not refuſe to take ? - Wi 
Cort. I can live gladly for Cydaria's ſake. i? 
Alm. Does ſhe to wholly then poileſs your Mind > 7 
What if you ſhould another Lady find, | 1 
Equal to her in Birth, and far above Wl 


ln all that can attract, or keep your Love, 
Would you ſo dote upon your firſt Deſire, 
not to entertain a nobler Fire? 
C 2 Cort. 
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Cort. I think that Perſon hardly will be found, 


With gracious Form and equal Virtue crown'd : Ae 
Yet if another could Precedence claim, For Lon 
My fixt Defires could find no fairer Aim. Would | 
Alm. Dull Ignorance ! he cannot yet conceive: Alm 

To ſpeak more plain, Shame will not give-me leave, And by 
Fl. : „IA. Which 
— Suppoſe one lov'd you whom even Kings adore, Will mt 

[To him, ipantar 


Who with your Life, your Freedom would reſtore : 

And add to that the Crown of Mexico: 

Would you, for her, Cydaria's Love fore-go ? 
Cort. Though ſhe could offer all you can invent, 


Oblig'd 
Tis dat 
And to 

Cort. 


I could not of my Faith, once vow'd, repent. Vore th: 
Alm. A burning Bluſh has cover'd all my Face: In wiſhi 
Why am [ forc'd to publiſh my Difgrace ? be even 


What if I love? you know it cannot be, 

And yet I bluſh to put the Caſe 'twere me. 

If I could love you with a flame ſo true, 

J could forget what Hand my Brother flew ?— 

Make out the reſt, — 1 am diforder'd ſo, 

I know not farther what to ſay or do: | 

hut anſwer me to what you think I meant. 
Cort. Reaſon or Wit no anfwer can invent : 

Of Words confus'd who can the Meaning find ? | 

+ Alm. Diforder'd Words ſhow a diſtemper'd Mind. WM Enter 

Cort. She has oblig'd me ſo, that could I chooſe, Mont. 

I would not anſwer what I muſt refuſe. Aid. On. 
Alm. — His Mind is ſhook : —ſuppoſe I lov'd you, he Ger 

Would you for me Cydaria's Fetters break? I ſpeak, Mar thei 
Cort. Things meant in Jeſt, no ſerious Anſwer need. Guy. C 
Alm. But put the caſe that it were ſo indeed. ave ke 
Cort. If it were ſo, which but to think were Pride, Ward tho, 

My conſtant Love would dangerouſly be tried : To urge 

Mont. 

But neith 

Hiding o 

is Chai 

lle fierce 

But to ſu 


Reſtleſs 
And bur 
We toſs 
When a 
For all tl 
ls not ic 


He whom you ſave, for you alone ſhould live : 
But I the moſt unhappy of Mankind, 

Fre I knew yours, have all my Love reſign'd : 
*Tis my own Loſs I grieve, who have no more; 
You go a begging to a Bankrupt's Door. 


Ye 


FFP — ————— 
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Yet could I change, as ſure I never can, 
How could you love ſo infamous a Man ? 
For Love once given from her, and plac'd in you, 
Would leave no Ground I ever could be true. 
Alm. You conſtrued me aright—— 1 was in Jeſt : 
And by that Offer meant to ſound your Breaſt ; 
Which fince I find ſo conſtant to your Love, 
Will much my Value of your Worth improve. 
Wl 02niard, aſſure yourſelf you ſhall not be 
Oblig'd to quit Cydaria for me; 
Tis dangerous though to treat me in this ſort, 
And to refaſe my Offers, though in Sport. [ Ex. Alm. 
Cort. In what a ſtrange Condition am I left? Cort./o/us. 
More than I wiſh I have, of all I wiſh bereft! 
Wn wiſhing nothing, we enjoy ſtill moſt ; 
For even our Wiſh is, in poſſeſſion, loſt : 
eſtleſs we wander to a new Deſire, 
Ind burn ourſelves by blowing up the Fire: 
We toſs and turn about our Feveriſh Will, 
When all our Eaſe muſt come by lying ſill: 
tor all the Happineſs Mankind can gain | 
l not in Pleaſure, but in reſt from Pain. | 


[Goes in, and the Scene cloſes upon him 


SCENE IL Chamber Royal. 
Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar ad Alibech. 
Mont. My Ears are deaf with this impatient Crowd. 


Oam. Their Wants are now grown mutinous and loud: 


me Generals taken, but the Siege remains; 
And their laſt Food our dying Men ſuſtains. 
6. One means is only left. I to this Hour 
Have kept the Captive from Almeria's Power:; 
And though by your Command ſhe often ſent 
To urge his Doom, do ſtill his Death prevent. 
Mont. That Hope is paſt : Him I have oft aſſall'd, 
hut neither Threats nor Kindneſs have prevail'd ; 
Hiding our Wants, I offer to releaſe 
is Chains, and equally conclude a Peace: 
Hlefiercely anſwer'd, 1 had now no way 
but to ſubmit, and ny terms obey : | 
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I told him, he in Chains demanded more 
Than he impos'd in Victory before: 
He ſuddenly reply 'd, he could not make 


Theſe Offers now; Honour muſt give, not take. 
Odm. Twice have I fally'd, an 


Ment. If either Death or Bondage I muſt chooſe, 
Til keep my Freedom, though my Life I loſe. 
Guy. I'll not upbraid you that you once refus'd 
Thoſe means, you might have then with Honour ud: 
I'll lead your Men, perhaps bring Victory, 
They know to conquer beſt, who know to die. 


[ Exeunt Mont. and Odm. 


Alib. Ah me, what have l heard! flay Guyomar, 
What hope you from this Sally you prepare ? 

Guy. A Death, with Honour for my Country's good: 
A Death, to which yourſelf defign'd my Blood. 


Alib. You heard, and well I know the Town's Diſtrefy, 


Which Sword and Famine both at once oppreſs: 
Famine ſo kerce, that what's deny'd Man's Uſe, 
Even deadly Plants, and Herbs of pois'nous Juice 
Wild Hunger ſeeks ; and to prolong our Breath, 
We greedily devour our certain Death: 
The Soldier in th' Aſſault of Famine falls: 
And Ghofts, not Men, are watching on the Walls. 
As Callow Birds 
Whoſe Mother's kill'd in ſeeking of her Prey, 
Cry in their Neſt, and think her long away; 
And at each Leaf that ftirs, each blaſt of Wind, 
Gape for the Food which they muſt never find; 
So cry the People in their Miſery. 
Guy. And what Relief can they ct from me? 
Alib. While Montezuma fleeps, call in the Foe: 
The Captive General your Defign may know : 
Hts noble Heart, to Honour ever true, 
Knows how to ſpare as well as to ſubdue. : 
Gay. What | have heard I bluſh to hear: And grieve 
Thoſe Words you ſpoke I muſt your Words believe; 
J to do this! l whom you once thought brave, 
To fell my Country, and my King enſlave ? 


Al 


| was twice beat back: 
What deſp'rate Courſe remains for us to take 


And b) 
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All I have done by one foul Act deface, 
And yield my Right to you by turning Baſe ? 
What more could Odmar wiſh that I ſhou'd do 
To loſe your Love, then you perſuade me to ? 
No, Madam, no, I never can commit 
A Deed ſo ill, nor can you ſuffer it: 
'Tis but to try what Virtue you can find 
Lodg'd in my Soul. 
Alib. 1 plainly ſpeak my Mind; 
Dear as my Life my Virtue ]'ll preſerve : 
But Virtue you too ſcrupulouſly ſerve : 
I lov'd not more than now my Country's good, 
When for its ſervice I employ'd your Blood : 
But things are alter'd, I am ſtill the ſame, 
By different Ways ſtill moving to one Fame; 
And by diſ-arming you, I now do more 
To ſave the Town, than arming you before. 
Guy. Things good or ill by Circumſtances be, 
In you *tis Virtue, what is Vice in me. 
Alib. That Ill is pardon'd which does Good procure. 
Guy. 'T he Good's uncertain, but the Ill is ſure. 
Alib. When Kings grow ſtubborn, ſlothful, or unwiſe, 
Each private Man for publick Good ſhould rife. 
Guy. Take heed, fair Maid, how Monarchs you aceuſe: 
duch Reaſons none but impious Rebels uſe : 
Thoſe who to Empire by dark Paths aſpire, 
Still plead a Call to what they moſt defire ; 
But Kings by free Conſent their Kingdoms take, 
strict as thoſe ſacred Ties which Nuptials make, 
And whate'er Faults in Princes time reveal, 
None can be Judge where can be no Appeal. 
Alib. In all Debates you plainly let me ſee 
You love your Virtue beſt, but Odmar me: 
Go, your miſtaken Piety purſue : 
I'll have from him what is deny'd by you; 
With my Commands you ſhall no more be grac'd, 
Remember, Sir, this Trial was your laſt. 
Guy. The Gods inſpire you with a better Mind ; 
e you more juſt, and make you then more Kind: 


4 But 


5 Sr monty ey rom er ee - * 
* 4 ox ids” by * * 
* — 


56 The INDIAN EMP EROR. 

But though from Virtue's Rules I cannot part, 

Think I deny you with a bleeding Heart : 

*Tis-hard with me whatever Choice I make ; 

I mutt not merit you, or muſt forfake : 

But in this ſtrait, to Honour I'll be true, 

And leave my Fortune to the Gods and you. 
Enter Meſſenger privately. 

Me. Now is the time; be aiding to your Fate; 
From the Watch-Tower, above the Weſtern Gate, 
I have diſcern'd the Foe ſecurely lie, | 
'Too proud to fear a beaten Enemy : 

Their careleſs Chiefs to the cool Grottoes run, 
The Bowers of Kings, to ſhade them from the Sun. 

Guy. Upon thy Life diſcloſe thy News to none; 
I'll make the Conqueſt or the Shame my own. 


Enter Odmar. 
Alib. I read ſome welcome Meſſage in his Eye: 
Prince Odmar comes: Ill ſee if he'll deny. 
Odmar, I come to tell you pleaſing News, 
I beg'd a thing your Brother did refuſe. 
Odm. The News both pleaſes me, and grieves me too; 
For nothing, ſure, ſhould be deny'd to you : 
But he was bleſt who might commanded be; 
You never meant that Happineſs to me. 
Alib. What he refus'd, your Kindneſs might beſtow, 
But my Commands, perhaps, your Burden grow. 
Odm. Could J but live till burdenſome they prove, 
My Life would be immortal as my Love. 
Your With, ere it receive a Name, I grant. 
Alib. * Tis to relieve your dying Country's want; 
All hopes of Succour from your Arms is paſt, 
'To ſave us now you muſt our Ruin haſte ; 
Give up the Town, and to oblige him more, 
The Captive General's Liberty reſtore. 
Odm. You ſpeak to try my Love ; can you forgive 
So ſoon, to let your Brother's Murderer live? 
Alib. Orbellan, though my Brother, did diſgrace, 
With treacherous Deeds, our mighty Mother's * 
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And to revenge his Blood, ſo juſtly ſpilt, 

What is it leſs than to partake his Guilt ? 

Tho' my proud Siſter to Revenge incline, | 

I to my Country's good my own reſign. 
Odm. To ſave our Lives, our Freedom I betray 

Net ſince I promis'd it, I will obey; 

I'll not my Shame nor your Commands diſpute : 

You ſhall beheld your Empire's abſolute. [Exit Odm. 
41:6. I ſhould have thank'd him for his ſpeedy Grant, 

And yet I know not how, fic Words I want: 

dure I am grown diſtracted in my Mind, 

That Joy this Grant ſhould bring I cannot find : 

The one, denying, 'vex'd my Soul before ; 

And this, obeying, has diſturb'd me more : 

The one, with Grief, and ſlowly did refuſe, 

The other, in his Grant, much haſte did uſe: 

le us'd too much——and granting me ſo ſoon, 

He has the Merit of the Gift undone : 

Methought with wondrous Eaſe he ſwallow'd down 

His forfeit Honour, to betray the Town: 

My inward Choice was Geyomar before, 

But now his Virtue has confirm'd me more 

——— [ rave, I rave, for Odmar will obey, 

And then my Promiſe muſt my Choice betray. 

Fantaſtick Honour, thou haſt fram'd a Toil 

Thy ſelf, to make thy Love thy Virtue's Spoil. 


[Exit Alibech. 
SCENE IE 


4 pleaſant Grotto diſtover'd: in it a Fountain ſpout- 
ing; round about it Vaſquez, Pizarro, and other 
Spaniards /ying careleſiy unarm'd, and by them many 
Indian Vomen, one of which ſings the following Song. 


SONG 
Ah fading Foy! how quickly art thou paſt ? 
Yet awe thy Ruin Hate. 
A, if the Cares of human Life were ftw, 
We ſeek out naw : 
AG follow Fate, which would too {aft purſue. | 
, C 5 Sen 
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See how on eevery Bough the Birds expreſs, 
In their feveet Notes, their Happineſs. 
They all enjoy. and nothing ſpare 3 
But on their Mother Nature lay their Cart: 
Ny then fhonid Man, the Lord of all below, 
Such troubles chooſe to Inoau, 
As non? of all his Sabiects undergo / 


Hark, hark, the Waters fall, fall, fall, 
And with a marmuring ſound 
Daß, daſb, upon the Ground, 

To gentle Slumbers call. 


After the Song teve Spaniards ariſe and dance à Sam- 
band avitb Caſtanieta's : At the End of which, Guyo- 


mar, and his Indians enter, and ere the Spaniards 


ean recover their Sauordi, ſeize them. 


Guy. Thofe whom you took without, in Triumph 


| bring, 

But fee theſe Aeaight condutted to the 1 
Pig. Vaſgutæ, what now remains in theſe Extremes! 
V g. Only to wake us from our golden Dreams. 
Pig. Since by our ſhameful Conduct, we have loſt 

Freedom, Wealth, Honour, which we value moſt, 

I with they would our Lives a Period give: 

Fhey live too long, who. Happineſs out-live. 

[Spaniards are led ou 
1 ud. See, Sir, how quickly your Succeſs is ſpread ; 

The King comes marching in the Army's Head. 
Enter 13 Alibech, Odmar diſcontented. 
Hont. Now all the Gods reward and bleſs my Son: 

[ Embracing, 

Thou haft this Day thy Father's Youth out-done, 
Alib. Juſt Heav*n all Happineſs upon him ſhower, 

Till it confeſs its Will beyond its Power. 

Guy. The Heav*vs are kind, the Gods propitious be, 

Jonly doubt a mortal Deity : . 

J neither fought for Conqueſt, nor for Fame, 

Your Love alone can recom penſe my Flame. 
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4116. I gave my Love to the moſt brave in War; 

Bat that the King muſt judge. 

Mont, ————"T'is Guyomar. 
[Soldiers out, A Guyomar, &c. 
Mont. This Day your Nuptials we will celebrate; 

zut guard theſe haughty Captives till their Fate: 

04mar, this Night to keep them be your Care, 

To Morrow for their Sacrifice prepare. 

Alib. Blot not your ,Conqueſt with your Cruelty. 

Man. Fate ſays we are not ſafe unleſs they die: 

The Spirit that foretold this happy Day, 

zid me uſe Caution and avoid Delay: 

poſterity be juſter to my Fame; 

Nor call it Murder, when each private Man 

In his Defence may juſtly do the ſame: 

But private Perſons more than Monarchs can : 

All weigh our Acts, and whate'er ſeems unjuſt, 
Impute not to Neceflity, but Luft. 

[Exeunt Montezuma, Guyomar, and Alibech. 
Odm. Loſt and undone ! he had my Father's Voice, 

And A/ibech ſeem'd pleas'd with her new Choice: 

Alas, it was not new! too late I ſee, 

Since one ſhe hated, that it muſt be me. 

! feel a ftrange Temptation in my Will 

Todo an Action, great at once and ill: 

Virtue ill-treated from my Soul is fled ; 

by Revenge and Love am wholly led: 

let Conſcience would againſt my Rage rebel 

— Conſcience, the fooliſh Pride of doing well t 

nk Empire, Father periſh, Brother fall, 

Revenge does more than recompenſe you all. 

A Conduct the Pris'ners in 

Enter Vaſquez, and Pizarro. 

Ianiards, you tee your own deplor'd Eſtate: 

What dare you do to reconcile your Fate? | 
Vaſg. All that Deſpair, with Courage join'd, can do. 
Ulm. An eaſy way to Victory I'll ſhow : 

N hen all are buried in their Sleep or Joy, 

ll give you Arms, burn, ravith and deſtroy ; 
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For my ene Share one Beauty I defign, 

Eng ge your Honour that ſhe ſhall be mine. 
Pix. I glady ſwear. 
Vaſg And I; but I requeſt © 

That in return, one who has touch'd my Breaſt, 

W hoſe Name I know not, may be given to me. 
Odm. Spaniard tis juſt ; ſhe's yours, whoe'er ſhe be. 

' Faq The Night comes on: If Fortune bleſs the bold, 

I ſhall poſſeſs the Beauty. 9 8 
Pix. I the Gold. 


[ Exeunt omnes, 


SCENE IV. 4 Priſon. 


Cortez diſcovered bound: Almeria talking with him, 


Aim. I come not now your Conſtancy to prove, 
You may believe me when [ fay I love. . 

Cort. You have too well inſtructed me before 
In your Intentions, to believe you more. 

Aim. I'm juſtly plagu'd by this your Unbelief, 
And am myſelf the Cauſe of my own Grief : - 
But to beg Love, I cannot ſtoop fo low; 

It is enough that you my Paſſion know; 
*Tis in your Choice; love me, or love me not; 
1 have not yet my Brother's Death forgot. 


Cort. You menace me and court me in a Breath: 
Your Cupid looks as dreadfully as Death. 

Alm Your Hopes, without, are vaniſh'd into Smoke: 
Your Captains taken, and your Armies broke. 

Cort. In vain you urge me with my Miſeries: 
When Fortune falls, high Courages can riſe, 
Now ſhould I change my Love, it would appear 
Not the Effect of Gratitude, but Fear. 

Alm. I'll to the King, and make it my Requeſt, 
Or my Command, that you may be releaſt; 
And make you judge, when I have let you free, 
Who beſt deſerves your Paſſion, I, or ſne. 

Cort. You tempt my Faith ſo generous a way, 
As without Guilt might Conſtancy betray : 


[ Lays hold on the Dagger. 


But 


But I 
That! 
Yet ha 
What 
Take 
Devot 


Cya 
Is this 
'Tis ir 
Falſe ] 
Cor 


— «, Te DE en ae —— —-— - 


The Indian EMPEROR 61 


But I'm ſo far from meriting Efteem, 
"That if I judge, I muſt myſelf condemn ; 
Yet having given my worthleſs Heart before, 
What I muſt ne'er poſſeſs, I will adore; ' 
Take my Devotion then this humbler way ; 
Devotion is the Love which Heav'n we pay. 


Kies ber H. | 
Enter Cydaria. . m—_ 


Cyd. May I believe my Eyes! what do I ſee! 
Is this her Hate to him, his Love to me! 
'Tis in my Breaſt ſhe ſheaths her Dagger now. 
Falſe Man, is this the Faith? is this the Vow? [To Bim. 
Cort. Wm Words, dear Saint, are theſe I hear you 
uſe ? 
What Faith, what Vows are thoſe which you accuſe ? 

d. More cruel than the Tiger o'er his Spoil ; 

And falſer than the weeping Crocodile : 

Can you add Vanity to Guilt, and take 

A Pride to hear the Conqueſts which you make? 
Go publiſh your Renown, let it be ſaid 

You have a Woman, and that lov'd, betray'd. 

Cort. With what Injuſtice is my Faith accus'd ? 
Life, Freedom, Empire, I at once refus'd ; | 
And would again ten thouſand times for you. 

Alm. She'jl have too great Content to find him true; 
And therefore fince his Love is not for me, 
I'll help ro make my Rival's Miſery. [ Aide. 
Saniard, I never thought you falſe before: [Io him. 
Can you at once two Miſtreſſes adore ? 
Keep the poor Soul no longer in Suſpenſe, 
Your Change 1s ſuch as does not need Defenſe. 

Cort. Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand ! 

Alm. Why ſhould you bluſh? ſhe ſaw you kiſs my 

Hand. 

Od. Fear not, I will, while your firſt Love's deny'd, 
Favour your Shame, and turn my Eyes aſide ; 

My feeble Hopes in her Delerts are loſt : 

I neither can ſuch Power nor Beauty boaſt : 

I have no Tie upon you to be true, 

But that which looſen'd yours, my Love to you. 
Cort. Could you have heard my Words! 


Cyd 


o 
43S 
- w H [1 
: 
{ 
2 1 * 
YI 1 7 
T1 
« F 
Fs 
191 
: 17 N 
[ 1 4 
114 
1 
N 
Ss 771 
: $1 . 
? F 
. 
1 
N * 
x | 
U 
4 
T4 
N 
* 
S L 
14 
N is 
+ 
1 
. 
by. 
85 
4; 
1} A 4 
1 
. 2 
” 
- 
4 5 
| FY, 
4 
* =... x 
y 
. 1 
. a3 7 
Fe 
© * 3 
: $4. 
7 f 5 0 
7 i 
1 
* 5% 
U ad 
4 38 1 
* 5 4, 
, 1 
3 
1 4 
2 * 
1 N 
* 2 - =" 
i . FE 
2 
3 * 
T4 
| 4 
7 ; 
4 4 
3 — x 
4 1 
j . y 
- ; 2 
5 } 
. 
F * 
* 
3 * 
ö 2 
5 1 
$4 q 
I x 
1 7 
"4 \ 
'® N 5 1 
* 4 
44 + 
1 = 
r 
R 
1 17 3 
2 * 2 52 
. ' 
LA \ 
IT 4 
F 1 
! q * 
of U 
© 
LY 4 3 1 
4 1 
R * 
* 12 
a s 
25 | 
t 
_— 
1 
% 
* F : 
„ 
i 
5 2 
y . 


he ge * a = — * na — 
- — Fad — —— wt VOWS OO Ge eG, ——— © Ad Apes. ů —— CR 8 


PO 
— - 
I CD es a ——— 2 

8 be by 8 

vs — 4 * 2222 1 

„ 1 * * * 
dt 0-4 r 2 e — 
- . - 9 1 A, 


—— 


62 The INDIAN EMPEROR, 


Cyd. Alas, what needs LE 
To hear your Words, when I beheld your Deeds? 

Cort. What ſhall I fay ! the Fate of Love is ſuch, 
That till it ſees too little or too much. 


That Act of mine, which does your Paſſion move, 


Was but a Mark of my Reſpect, not Love. 
An. Vex not yourſelf Excuſes to prepare: 
For one you love not, is not worth your Care. 
Cort. Cruel Almeria, take that Life you gave; 
Since you but worſe deſtroy me, while you ſave. 
Cd. No, let me die, and F'll my Claim reſign; 
For while I live methinks you ſhould be mine. 
Cort. The bloodieſt Vengeance which ſhe could 


Would be a trifle to my Loſs of you. | Tpurſue, | 
Cy. Your Change was wiſe: For had ſhe been deny'd, 


A ſwift Revenge had follow'd from her Pride ; 
You from my gentle Nature had no Fears, 
All my Revenge is only in my Tears. 
Cort. Can you imagine I ſo mean could prove, 
To ſave my Life by changing of my Love ? 
Cyd. Since Death is that which nat'rally we ſhun, 
You did no more than I, perhaps, had done. 
Cort. Make me not doubt, fair Soul, your Conſtancy; 
You would have dy'd for Love, and ſo would I. 
Alm. You may believe him ; you have ſeen it proy'd. 
Cort. Can I 2 belief how I have lov'd? 
What can thy Ends, malicious Beauty, be: 
Can he who kill'd thy Brother, live for thee ? 
[ 4 Noije of claſhing of Swords. 
{ Vaſquez within, Indians againſ him. 
Vaſq. Yield Slaves or die ; our Swords ſhall force 


our Way. : [ Within. 
Ind. We cannot, though o'er-power'd, our Truſt 
betray. [ Within, 


Cort. Tis Yaſqarz Voice, he brings me Liberty. 
Vaſg. In ſpite of Fate I'll ſet my General free: 
[Within 


Now Victory for us, the Town's our own. 
Alm. All hopes of Safety, and or Love are gone: 
As when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh, 
The winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly through the Sky, OY 
| tries 
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strikes and conſumes ere ſcarce it does appear, 
And by the ſudden ill, prevents the Fear; 
Such is my State in this amazing Woe, 
It leaves no Power to think, much leſs to do. 
hut ſhall my Rival live, ſhall ſhe enjoy 
That Love in Peace I labour'd to deſtroy ? [LAlde. 
Cort. Her Looks grow black as a tempeſtuous Wind, 
dome raging Thoughts are —_— in her Mind, 
Alm. Rival, I muſt your Jealouſy remove, 
You ſhall, hereafter, be at reſt for Love, 
Cd. Now you are kind. 
Alm. He whom you love is true: 
But he ſhall never be poſſeſt by you. 
[Draws her Dagger, and runs toward; hey. 
Cort. Hold, hold, ah barbarous Woman! fly, oh fly! 
Od. Ah pity, pity, is no Succour nigh [ 
Cort. Run, run behind me, there you may be ſure, 
While I have Life, I will your Liſe fecure. 
[ Cydaria gets behind bim. 
4/m. On him or thee light Vengeance any where: 
She flabs and hurts him, 
What have I done? I lee his Blood appear 
d. It ſtreams, it ſtreams from every vital Part: 
Was there no way but this to find his Heart? 
Alm. Ah! curſed Woman, what was my Deſign ! 
This Weapon's point ſhall mix that Blood with mine ! 
[Goes to flab herſelf, and being within his reach. 
he ſnatches, the Dagger. 
Cort. Now neither Life nor Death are in your Powen, 
Alm. Then ſullenly P11 wait my fatal Hour. 
Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro awith drawn Swords, 
Faſg. He Lives, he Lives. 
Cort. Unfetter me with ſpeed. 
Faſzzez, T fee you troubled that I bleed: 
But *cis not deep, our Army I can head. 
Vajq You to a certain Victory are led; 
Your Men all arm'd, ſtand filenily within : 
I with your Freedom, did the Work begin, 
Fix. What Friends we have and how we came ſo ſtrong, 
We'll ſoftly tell you as we march along. 
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Cort. In this ſafe Place let me ſecure your Fear: 
f 1 [To Cy daria. 
No claſhing Swords, no Noiſe can enter heie. | 
Amidſt our Arms as quiet you ſhall be, 
As Halcyons brooding on a Winter Sea. 

Od. Leave me not here alone, and full of ſright, 
Amidſt the Terrors of a dreadful Night: 
Vou judge, alas, my Courage by your own, 
I never durſt in Darkneſs be alone: 
I beg, I throw me humbly at your Feet 


Cort. You muſt not go where you may Dangers mext, | 


Th' unruly Sword will no Diſtinction make: 
And Beauty will not there give Wounds, but take. 
Alm. Then ſtay and take me with you; tho” to be 
A Slave to wait upon your Victory. 
My Heart unmov d, can Noiſe and Horror bear ; 
Parting from you is all the Death | fear. 
Cort. Almeria, tis enough | leave you free: 
You neither muſt ftay here, nor go with me. 


An. Then take my Life, that will my Reſt reſtore: | 


»Fis all I ask, for ſaving yours before. 

Cort. That were a barbarous return of Love. 

Alm. Yet, leaving it, you more inhumane prove, 
In both Extremes I ſome Relief ſhould find: 

Oh either hate me more, or be more kind. 

Cors. Life of my Soul, do not my Abſence mourn; 
But chear your Heart in hopes of my Return. [To Cyd. 
Your noble Father's Life ſhall be my Care; | 
And both your Brothers I'm oblig'd to ſpare. 

Cy. Fate makes you deaf, while I in vain imp'ore, 
My Heait forebodes I ne'er ſhall fee you more: 

I have but one Requeſt, when I am dead, 
Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed. 

Cort. Fate will be kinder than your Fears foretell; 
Farewel my Dear. | 

Cyd. A long and laſt Farewel ; 
——= S0 eager to employ the cruel Sword? 
Can you not one, not one laſt Look afford! 

Cort. I melt to womaniſh Tears, and if I ſtar, 
I find my Love my Courage will betray ? 
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Yon Tower will keep you ſafe, but be ſo kind 
To your own Life, that none may entrance find. 
Cyd. Then lead me there [He leads Ber. 
for this one Minute of your Company, 
Igo methinks with ſome content to die. 
[Exeunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro and Cydaria. 
Alm. Farewel, O too much lov'd, ſince lov'd in — 
— Sola. 
What diſmal Fortune does for me remain! 5 
Night and Deſpair my fatal Footſteps guide; 
That Chance may give the Death which he deny'd. [ Zæit. 
Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniards return again, 
Cort. All J hold dear, I truſt to your Defence. [To Piz. 
Guard her, and on your Life remove not hence. 
[ Exeunt Cortez and Vaſquez. 


Pix. I'll venture that 
The Gods are good; I'll leave her to their Care, 
Neal from my Poſt, and in the Plunder ſhare, [ Exit. 
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SCENE A Chamber Royal, and Indian Hamid 


diſcovered in it. 


Enter Odmar with Soldiers, Guyomar and Alibech bound, 
Oam. Fa is more juſt than you to my Deſert, 
G 


AndinthisA& you blame, Heav*n takes my Part. 


uy. Can there be God:, and no Revenge provide? 

Odm. The Gods are ever on the conquering Side: 
She's now my Queen, the Spaniards have agreed 
I to my Father's Empire ſhall ſucceed. 

Alib. How much I Crowns contemn, I let thee ſee, 
Chooſing the younger, and refuſing thee. 

Guy. Were ſhe Ambitious, ſhe'd diſdain to own 
The Pageant Pomp of ſuch a ſervile Throne; 
A Throne which thou by Paricide doſt gain, 
And by a baſe Submiſſion muſt retain. 

Alib. I lov'd thee not before; but, Odmar, know, 
That now I hate thee and deſpiſe thee too. 

Odm With tco much Violence you Crimes purſue, 
Which if I acted, 'twas for Love of you: 
This, if it teach not Love, may teach you Fear : 
I brought not Sin ſo far, to ſtop it here. 
Death in a Lover's Mouth would ſound but ill: 
But know, I either muſt enjoy or kill. | 

Alib. Beſtow, baſe Man, thy idle Threats elſewhere, 
My Mother's Daughter knows not how to fear. 
Since, Guyomar, 1 muſt not be thy Bride, 
Death ſhall enjoy what is to thee deny d. 
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Odin. Then take thy Wiſh——— 
Guy. Hold, Oadmar, hold: 
My right in Alibech I will reſign; 
Rather than ſee her die, I'll ſee her thine. 
Alib. In vain thou would'ſt refign, for I will be, 
Ev'n when thou leav'ſt me, Conſtant ſtill to thee : 
That ſhall not ſave my Life : Wilt thou appear 
Fearfal for her, who for herſelf wants Fear. 
Oam. Her Love to him ſhows me a 1urer way: 
by her Love, her Virtue muſt betray : [ Afedt. 
vince Alibech, you are ſo true a Wife; [Ta here 
Tis in your Power to fave your Huſband's Life: 
The Gods, by me, your Love and Virtue try : 
For both will ſuffer if you let him die. 
Alib. I never can believe you will proceed 
To ſach a black and execrable Deed. | 
Oam. | only threatn'd you; but could not prove 
So much a Fool to murder what I love : 
But in his Death I ſome advantage ſee: 
Worſe than it is I'm ſure it cannot be. 
If you conſent, you with that gentle Breath 
Preſerve his Life : If not, behold his Death. 
[ Holds his Swword to his Breaſt. 
Alib. What ſhall I do! | 
Guy. —— What, are your Thoughts at ſtriſe 
About a Ranſom to preſerve my Life ? 
Though to ſave yours I did my Intereſt give, 
Think not when you were his, I meant to live. 
Alib. O let him be preſerv'd by any way: 
But name not the foul Price which I muft pay. [To Odm. 
Oam. You would, and would not, I'll no longer ſtay. 
- [Offers again to kill him. 
Alib. I yield, I yield; but yet ere I am ill, 
An innocent Deſire I would fulfil : 
With Guy2mar J one chaſte Kiſs would leave, 
The firſt and laſt he ever can receive. 
Odm. Have what you aſk : That Minute you agree 
To my Defires, your Huſband ſhall be free. 


[ They unbind her, be gecs to ber Ho 
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68 The INDIAN EMPEROR. 
Cay. No, Alibech, we never muſt Embrace. 


He turns from her, | 


Your guilty Kindneſs why do you miſ-place? 


Tis meant to him, he is your private Choice; 


I was made yours but by the publick Voice. 


And now you leave me with a poor Pretence, 


That your ill Act is for my Life's Defence. 

Alib. Since there remains no other means to try, 
Think I am falſe; I cannot fee you die. 
Gay. To give for me both Life and Honour too, 
Is more, perhaps, than I could give for you. 
You have done much to cure my Jealouſy, 
But cannot perfect it unleſs both die: 


For ſince both cannot live, who ſtays behind 


Muſt be thought fearful, or what's worſe, unkind. 
Alib. I never could propoſe that Death you chooſe; 
But am, like you, too jealous to refuſe. [ Embracing bin. 

Together dying, we together ſhow 


That both did pay that Faith which both did owe. 


Oam. It then remains I act my own Deſign: 
Have you your Wills, but I will firſt have mine. 
Aſſiſt me, Soldiers 


[ They go to bind her : ¶be crits out, 


Enter Vaſquez, and two Spaniards. 

FVaſq. Hold, Odmar, hold, I come in happy time 
To hinder my Misfortune, and your Crime. 

Odm. You ill return the Kindneſs I have ſhown. 
Vaſg. Indian, I ſay deſiſt. 

Oam. — Spaniard, be gone. ; 

Faſq. This Lady J did for myſelf deſign: 

Dare you attempt her Honour who is mine ? 

Oam. You're much miſtaken ; this is ſhe whom I 
Did with my Father's Loſs, and Country's buy: 
She whom your Promiſe did to me convey, 

When all things elſe were made your common Prey. 

Vaſg. That Promiſe made, excepted one for me; 
One whom J ſtill reſerv'd, and this is ſhe. 

Odm. This is not ſhe, you cannot be ſo baſe. 

Vas. I love too deeply to miſtake the Face: 
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The Vanquiſh'd muſt receive the Victor's Laws. 

' Oan. If I am vanquiſh'd, I myſelf am Cauſe. 
Va/q. Then thank yourſelf for what you undergo. 
Odm. Thus lawleG Might does Juſtice overthrow. 
Vaſqg. Traitors, like you, ſhould never Juſtice name. 
Odm. You owe your Triumphs to that Traitor's 

But to your General I'll my Right refer. [ſhame, 

Vaſ He never will protect a Raviſher: | 

His generous Heart will ſoon decide our Strife; 

He to your Brother will reſtore his Wife. 

It reſts we two our Claim in Combat try, 

And that with his fair Prize, the Victor fly, 

 Oam. Make haſte, | 

cannot ſuffer to be logg perplext ; 

Conqueſt is my firſt Wiſh, and Death my next. 

[They fight, the Spaniards and Indians fo Bt. 
 Alib. The Gods the Wicked by themſelves o'erthroy ; 
All ght againſt us now, and for us too! 

[ Unbinds her Husband. 
[The tave Spaniards and three Indians, Ai ll each other, Vaſ- 
quez &://s Odmar, Guyomar runs to his Brother”s Sword, 
Vajq. Now you are mine; my greatelt Foe is ſlain. 
Guy. A greater ſtill to yanquiſh does remain. [ To Alib. 
Va/q. Another yet! 
The Wounds I make, but ſow new Enemies: 
Which from their Blood, like Earth-born Brethren, riſe. 
Guy. Sfaniard take Breath: Some reſpite I'll afford, 
My Cauſe is more Advantage than your Sword. 
Vaſg. Thou art fo brave could it with Honour be, 
I'd ſeek thy Friendſhip more than Victory. 
Guy. Friendſhip with him whoſe Hand did Odmar kill! 
Baſe as he was, he was my Brother ſtill: 
And ſince his Blood has waſh'd away his Guilt, 
Nature aſks thine for that which thou haſt ſpilt. 
[ They fight a little and breathe, Alibech takes 
up a Sword and comes on. 
Alib. My Weakneſs may help ſomething in the Strife. 
Cay. Kill not my Honour, to preſerve my Life: 
[Staying ber. 
Rather 
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71 The INDIAN EMPEROR. 
Rather than by thy Aid I'It Conqueſt gain, 


Without Defence I poorly will be ſlain. 


[She goes back, they fight again, Vaſquez fall. 

Guy. Now, Spaniard, thy Life, and thou ſhalt live, 
Vaſq. Twere vain to aſk thee what thou can'ſt not 
My Breath goes out, and I am now no more; Igive: 


Yet her I lov'd, in Death I will adore. [ Dies, | 


Guy. Come, Alibech, let us from hence remove: 
This is a Night of Horror, not of Love. 
From ev'ry Part IJ hear a dreadful Noiſe: 
The Vanquiſn'd Crying, and the Victors Joys. 
Fil to my Father's Aid and Country's fly; 
And ſuccour both, or in their Ruin die. 


SCENE II. A Priſan. 


LExeunt. 


Montezuma, Indian High Prize, bound; Pizarro, Spa- | 


niards with Swords drawn; a Chriſtian Prieff, 


Pix. Thou haſt not yet diſcover'd all thy Store. 
Mont. I neither can nor will diſcover more 
The Gods will panifh you, if they be juſt ; 
The Gods will plague your ſacriligious Luft. 
Chr. Prieft. Mark how this impious Heathen juſtifes 
His own falſe Gods, and our true God denies : 
How wickedly he has refu.'d his Wealth, 
And hid his Gold from Chriftian Hands by ftealth : 
Down with him, kill him, merit Heav'n thereby. 
Ind. High Pr. Can Heav'n be Author of ſuch Cruelty ? 
Pix. Since neither Threats nor Kindneſs will prevail, 
We mult by other means your Minds aſſail; | 
Faſten the Engines; ſtretch *em at their length, 
And pull the ſtraitned Cords with all your Qtrength. 


[ They faſten them to the Rack, and then pull them. 


Mont. The Gods, who made me once a King. ſhall 


I ſtill am worthy to continue fo : [ know 
Though now the ſubject of your Tyranny, 
I'll plague you worſe than you can puniſh me. 
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Low I have Gold, which you ſhall never find, 
Vo Pains, no Tortures ſhall unlock my Mind. 
Chr. Pr. Pull harder yet; he does not feel the Rack. 
Ment. Pull till my Veins break, and my Sinews crack. 
ad. High Pr. When will you end your barb'rous Cru- 
beg not to eſcape, I beg to die. ſelty ? 
Mont. Shame on thy Prieſthood, that ſuch Pray'rs can 


vir not brave to ſuffer with thy King ? bring: 


hen Monarchs ſuffer, Gods themſelves bear part; 
men well may'ſt thou, who but my Vaſſal art: 
(charge thee, dare not groan, nor ſhew one ſign 
Thou at thy Torments doſt the leaſt repine. 
id. High Pr. You took an Oath, when you receiy'd 
f your Crown, 
Ife Heav'ns ſhould pour their uſual Bleſſings down; 
We Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth its Fruits produce, 
nd nought be wanting to your Subjects uſe: 
let we with Famine were oppreſt, and now 
uſt to the Yoke of cruel Maſters bow. 
Mant. If thoſe above, who made the World, could be 
orgetful of it, why then blam' thou me ? 
JM Chr. Pr. Thoſe Pains, O Prince, thou ſuffereſt now, 
1 are light, | 
Compar'd to thoſe, which when thy Soul takes flight, 
Winmortal, endleſs, thou muſt then endure, | 
Which Death begins, and Time can never cure. 
Mont. Thou art deceiv'd; for whenloe'er I die, 
Ide Sun, my Father, bears my Soul on high: 
tle lets me down a Beam, and mounted there, 
Hedraws it back, and pulls me through the Air: 
[in the Eaſtern Parts, and riſing Sky, 
Jou in Heav'n's downfal, and the Welt muſt lie. 
Chr. Pr. Fond Man, by Heathen Ignorance miſled, 
Thy Soul deſtroying when thy Body's dead : 
Change yet thy Faith, and buy eternal Reſt, 
Ind. High Prieſt. Die in your own, for our Belief is beſt, 
Ment. In ſeeking Happineſs you both agree, 
but in the Search, the Paths ſo different be, 1 
( 


72 The INDIAN EMPEROR, 
That all Religions with each other fight, 


| 1 { While only one can lead us in the Right. 
1 But till that one hath ſome more certain Mark, 
ih | Poor human Kind muſt wander in the Dark; 

9 And ſuffer Pains eternally below, 


For that, which here we cannot come to know. 
Chr. Pr. That which we worſhip, and which yo 
believe, | 
From Nature's common Hand we both receive: 
All under various Names, Adore and Love 
One Power Immenſe, which ever Rules above. 
Vice to abhor, and Virtue to purſue, 
Is both believ'd and taught by us and you: 
But here our Worſhip takes another way 
Mont. Where both agree, tis there moſt ſafe to ſtay: 
For what's more vain than publick Light to ſhun, 
And ſet up Tapers while we lee the Sun? [dore,| 
Chr. Pr. Though Nature teaches whom we ſhould a- 
By Heav'nly Beams we ftill diſcover more. | | 
Mont. Or this muſt be enough, or to Mankind 
One equal way to Bliſs is not deſign'd. 
For though ſome more may know, and ſome know leſs, 
Yet all muſt know enough for Happineſs. 
Chr. Pr. If in this middle way you ſtill pretend 
To ſtay, your Journey never will have end. 
Mont. Howe'er 'tis better in the midit to Ray, 
Than wander farther in uncertain way. 

Chr. Pr. But we by Martyrdom our Faith avow. 
Mont. You do no more than I for ours do now, 
To prove Religion true 

If either Wit or Sufferings would ſuffice, 
1 All Faiths afford the Conftant and the Wile: 
And yet, ev'n they, by Education ſway'd, 
In Age defend what Intancy obey'd. 
Chr. Pr. Since Age by erring Childhood is miſled, 


Refer yourſelf to our unerring Head. 
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Mont. Man, and not Err! what Reaſon can you give? | 


Chr. Pr. Renounce that carnal Reaſon, and 3 
loft. } 
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Mont. The Light of Nature ſhould I thus betray, 
'Twere to wink hard that I might ſee the Day. 

Chr. Pr. Condemn not yet the way you do not know; 
I'll make your Reaſon judge what way to go. 

Mont. Tis much too late for me new ways to take, 
Who have but one ſhort ſtep of Life to make. 

Pix. Increaſe their Pains, the Cordsare yet too ſlack, 

_ Chr. Pr, I muſt by force convert him on the Rack. 

Ind. High Pr. I faint away, and find I can no more : 
Give leave, O King, I may reveal thy Store, 

And free myſelf from Pains I cannot bear. 

Mont. Think'ſt thou I lie on Beds of Roſes here, } 
Or in a wanton Bath ſtretch'd at my Eaſe ? :Þ 
Die, Slave, and with thee die ſuch Thoughts as theſe. - Rf 

[ High Prieft turns aſide and dies. 1 

Enter Cortez attended by Spaniards, be ſpeaks enlring. F 

Cort. On Pain of Death, kill none but thoſe who fight; * 
much repent me of this bloody Night: 8 
Slaughter grows Murder when it goes too far, & 
And makes a Maſlacre what was a War: E 
Sheath all your Weapons, and in Silence move, Y 
'Tis ſacred here to Beauty, and to Love. 
Ha = — [Sees Mont. 
What diſmal Sight is this, which takes from me 
All the Delight that waits on Victory! 

| [ Runs to take him off the Rack, 

Make haſte : How now, Religion, do you frown ? 
Haſte, holy Avarice, and help him down. 
Ah Father, Father, what do I endure [ Embracing Mont. 
To ſee theſe Wounds my Pity cannot cure ! 

Mont. Am I ſo low that you ſhould Pity bring, 
And pive an Infant's Comfort toa King ? 
Aſk theſe, if I have once unmanly groan'd ; 
Or ought have done deſerving to be moan'd. 

Cort. Did I not charge thou ſhould'it not ſtir from 
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hence? [ To Piz. | 

But Martial Law ſhall puniſh thy Offence. | 
And you, [To the Chriflian Prieſt. 
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W ho ſaucily teach Monarchs to obey, 
And the wide World in narrow Cloiſters ſway ; 


Set up by Kings as humble Aids of Power, 
' You that which bred you, Viper-like devour, 


You Enemies of Crowns. 

Chr. Pr. Come, let's away, 
We but provoke his Fury by our Stay. 

Cort. If this go free, farewel that Diſcipline 
Which did in Spanj Camps ſeverely ſhine: 
Accurſed Gold, *tis thou haſt caus'd theſe Crimes! 
Thou turn'| our Steel againſt thy parent Climes ! 
And into Spain wilt fatally be brought, 

Since with the Price of Blood thou here art bought. 


[ Exeunt Prieſi and Pizarro, | 


| [Cortez Aneels by Montezuma, and weefs, 
Cort. Can you forget thoſe Crimes they did commit ? 
Mont. I'll do what for my Dignity is fit: 
Riſe, Sir, I'm fatisfy'd the Fault was theirs : 
Truſt me you make me weep to ſee your Tears: 


Muſt I chear you? 


Cort. Ah Heav'n's! 
Mont. — You're much to blame: 
Your Grief is cruel, for it ſhews my Shame, 
Does my loſt Crown to my Remembrance bring: 
But weep not you, and ['l] be ſtill a King. 
You have forgot, that I your Death deſign'd, 
To fatisfy the Proud Almeria's Mind: 
You, who preſerv'd my Life, I doom'd to die. 
Cort. Your Love did that, and not your Cruelty, 


Enter a Spaniard. 


Span. Prince Guyomar the Combat ſtill maintains, 


Our Men retreat, and he their Ground regains : 


But once encourag'd by our General's fight, 
We boldly ſhould renew the doubtful Fight. 
Cort. Remove not hence, you ſhall not long attend: 


[ 70 Montezuma. 


Moni. 


I'll aid my Soldiers, yet preſerve my Friend, 
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Mont. Excellent Man! [Exit Cortez, c. 
But I, by living, poorly take the Way 
To injure Goodneſs, which I cannot pay. 


Enter Almeria. 
Alm. Ruin and Death run arm'd through every 
Street; | | | 
And yet that Fate I ſeek, I cannot meet: 
What Guards Misfortunes are and Mitery : 
Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeems afraid of me. 
Mont. Almeria's here: Oh turn away your Face | 
Muſt you be Witneſs too of my Diigrace ? 
Alm. I am not that Almeria whom you knew, 
But want that Pity I deny'd to you: 
Your Conqueror, alas, has vanquith'd me; 
But he . his own Victory: 
While all are Captives in your conquer'd State, 
I find a wretched Freedom in his Hate. 
Mont. Could'ſt thou thy Love on one who fcorn'd thee 
loſe? : 
He ſaw not with my Eyes who could refuſe: 
Him who could prove ſo much unkind to thee, 
Ine'er will ſuffer to be kind to me. 
Alm. I am content in Death to ſhare your Fate; 
And die for him I love with him I hate. 
Mont, What ſhall I doin this perplexing Strait ! 
My tortur'd Limbs refuſe to bear my Weight : 
[ Endeawvouring to walk, not being able. 
I cannot go to Death to ſet me free: 
Death muſt be kind, and come himſelf to me. 
Alm. I've thought upon't: I have Affairs below 


(Alm. n. 
Which I muſt needs diſpatch before I go: 
dir, I have found a Place where you may be, [ To hi. 
(Though not preſery'd) yet like a King die free: 
The General left your Daughter in the Tower, 
We may a while reſiſt the Spaniards Power, 
If Guyomar prevail 


D 2 Mort. 
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Mont. — Make haſte and call; 2 
She'll hear your Voice, and anſwer from the Wall. 
Alm. My Voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your 
_—_— | | Co 
And to gain Entrance, feign you are alone. : 
[ Alm. feps behing. She's 
Mont, Cydaria ! Too 
Alm. Louder. My | 
Mont. Davghter ! | 
Alm. — Louder yet. 
Mont. Thou can'ſt not, ſure, thy Father's Voice forget. A! 
[He knocks at the Door, at la Cydaria looks over the | 
Balcony. Y Tho! 
Cyd. Since my Love went, I have been frighted ſo, 1 ©: 
With diſmal Groans, and Noiſes from below ; 1 * 
I durſt not ſend my Eyes abroad, for fear 3 & 
Of ſeeing Dangers, which I yet but hear. | 
Mont. Cydaria! Nor: 
Cyd. Sure, tis my Father calls. esp 
Mont. Dear Child, make haſte ; ay 
All Hope of Succour, but from thee, is paſt: 1 * 
As when upon the Sands, the Traveller 5 
Sees the high Sea come rolling from afar, ies 
The Land grow ſhort, he mends his weary Pace, gs 
While Death behind him covers all the Place: 108 
So I by ſwift Misfortunes am purſu'd, Cy: 
Which on each other, are like Waves renew'd. We 
Cyd. Are you alone? Tis r 
Mont. I am. ol nc 
Cd. — Tl ſtraight deſcend; In ſpi 
Heav'n did you here for both our Safeties ſend. | Was 
[Cydaria deſcends and opens the Door, Almeria ruſves The | 
betwixt with Montezuma. but 1 
Cyd. Almeria here ! then] am loſt again. [ Both fhruſt. F 
Alm. Yield to my Strength, you ſtruggle ut in vain. I W. 
Make haſte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. "abs 


[ Cortez and Spaniards appear at the other End. 
Od. 
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Cyd. Then do you enter, and let me ſlay here. 
[ 4s ſhe ſpeaks, Almeria overpowers her, thruſts her 
in, and ſhuts. 
Cort. Sure I both heard her Voice, and ſaw her 
Face, 
She's like a Viſion vaniſh'd from the Place. 
Too late I find my Abſence was too long ; 
My Hopes grow ſickly, and my Fears grow ſtrong. 
He knocks a little, then Montezuma, Cydaria, and 
Almeria appear above. | 
Alm. Look up, look up, and ſee if you can 
know 
Thoſe, whom in vain you think to find below. 
Od. Look up, and ſee Cydaria's loſt Eſtate. 
Mont. And caſt one Look on Montexuma's Fate. 
Cort. Speak not ſuch diſmal Words as wound my 
- WF: 
Nor name Death to me, when Cydaria's there. 
Deſpair not, Sir; who knows but Conquering Spain 
May part of what you loſt reſtore again ? 
_ o, Spaniard; know, he who to Empire 
orn, 
Lives to be leſs, deſerves the Victor's Scorn : 
Kings and their Crowns have but one Deſtiny : 
Power is their Life; when that expires, they die, 
Cyd. What dreadful Words are thele ! 
Mont. Name Life no more; 
Tis now a Torture worſe than all I bore: 
Il not be brib'd to ſuffer Life, but die, 
In ſpite of your miſtaken Clemency. 
| was your Slave, and I was u>'d like one; 
Ile Shame continues when the Pain is gone: 
but I'm a King while this is in my Hand; 
þ [ His Sword. 
lie wants no Subjects who can death command: | 
You ſhould have ty'd him up, Chave conquer'd me; 
„ur he's fill mine, and thus he ſets me free. 
[Stabs Bim“ N. 


D 3 2 4. 


I'll ſpeak the kindeſt Words 
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Cyd. Oh my dear Father ! 


Cort. Haſte, break ope the Door. 
Alm. When that is forc'd, there yet remain two more, 
{ The Soldiers break open the firſt Door, and ge is. 
We ſhall have time enough to take our Way, 
Ere any can our fatal Journey ſtay. 
Mont. Already mine is paſt : O Pow'rs divine, 
Take my laft Thanks; no longer I repine: 
I might have liv'd my own Miſ-haps to mourn, 
While ſome would pity me, but more would Scorn! 
For Pity only on freſh Objects ſtays, 
But with the tedious Sight of Woes decays. 
Still leſs and leſs my boiling Spirits flow ; 
And I grow ſtiff as cooling Metals do: 
Farewel Almeria | [Dies. 
Cyd. He's gone, he's gone, 
And leaves poor me defenceleſs here alone. 

Alm. Vou ſhall not long be ſo: Prepare to die, 
That you may bear your Father Company. 

Cyd. O name not Death to me; you fright me ſo, 
That with the Fear I ſhall prevent the Blow : 

I know your Mercy's more than to deſtroy 
A thing fo young, ſo innocent as I. 

Cort. Whence can proceed thy cruel thirſt of Blood, 
Ah barb'rous Woman? Woman! that's too good, 
Too mild for thee : There's Pity in that Name, 

But thou haſt loſt thy Pity, with thy Shame. 


Alm. Your cruel Words have pierc'd me to the 


Heart ; 
But on my Rival I'll revenge my Smart. 
Cort. Oh ſtay your Hand, and to redeem my Fault, 


That Tongue e'er utter'd, or that Heart &er thought : 

Dear Lovely — Sweet 
Alm. This but offnds me more; 

You act your Kindneſs on Cydaria's Score. 
Cyd. For his dear fake let me my Life receive. 
Alm. Fool, far his ſake alone you muſt not live: 


Revengt 
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Revenge is now my Joy; he's not for me, 
And I'll make ſure he ne'er ſhall be for thee. 

Cyd. But what's my Crime? ; 

Alm. 'Tis loving where J love: 

Od. Your own Example does my Act approve. 

Alm. Tis ſuch a Fault I never can forgive. 

Cyd. How can I mend, unleſs you let me live? 
[yet am tender, young, and full of Fear, 

And dare not die, but fain would tarry here. 

Cort. If Blood you ſeek, I will my own reſign: 
O ſpare her Life, and in exchange take mine. 

Alm. The Love you ſhew but haſtes her Death the 

more, 

Cort. I'll run, and help to force the inner Door. 

L going in haſte. 

Alm. Stay, Spaniard, ftay, depart not from my Eyes: 
That Moment that I loſe your fight, ſhe dies. 

To look on you I'll grant a ſhort Reprieve. 

Cort. O make your Gift more full, and let her live : 
dare not go; and yet how dare I ſtay ! 
Her I would ſave, I murder either way. 

Cyd. Can you be ſo hard-hearted, to deſtroy 
My ripening Hopes, that are ſo near to Joy ? 

] juſt approach to all I would poſſeſs; 
Death only ſtands 'twixt me and Happineſs. 

Alm. Your Father, with his Life, has loſt his Throne; 
Your Country's Freedom and Renown 1s gone: 
Honour requires your Death : You muſt obey. 

Od. Do you die firſt ; and ſnew me then the way. 
Alm. Should you not follow, my Revenge were loft. 
Cyd. Then riſe again, and fright me with your Ghoſt, 
Alm. I will not truft to that, ſince Death I chooſe, 

I'll not leave you that Life which I refuſe: 

If Death's a pain, it is not leſs to me: 

And if 'tis nothing, *tis no more to thee. 

But hark ! the Noiſe increaſes from behind, 

They're near, and may prevent what I deſign'd: 

Take there a Rival's Gif. [Stabs hey. 


Cort. 
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Cort. Perdition feize thee for fo black.a Deed. 


Alm. Blame not an Act which did from Love proceed: won 
Il thus revenge thee with this fatal Blow ; : ou \ 
#2] Stabs 4 

Stand fair, and let my Heart-blood on — . Al 
Od. Stay Life, and keep me in the chearful Light; In th: 
Death is too black, and dwells in too much Night. Here 
Thou leav'ſt me Life, but Love ſupplies thy Part, I have 
And keeps me warm by lingring in my Heart ; Cor 
Yet dying for him, I thy Claim remove; | Glad 
How dear it coſts to conquer in my Love! | Many 
Now ſtrike: That Fhought, I hope, will arm my Breaſt. Joy 
Alm. Ah, with what diftering Paſſions am] preſt! Cy, 
Cyd. Death, when far off, did terrible appear; J ! mul 
But looks leſs dreadful as he comes more near. het 
Alm. © Rival, I have loſt the Power to kill ; dome 
Strength hath. forſook my Arm, and Rage my Will; But h 


I muſt ſurmount that Love which thou haſt ſhown : S 
Dying for him is due.to me alone. | 
Thy Weakneſs ſhall not boaſt the ViRory, 
Now thou ſhalt live, and dead I'll conquer thee : Jin: 
_ Soldiers, aſſiſt me down. 
[ Exeunt from above led by Soldiers, and enter both 
led by Cortez. | 
Cort. Is there no Danger then? [ To Cydaria, 
Cyd. You need not fear 
My Wound, I cannot die when you are near. 
Cort. You for my fake, Life to-Cydaria give; 
[7o Alm, 


And I could'die for you, if you might live. 
Alm. Enough, I die content, now you are kind ; 
Kill'd in my Limbs, reviving in my Mind: 
Come near, Cydaria, and forgive my Crime. 
[ Cydaria farts back. 
You need not fear my Rage a ſecond time: 
Vil bathe your Wounds in Tears for my Off-nce. 
That Hand which made it, makes this Recompenſe. 
| [Ready to join their Hands, 


I would 
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[would have join'd you, but my Heart's too high: 
You will, too ſoon, poſſeſs him when I die. 
Cort. She faints, O ſoftly ſet her down. 
Alm. = "Tis paſt ! 
In thy lov'd Boſom let me breathe my laſt. 
Here in this one ſhort Moment that I live, 
I have whate'er the longeſt Life could give—— [ Dies. 
Cort. Farewel, thou generous Maid: Ev'n Victory, 
Glad as it is, muſt lend ſome Tears to thee: 
Many I dare not ſhed, left you believe [To Cydaria. 
I Joy in you leſs than for her I Grieve. 41. 5 
d. But are you ſure ſhe's dead? 
[| muſt embrace you faſt, before I know 
Whether my Life be yet ſecure or no: 
Some other Hour I will to Tears allow; 
But having you, can ſhew no Sorrow now. 
Enter Guyomar and Alibech bound, with Soldiers. 
Cort. Prince Guyomar in Bonds! O Friendſhip's 
Shame | | 
It makes me bluſh to own a Victor's Name. | 
| [Unbinds him, Cydaria, Alibech. 
q. See Alibech, Almeria lies there: 
But do not think "twas I that murder'd her. 
[Alibech Aneels and kifſes. her dead Sifler, 
Cort. Live, and enjoy more than your Conqueror: 
Ie Guyomar, 
Take all my Love, and ſhare in all my Power. 
Guy, Think me not.proudly rude, if I forſake 
Thoſe Gifts I cannot with my Honour take: 
for my Country fought, and would again, 
Had I yet left a Country to maintain : 
hut ſince the Gods decreed it otherwile, 
| never will on its dear Ruins riſe. 
Aib. Of all your Goodneſs leaves to our diſpoſe, 
Our Liberty's the only Gift we choole : 
Abſence alone can make our Sorrows leſs ; 
And not to ſee what we can ne'er redreſs. 


G. 
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| "Bp Fa 
Guy. Northward, beyond the Mountains we will go, 

Where Rocks lie cover'd with eternal Snow, 

Thin Herbage in the Plains and fruitleſs Fields, 

The Sand no Gold, the Mine no Silver yields: 

There Love and Freedom we'll in Peace enjoy; 

No Spaniards will that Colony deſtroy, 

We to ourſelves will all our Wiſhes grant ; 

And nothing coveting can nothing want. 
Cort. Firſt your great Father's Funeral Pomp proyide: 

That done, in Peace your generous Exiles guide; 

While I loud Thanks pay to the Powers above, 

Thus doubly Bleſt, with Conqueſt, and with Love. 


[Exennt, 
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By a MERCURY. 


: O all and ſingular in this full Meeting, . 
Ladies and Gallants, Phoebus ſends ye greeting. 

To all his Sons by whate er Title known, 

IVhether of Court, of Coffee-houſe,' or Town ; 

From his moſt mighty Sons, whoſe Confidence 

Is plac'd in lofty Sound, and humble Senſe, 

Ev'n to his little Infants of the Tame, 

Mho write new Songs, and truſt in Tune and Rhyme, 

Be't known that Phoebus (being daily griev'd 

To ſee good Plays condemn'd, and bad receiv'd,) 

Ordains, your Fudgment upon every Cauſe, 

Henceforth, be limited by wholſam Laws. 

He fir/t thinks fit no Sonnetteer advance 

His Cenſure, farther than the Song or Dance, 

Your Wit Burleſque may one Step higher climb, 

And in his Sphere may judge all Deggrel Rhyme : . 

All Proves, and Moves, and Loves, and Honours too © 

All that appears high Senſe, and ſcarce 1s low. 

As for the Coffee-wwits he ſays not much, 

Their proper Buſineſs is ta Dam the Dutch: 


1. ] Ver the great Dons of Mit. 


| Pt Ves 6% fall P rivilege alone 
J Damn all others, and cry up their own, 
"Is for the Ladies, *tis Apollo's Will, 

T hey ſhould have Power to ſave, but not to fill. 
For Love and he long fince have thought it fit, © 
Wit live by Beauty, Beauty reign by Wit. 
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